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lENTLEMEN, bo nice ie the world, that tor 
apparoU there is QO fashion, for mneiqne no 
instruinent, for diet no delicate, for playes 
no invention, bnt breedeth satietie before J 
uoone, and contempt before night. I 

Come to the taylor, hee is gone to the painters, to 1 
leame how more cunning may lurko in the fashion, 
then can be expressed in the making. Aoke the mn- 
Biciane, they wil Bay their heads ake with devising notes 
beyond Ela. Enquire at ordinaries, there mnst be sal- 
lads for the Italian ; picktooths for the Spaniard ; pots 
for the Germane ; pottage for the Englishman. At one 
exercises, Bouldiers call for tragedies, their object is 
blond: courtiers for comedies, their Bubject ia love; 
coontrimen for pastorals, sheephearda are their saints. 
TiafBque and travell hath woven the nature of all na- 
tions into ours ; and made this land like arras, fall of 
devise ; wliich was broad-cloth, full of workmanship. 

Time hath confounded onr mindes, onr minds the 
matter ; bat all commoth to this passo, that what here- 
tofore hath becne served in eeverall dishes for a, feast, 
is DOW minced in a charger for a gallimaufrey. If we 
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present a mingle-mangle, onr fanli is to be excused, 
because the whole world is become an hodge-podge. 

We are jealous of your judgments, because you are 
wise; of our owne performance, because wee are unper- 
feet ; of our author's device, because he is idle. Onely 
this doth encourage us, that presenting our studies be- 
fore gentlemen, though they receive an inward mislike, 
wee shall not be hist with an open disgrace. 

8tvrp9 rudii wrtica est ; sUrpa generosa, roaa. 
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MYDAS. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SC-ENA PRIMA. 

BiccHos, Mydas, EHisTUa, MARTiua. 

Saechus, 

jIYDAS, where the goda bestow benefite f 
they aske thaukes, bnt where they reoeive 
good turneB, they give rewards. ThoD 
hast filled my belly with meat, mine eates 
yiiih masick, mine eies with wonders. Bacchua of all 
i the beat fellow, and Mydas amongst men, 
aMng of fellowes. All thy gronnds are vineyarda, tiiy 
'florae, grapes; thy chambers, sellers; thy houshold stuffe, 
mdiog caps : and therefore asko any thing it shall be 
granted. Wonldest thou ha,Te the pipes of thy condnits 
i, the udders of thy beasts to drop nectar, 
er thy trees to bud ambrosia ? Desirest thou to be for- 
innate in thy love, or in thy victories famous, or to have 
iheyeeres of thy life as many as the haires on thy head? 
Nothing shall be denied, so great is Bacchus, so happy 
Ja Mydat. 

Myd. Bacchus, for a king to beg of & god it is 
flbame, but to aske with advise, wisdome; give me leave 
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to coasolt, least desiring things above my reach, I be 
fiered with Phaeton : or against natore, and be drowned 
with Icarus : and so perishing, the world shall bath 
langh and wonder, crying, Magnie tamen exoidit ausi». 

Bacchut. CoCBidt, Bacchiis will consocit, 

Myd. Now, my torda, let mee heare yoor opiniona ; 
1/ what wish may make Mydas most happy, and his sub- 
jects best content ? 

Eritt. Were I a king I would wish to posaesso my mis - 
tiesse, for what sweetnesso can there bo found in life, but 
love ? whose wounds the more mortal! they are to the 
heart, the more immortall they make the poasessora: 
and who knoweth not that the possessing of that must 
bee most precious, the pursuing whereof is so pleasing. 

Mar. Love is a pastime for children, breeding nothing 
but folly, and nourishing nothing but idleneaso. I would 
wish to be monarch of the world, conquering kingdomes 
like villages, and being greatest on the earth bee com- 
mander of the whole earth : for what is there that more 
tickles the minde of a king, then a hope to be the only 
king, wringing out of every country tribute, and in his 
owue to sit in triumph ? Those that call conquerors am- 
bitions, are like those that tearme thrift, covetousnesse ; 
cleanlinesse, pride ; honestie, precisenesse. Command 
the world, Mydae, a greater thing you cannot desire, a 
lease yon should not. 

Myd, What say yon, Mellaeritee ? 

Mel, Nothing, but that these two have said nothing. 
I would wish that every thing I touched might tume to 
gold: this is the sinewes of war, and the sweetnesse of 
peace. Is it not gold that maketh the chastest to yeeld 
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Aa Imt, the honeBteet to lewdnesse, the wisest to folly, 
the futhfnilest to deceit, and the most boly id heart, to 
be moat hollow of heart ? In this word gold ore al! the 
powers of the goda, the desires of men. the wonders of 
the world, the miracles of nature, the loosenesae of for- 
tune and triumphs of time. By gold may you shake 
the coarts ot other princes, and have your owne setled ; 
one spade of gold nndermines faster then an hundred 
mattockes of Steele, Would one bee thought religious 
and deTont ? Qiuvntwm quiaque eua Ttummonmi servat 
«n area, tantum habet, et fidei : rehgion's ballance are 
golden bags. Desire you vertue ? qut^enda pemi^ia 
pritnum eat, virtus post nummoa : the first staire of 
vertne is money. Doth any thirst after gontrie, and 
wish to be esteemed beactifull ? et genua etformam re- 
gina peeunia donat : king coine hath a mint to stampe 
gentlemen, and art to make amiablenes. I deny not 
bnt love is sweet, and the marrow of a man's mind ; 
ih&t to conquer kings is the quintessence of the thoughts 
of kings : why then follow both, Aurea gunt vere mine 
tiseula, plurimua atirro venit honoa, auro conciliatur 
amor .' it is a world for gold, honor and love are both 
taken up on interest. Dotb Mijdaa determine to tempt 
the minds of true subjects ? to draw them from obedi- 
ence to trecberje, from their aUegiance and oaths to 
beaaon and perjurie 1 quid non mortatia pectara cogit 
tmri taera, famea f What holes doth not gold bore in 
mene' hearts ? Such vertue is there in gold, that being 
bred in the barennest ground, and trodden under foot, 
it monnteth to sit on princes' beads. Wish gold, Mydaa, 
Vt wish not to be Mydaa. In the connsell of the gods. 
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was cot Anubit with his loug nose of gold, preforred 
before Neptune, whose stature was bat brasse ? And 
Mscndapiue more honoured tor hia golden beard, than 
Apollo for hia sweet hormonie ? 

Eriet. To have gold and not love, (which cannot be 
piirchaat hy gold) is to be a slave to gold. 

Mar, To possesse mount aines of gold, and a mistris 
more precious then gold, and not to command the world, 
— is to make Mydaa new prentise to a mist, and jonr- 



Mel. To enjoy a faire ladie in love, and want [aire 
gold to give ; to have thouBanda of people to fight, and 
no peny to pay, — will make one's miatresae wilde, and 
his sonldiers tame. Jupiter was a god, bnt be knew 
gold was a greater : and flew into those grates with his 
golden wings, where he could not enter with his swans' 
wings. WhaABtttii Atalanta' 8 course with Hippotnanei .' 
an apple of gold ! What made the three goddesBes 
strive ? an apple of gold 1 If therefore thou make not 
thy mistresse a gold-finch, thou mayest chance to find 
her a wag-taile : boleeve me, Sea est ingenioia dare. 
Besides, how many gates of cities this golden key hath 
opened, wee may remember of late, and ought to feare 
hereafter. That iron world is wome out, the golden is 
now come. Sub Jove nunc nivjid'ot, jueea aequare 
Jovis. 

ErUl. Gold is bnt the guts of the earth. 

Mel. I had rather have the earth's gnts then the 
moone'a braines. What is it that gold cannot command, 
or hath not conquered ? Justice herselfe, that sitteth 
wimpled abont the eyes, doth it not because shee will 
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iJw no gold, bnt that shee -wonld not bee eeene blnahing 
■when she takeB it: the ballance she holdeth are not to 
■wey the right of the cause, but the weight of ttie bribe ; 
■he will put np her uakcd aword, if then offer her a 
golden ficabberd. 

Mt/il. Cease you to dispute, I am detecmincd. It is { 
^Id, Bacchus, that Mydat destreth, let every thing that 
Vydaa toQcheth be turned to gold, so sbalt thou blesse 
ihy guest, and manifest thy godhead. Let it be gold, 

Bacchus. Mydae, thy wisli cleaveth to thy last word. 
Take up this stone. 

Myd. Fortunate Mydas I It is gold, Mellacrites I 
gold I it is gold t 
Mel. This attcke. 

Myd. Gold, Mcllacrites ! my Bweet boy all is gold I 
ir honoured bee Baeehut, that above measuie hath 
joade Mydas fortunate. 

Bacciiui. If Mydas bee pleased Bacchus is, I will to 
Biy temple with Silenus, for by this time there are many 
o ofier unto me sacrifices : Ftenampro munere poecis. 
Myd. Come, my lords, I will with gold pave my 
Bourt, and decke with gold my turrets, these petty islands 
beere to Phrygia shall totter, and other kiugdomes bee 
ibuned topsie turvie : I wil command both the affections 
'Of men and their fortunes. Chastitie will grow cheape 
trhece gold is thought deare ; Calia, chast Calia, shall „ 
feeld. You, my lords, sliall have my hands in your 
louses, turning your braaen gates to fine gold. Thus 
II Mydas he monarch of the world, the darer of for- 
3, the commander of love. Come let us in. 



10 MYDAS. [act I. 

Mel. Wee follow, desiring that our thooghtB may bee 
tonobed with thy fingers, that they also may become 

Boia. 

Eritt. Well, I fearo the event, because of BoccAiu' 
last words, pceiiampro rtttinere poicii. 

Myd. Tush, he is a drunken god, elBe hee would not 
bare given so great a gift. Now it is done, I care not 
for aay thing he can doe. [Eseeu/nt, 



ACTUS PBmUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 
Lioio, FsTCLDa. 

Lido. ThoB servest Mellaorites, and I his daughter, 
which is the better man ? 

Pel. The maaculine gender is more worthy than the 
feminine. Therefore Idcio — bacJtare. 

Licio. That is when those two genders are at jarre, 
but when they belong both to one thing, then— 

Pet. What then 7 

Lioio. Then they agree like the fiddle and the sticke. 

Pet, Pwlckre aani. Qod's blessing on thy blue nose ; 
but, Hoio, my mistresae is a proper woman. 

Licio. I, but thou knowest not her properties. 

Pel. I care not for her qoalitiea, so I may embrace 
her quantitie. 

Lieio. Are you so peart ? 

Pet. I, and so expert, that I can as well tell the 
thoughts of a woman's heart by her eyes, aa the change 
of the weather by an almanacke, 

Lido. Sir boy, you must not be saucie. 
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Pel. No, bat fsithfnll and Berviceable. 

Lieio. Locke up your lips, or I will lop them ofi. But 
sirrlm, for thy better instructions I nill unfold every 
wrinkle of my mistresse diBpoeition. 

Pet. I pray thee doe. 

Iiieio. But for this time I will only h&ndle the head 
and purtenance. 

Pet. Nothing else ? 

Jiieio. Why, will not that bee a long honre'a worke to 
describe, that ia almost a whole daye'sworka to dresae ? 

Pet. Proceed. 

lAdo. First, she hath a head as round as a tennis 
ball. 

Pet. I would my bed were a hazard. 

lAcio. Why? 

Pet. Nothing, but that I would have her head there 
among other balla. 

Lido. Vid/io, pro intelligo. Then hath she anhauke's 

Pel. O that I were a partridge head. 

Lido. To what end 9 

Pet, That shee might tire with her eyes on my coun- 
tenance. 

Lido. Wouldat thon be hanged 1 ^^ 

Pet. Sdlicel. ^H 

Lido. Well, shee bath the tongue of a parret. 

Pet. That's a leaden dagger in a velvet sheath, to 
have a, blacke tongue in a faiie mouth. 

Lido. Tuah, it is not for the blacknease, but for the 
babling, for every houre she will cry walhe, hna/ve, 
lootte. 
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Pet. Then ■will I mutter, (i rope for parr 

Lido. So maist thon be hanged, not by the lippea, 
bnt by the neck. Then, air, hath she a calve's tooth. 

Pet. monstronB moath I I would then it had beene 
a sheepe'B eye, and a, neate's tongue. 

Lieio. It is not for the bignoB, but the swectaesse : 
bM her teeth are as sweet as the sn'oet tootli of a calfe- 

Pet. Sweetly meant. 

Lido. She hath the earee of a want. 

Pet. Doth she want eares ? 

Lido. I say the eares of a want, a mole ; thou dost 
want wit to understand mee. She will heare though 
shee bee never so low on the ground. 

Pet. Why then if one aske her a question, it is likely 
Hhe will hearken to it. 

Lido. Hearken thou after that, she hath the nose of 

Pet. Then belike there she wearea her wedding ring. 
Lieio. No, ahee can smel a knave a mile off. 
Pet. Let us go farther, Lieio, she hath both 

Lido. She hath a beetle brow. 

Pet. What, ia she beetle browed ? 

Lieio. Thou hast a beetle head 1 I say the brow 
beetle, a little flie whose brow is as blacke as velvet. 

Pel. What lips hath she ? 

Lieio. Tuah, the lijis are no part of the head, only 
made for a double leafe-dore for the month. 

Pel. ■ft'hat is then the chin ? 

Lido. That ia onely the threshold to the doore. 

Pel, 1 perceive you are driven to the wall that stands 
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tlie dore, for this is ridiculona; but now yon can 

ty no more of tbo head begin with the purtenonces, 
{or that was your promise. 

Licio. The purtenaccesl it is impoBBible to reckon, 
tbem Dp, mncli lesse to tell the nature of them. Hoods, 
feontletB, wirea, caules, curling- irona, perriwigs, bod- 
I, fillets, hairlaces, ribbons, roles, knotatringa, glasses, 
Mmbs, caps, hata, coifes, kerchers, clothes, earerings, 
Ixoders, crippins, ehadowes, spots, and so man; other 
both J want the words of arte to name them, 
-time to Dttet them, and wit to remember them : these 
lie bnt a few notes. 

Pet. Notes qaoth you, I note one thing. 

lAeio. What is that ■) 

Pet. That if every part require eo much as the head. 
It will make the richest hasbaud in the world ake at the 
beart. 

Enter Pipenetta. 

lAeia. But soft, here comes Pi^eitetta, what newes ? 
Pip. I would not be in your coates for any thing. 
Jjicio. Indeed if thou shouldest rigge up and downe 
I oar jackets, thou wouldst be thought a very tomboy. 
Pip. I meano I would uot bee in your cases. 
Pet. Neither ahalt thou, Pipenetta, for first, they are 
10 httle for thy body, and then too faire, to pull over 
I fowle a skinne. 
Pip. Theae boyea be drunke, 1 would not be in your 



Lido. I thinke so, for we take nothing in out hands 
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it weapons, it is for thoe to nae needles and pinnes, 
a Bunpler, not & bnckler. 

Pip. Nay then, wee shall oever have done I I meane 
I would not be so coxst aa you shal be. 

PeL Worse and worse 1 Wee are no chase (prettie 
mops) for deare ; we are not, neither red nor fallow, 
becaase wee are batclielers and have not cornucopia; we 
want heads : hares we cannot be, because thej are mate 
one yeare, and the nest female, wee change not our sex ; 
badgers we are not, for our legges are one as long as 
another : and who will take us to be foses that stand so 
neare a goose, and bite not ? 

Pip. Fooles you are, and therefore good game for 
wise men to hunt : but knaves I leave yon, for honest 
wenches to talke of. 

Lido. Nay, stay sweet Pijienetfa, we are but disposed 
to be merrie. 

Pip. I marvel how old yon will bee before yon be 
disposed to be honest. But this is the matter, my 
master is gone abroad, and wants his page to wait on 
him : my mistresse would rise, and lacks your worship 
to fetch her haire. 

Pet. Why, is it not on her head ? 

Pip. Meethinks it should, but I meane the haire that 
shee must weare to day. 

Lieia. Why, doth she weare any but her owne ? 

Pip. In faith, sir, no, I am sure it's her owne when 
shee paiee for it. Bnt doe you heare the strange newea 
At the court ? 

Pet. No, except this bee it, to bave one's haire lie all 
night out of the house from one's head. 
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MYDAS. 

Pip, Tosh 1 evei}1ibing that Mydat toucheth is gold. ^ 

Pet. The derile it ia 1 

Pip. Indeed gold is the devil. 

lAeio. Thou art deceived, wencii, augela are gold. 

at ia it tiae ? 

Pip. Trae ? Why the meate that bee toucheth tniu- 

h to gold, so doth the dtinke, so doth his raiment. 

Pet. I would hee would give mee b. good bose on the 

ire, that I might have 9. golden cheeke. 

Jjicio. How happy shall wee bee if bee would bnt 
itroke our heads, that wee might have golden liaiieB. 
Bnt let ns all in, least hee lose the vertne ot the gift 
'Iwfoifl we tast t)ie benefit, 

Pip. If he take a cudgel and that tume to gold, yet 

»ting yon with it, yon shall only teele the weight of 
d. 

Pet. What diSerence to bee beaten with gold, and to 

I beaten gold ? 

Pip. As much as to say, drinke before you goe, and 

M before you drinke. 

Lioio. Come, let us goe, least vre drinke of a drie cup 

t our long tarrying. [Exeunt. 

ACTUS 8ECUNDUS. SCiENA PRIMA. 

EaiaTua, Cmlia, Sophbonia, Meuachites, 

Mabtids, 

Eristus, 
AIRE Calia, than seest of gold there is 
satiety, of love there cannot. 

Cicl. If thou sbouldst wihEi that whatso- 
ever then tboughtest might be love, as 



Mri>AS, [ACT u. 

Mydas -whatever he toncht might be gold, it may bee 
love would bee as lotbaome to thine earss, as gold ia 
to his eyea ; and make thy heart pinch with melancholy, 
as hia guts do with famine. 

Brief. No, sweet Ctslia, in love there is varietie. 

Ciel. Indeed meu varie in their love. 

Erist. They vary their love, yet change it not. 

Ceel, Love and change are at variance, therefore if 
they vario, they must change. 

Erist. Men change the maner of their love, not the 
bnmor ; the meanes how to obtaine, not the mistresee 
thoj honour. So did Jupiter, that conld not intteate 
Danae by golden words, posses his love hy a. golden 
shonre, not altering his affection, but using art. 

C(bL The same Jupiter was an egle, a swan, a bull ; 
and for every saint a new shape ; as men have for every 
mistresse a new shadow. If you take example of the 
goda, who more wanton, more wavering? if of your- 
selves, being but men, who will thioke yon more con. 
etant than gods ? Eruiu», if gold conld have allnied 
mine eyes, thoa Imoweat Mydas that comtuandeth all 
thinga to bee gold, had conquered : if threats mi^t 
have feared my heart, Mydas tieing a king, might have 
commanded my affections : if love, gold, or authoritie 
might have inchanted me, Mydaa had obtained by love, 
gold, and authoritie, Quorum si singula noatrujn Jlectere 
non poterani. potvieieiit omnia menlem. 

Erist. Ah, Crelia I if kings say they love and yet dis- 
semble, who dare say that they dissemble, and not love ? 
They command tbe affections of others to yeeld, and 
their owne to bee beleeved. My teares which have 
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made ftirrowes in my cheekes, and in mine eyes foon- 

Ees ; my sighes, which have made of my heart af 
ace. aJtd kindled in my bead flames , my bc>dy that/ 
betli by peecemcale, asiiX my minde that pineth at an 
instant, may witnesse that my love is both anapotted, 
and tmspeakeable, Quorum »i singula duram fiectere 
ntm poterant, deberent, omnia mentem. Bnt soft, here 
Cometh the princesse, with the rest of the lords. 

Enter SOPHSOHii. 
Soph. Mellacritea, I eamiot tell whether I shoold 
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'e mialike thy counsell. or Mijdas' consent, bnt the 

covetous bumow of yon both I coatemne and wonder at, 

being unfit for a king, whose honour should consist in i 

liberalitie, not greedines ; and unworthy the calling of 

Mellaerites, whose fame should rise by the soldiers' god, 

M-ora, not by the merchants' god, gold. 

i£el. Madam, things past cannot be recalled, bnt re- 

ited ; and therefore are rather to bee pittied than 

lished. It now beboveth na bow to redresse the 

liable estate of our king, not to dispute of the occa- 

YoTir biglmes sees, and without griefe you cannot 

that his meate tometh to massie gold in bis mouth, 

hia wine slideth downe his tliroate like liquid gold : 

he touch his roabes they are tamed to gold, and what 

not that toucbeth him, but becommeth gold ? 

Eriat. I, Mdlacritei, if thy tongue bad bin turned 

gold before thou gaveat oar king auoh connsell, 

lydat' heart had beene fall of eaae, and thy month of 

Mar. If my advice had taken place, Mydai that now 
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eitteth over hea<l anil e&ras in crownes, bad worne upon 
his head many kings' crownea, and beene conqueroor of 
the world, that now is commander of droiise. That 
greedinea MeHncriies, whose heart- strings are madfl of 
Plutut' piirse-striugB, bath made Mijdaa a. lumpe lA 
earth, that should be a god on earth ; and thy eSeminate 
minde, Eristus, whose eyes are stitcht on Cilia's face, , 
and thonghta gyvde to her beautie, h&th bred in all 
the conrt sncli a tender wantonnes, that nothing ia 
thought of bnt love, a passion proceeding of beastly lost, 
and coloured with a courtly name of love. Thus whilest 
we follow the nature of things, wee forget the names. 
Since this imsatiable thirst of gold, and untemperate 
humor of lust crept into the king's court, souldiers have 
begged aJmes of artificers, and with their helmet on 
their head beene glad to follow a lover with a glove in 
his hat ; which so mucli ahateth the courage of tme 
captainos, that they must account it more honorable, in 
the court to be a coward so rich and amorous, than in 
a campe to bee valiant, if poore and maimed. Ho is 
more favonred that pricks liis finger with his miatresae 
needle, then be that breakes his lauBce on his enemies 
face : and hee that hath his mouth full of fairs words, 
than he that hath his body full of deep acarres. If one 
bee olde, and have silver hairea on bia beard, so he have 
golden ruddocks in his baggcs, hee must bee wise and 
honourable. If young, and have curled lockea on liis 
head, aniorous glaucea with his eyes, smooth speeches 
in his mouth, every ladies lap shal be his pillow, every 
ladies face his glaase, every ladies eare a sheath for his 
flatteries ; only souldiers, if they hee old, must begge 
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2 countries; if young, try tho fortune of 
I another. Hee is the man, that being let 
load carries liis arme in a scarfe of liis miattesae favour, 
t hee that beares his legge on a stilt for his conntriee 

Soph, Stay, Martins, though I know love to grow 
) such loosenes, and hoarding to such miaery, that I 
lay rather grieve at both, than remedy either : yet thj 
mating my father to continual! armea to conquer 
t, liath onely brought him into imminent danger 
lis owne head. The love hee hath followed, I feare 
latnrall ; the riches he hath got, I know nnmeasur- 
B ; the warres he hath levied, I doubt unlawful! ; 
ath drawne his body with graie haires to the grave's 
nontb ; and bis minde with eating cares to desperate 
eterminations: ambition hath but two steps, the lowest 
■load, the highest envie : both these hath my nnhappio 
ftther climbde, digging mines of gold with the hves of 
sen, and now envied of the whole world, is environed 
rith enemies round about the world, not knowing that 
mbition bath one beele nayled in hell. thoDgh shei 
bretcb her finger to touch the heavens. I would the' 
gods would remove this punishment, bo that Mydas woold 
))e penitent. Let him thrust thee, Erietua, with thy love 
l&to Itahe, where they honour lust for a god, as the 
SEgyptiam did dogs : thee, Mellacrites, with thy greedi- 
s of gold, to the utmost parts of tlie west, where all 
the guts of the earth are gold : and thee, Marlitie, that 
W>QiideBt but hloud and terro, into those barbarous 
IS, where nothing is to be found bat blond and 
;. Let Phrygia be an example of chaatitie, not 




[act n. 

lost; liberalitie, not coTctonBucs ; valor, not tryannie. 
I I wish not your bodies banisht, but your minds ; that 
my father and your king, may be our honor, and the 
world's wonder. And thou, Cielia. and all you ladies, 
leame this ot Sopkronia, that heautie in a minute is both 
a blOBsome and a blaet : lore, a worms which seeming to 
live in the eye, dies iu the heart. You bee all young, 
and faire, endevour all to bee wise and vertuous ; that 
I when, Uke rosea, you shall fall from the stalke, you may 
be gathered and put to the still. 

Ctel. Madam, I am free from love, aad unfortunate 
to bee beloved. 

Eriat. To be free from love is strange, but to think 
Bcome to be beloved, monstrous. 

Soph. Eristua, thy tongue doth itch to talie ot love, 
and my earea tingle to heare it, I charge yon all, if 
you owe any duty to your king, to goe jiresently onto 
the temple of Bacchus, offer praise-gifts and sacrifice, 
that Ml/lias may bee released of his wish, or his life : 
this I entreste you, this Mydas commands you. Jarre 
not with yourselves, agree in one for your king, if ever 
you tooke Mi/das for your lawtull king. 

Mel. Madam, we will goo, and admit nothing that duty 
may performe, or paynes. 

Soph. Goe speedily, least Mijda.s die before you re- 
tmnB : and you, Gi^lia,, shall goe with me, that with 
talks wee may beguile the time, and my father think of 



Ctel. I attend. 



[Exeunt. 
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ACTUS 8ECUNDUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 
Lie 10. PETULra, Pipenetta. 

Lino. Ah, my girle, is not this a golclen world? 

Pip. It is all one as if it were lead with me, and yet 
ae golden with raee as with the king : for I see it, and 
feele it not ; hee feeles it, and enjoyes it not. 

Lido. Gold is but the eartli's garbadge, a weed bred 
by the snnne, the Tery ruhbiah of barren ground. 

Pet. TuBh I Licio, thoa art unlettered ; all the earth 

an egge, the white, BUver ; the yolk, gold. 

Lida. Why, than foole, what hen should lay that 

Pijp, I warrant a goose. 

Lido. Nay, I bcleeve a bull. 

Pet. Blirt to you both 1 it was laid by the auime. 

Pip. The sunne is rather a cock than a hen. r 

lAcio. 'Tis true girle, else how could Titan have 

oden Daphne ? 

Pet. I weepe over both your wits 1 if I prove in eyerie 

spect no difference betweene an egge and gold, will 

ja not then grant gold to be an egge ? 

Pip. Yea, bat I beleeve thy idle imagination will 

ake it an addle egge. 

Lieio. Let as heare. Proceed, doctor egge. 

Pet. Gold wil be crackt : a common saying, a crackt 



Pip, I, that's a broken head. 

Pet. Nay, then I see tbou hast a broken wit. 

Lido. Wei, suppose gold wil crack. 




Pet. SowUla 

Licio. On. 

Pet. An egge is rosted in the file. 

Pip. WeU. 

Pet. So ia gold tried in the Are. 

Jjicio. Forth. 

Pet. An ^ge (as physiciona aay) will make one lustie. 

Pip. Conclude. 

Pet. And who knowea not that gold will make one 
frolike? 

Licio. Pipenetta. this is true, for it ia called egge, aa 
& thing that doth egge ou, so doth gold. 

Pip. Let ua heare all. 

Pet. Egges potcht ate for a weoke etomach ; and gold 
boyld, for a consuming body. 

lAeio. Spoken like a phyaition. 

Pip. Or a foole of neceaaitie. 

Pet. An egge is eaten at one sup, and a portague 
lost at one caat. 

Licio. Gamester-like concluded. 

Pet. Egges make custards, and gold makes spoones 
to eate them. 

Pip. A reason dow-baked. 

Lick). 1 the oven of his wit waa not throwly heated. 

Pet. Onely this ods I flnde betweene money and 
egges, which makes mee wonder ; that being more pence 
in the world than egges ; that one should have three 
egges for a peny, and not three pence for an egge. , 

Pip. A wonderful matter I but your wiadome is over- 
shot in your comparison, for egges have chickens, gold 
hath none. 



:. II.1 MYDAS. 

Pel. Mops I pittie thee ! gold liftth egges ; clian 
ftngel into ten shillinga, and all those peecea are the 
angel's egges. 

He hath made a spoke, wilt thou eate anegge? 
^])nt soft, hero come oar iiiaaterB. let us shrinke aside. 

Enter Meu^okites, MjUtTtDB, Eristus. I 

Mel. A ehoct answers, yet a soond, Bacckui is pithy 
ind pitifnll. [Reads the Oracle.'] 

In PaetoliM goe bathe thy with and thee. 

Thy wish tlie wa/ves shall have, and thou be free. 

Mar. I vmderstand no oracles 1 ali&il the water turns 
every thing to gold, what then shall hacome of tlie fiah: 
Sialt he be free from gold ? what then shall hecome of 
Is, of his crowne, of our countrie ? I lilie not these 
iiddlea. 

Mel. Thou, IfarfiuB, art so warlike, that thou wonldest 
Kit off the wish wiUi a sword, not cnre it with a salve : | 
tKit the gods that can give the desires of the hart, can ' 
laeasily withdraw the torment. Sappose Fiiicon should 
■0 temper thy sword, that were thy heart never so vali. 
bit, thine arme never so strong, yet thy blade should 
^vec draw bloud, — wouldest not thou wish to have a 
I hand, and a sharper edge? 

Mar. Yes. 

Mel. If Marn should answere thee thus, goe bathe thy I 
^ord in water, and wash thy liacds in miUce ; and thy 
nrord shall cleave adamant, and thy heart answere the 
Aiarpnee of thy sword ; wouldst not thon trie the con- 
alcsion? 

Mar. What else ? 
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Mel. Then let Mydaa beleeve till lie have tried, and 
thinke that the gods rule as well by giving remedies, as 
granting wishes. But Erlefiie is mum. 

Mar. CiElia hath sealed his mouth. 

Eritt. Ctelia hath sealed her face in my heart, which 
I am no more ashamed to confeeae, than tliou that Mart 
hath made a scarre in thy fa«e, Martiue. But let us in 
to the king. Sir boies, yon wait well I 

Pet. We durst not go to Bacchus, for if I see a grape, 
my head akca. 

Erial. And if I find a oudgell, He make your ahouldeps 
ake. 

Mel. And you, lAcio, wait onyoniselfe. 

Lioio. I camiot chuse, air, I am alwayes so neere 
myeelfe. 

Mel. lie be as ueere yoa b.v your skin preseDtly. 

lExewnt. 



ACTUS TERTIUS. SC^NA PRIMA. 
Mtcas, Mellacbites, MABTr 

Mydas (reading the Oracle.) 



N Pactolui goe bailie thy wish and thee. 

Thy loish the waves ikall have, and thov, be 
/r„. 
Miserable Mijda.6, as unadvised in thy 
in thy snccesae unfortunate. unqaenchable 
gold, which tumeth meu's heads to lead, and 
makest them blockish ; their hearts to iron, and makest 
them covetous ; their eyes to delight in the view, and 
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wish, as 
thirst of 
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it them blind in the use. I tbst did poseeSHe minefi 
it gold, could not bee contented till my mind were also 
1 toine. Could not the treasure of Pkri/gia, uor the 
a of Greece, nor luouutaines in the eftst, fwhoae | 
fi are gold^ satislie thy minde with gold 1 Ambition I 
Ifttetbgold, and drinheth blood ; climetli so high by other 
B heads, that she breaketh her owne necke. What 
should I doe with a world of ground, whose body moBt 
e content with seaven foot of earth? or why did I covet 
to get so many crownes. having myselfe but one head ? 
Those that tooke small vessels at the sea, I oecompted 
pyrats; and myselfe that suppressed whole tleetes, a 
conqueror: bs though robberies of Mydas might maske 
r the names of trimnphs, and the traffike of other 
nations be called trechery.L Thou hast pampred up thy* 
Velf with slaughter, as Diomeden did bis horse with bloo^ 
«0 onsfttiable thy thirst, so heavie thy sword. Two 
} have I alwaies carried in my bosome, calling 
them the dagger, and the sword \ in which the names of 
im princes, noblemen, and gentlemen were dedicated to 
slaughter, or if not (which worse is) to slaverie. O my 
iocds, when I call to minde my cruelties in Lijcaonia, 
my usurping in GetuKa, my oppression in Sola : then 
doe I finde neither mercies in my conquests, nor colour 
y warres, nor measure in my taxes. I have 
a my lawes in blood, and made my gods of gold ; 
t have cansed the mothers' wombes t« bee their cbil- i 

B tombes, cradles to swimnie in bloud like boatee, 
knd the temples of the gods a stewes foe strumpets. 
Have not l^ade the sea to groanc under the number 
my ships : and have they not perisfied, that there was 
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not two left to make a number ? Have I not thrust my 
sabjectB into a camp, like oxeo into a cart ; whom hav- 
ing made slaves by uujust watrea, I use now &g alavea 
for all warres ? Have not I eatised the aubjecta oE ray 
neighbor princes to destroy their naturall kings ? like 
nioaths that eate the cloth in nltich they were bred, Uke 
vipers that gnaw the bowels of which they were bornS) 
and like wormea that conaume the wood in whioh they 
were engendred ? To what kingdome have not I pre- 
tended olaime ? as though I had beene by the gods 
created heire apparant to the world, making every trifle 
a, title ; and all the territories about mee, traitours to 
me. Why did I wis}i that all might be gold I touoht, 
but that I thought all men's hearts would be touched 
vith gold ; that what policie could not compaaae, nor 
prowes, gold might have commanded, and couq^uered ? 
A bridge of gold did I meaiie to make in that island 
where ail my navie could not make a breach. Those 
islands did I long to touch, that I might tume them to 
gold, and myselfe to glory. But unhappy Mgdas, who 
by the same meanes perishoth himselfe, that hee thought 
to conquer others : being now become a ahaiae to the 
world, a accrue to that petty prince, and to thysslfe a 
consumption. A petty prince, Mydaa ." no, a prince 
protected by the gods, by nature, by his owne vertae, 
and his aubjects' obedience. Have not all treasons 
beane discovered by miracle, not couusell ? that doe the 
gola challenge. la not the country walled with huge 
waves ? that doth nature claiine. Is hee not through 
the whole world a wonder, for wisedorae and temperance? 
that is his owne strength. Doc not all his subjects (like 
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bees) Bwarme to preserva the Mng of bees ? that their 
lojaltie maintainetb. My lords, I faint both Cor lacke 
of food, and want of grace. I will to the river, where 
if 1 be rid of this iutolerable disease of gold I will next 
s oft that imtemperate desire of government, and 
meaaore my territories, not by the greatnesse of my 
mjnde. but the right of my 9uci:easiou. 

Mar. I am not a httle aorrie, that because all that 
jour highuesae toucheth tumetii to pure gold, and there- 
Jore all your princely affections should bee converted to 
ae. Doth your majeatie begin to melt your owns 
erowne, that should make it with other monarchies 
lie ? Begin you to make incloasure of your minde, 
and to debate of inheritance, when the sword proclamea 
jou conqueror? If your highnesse heart bee not of 
iangdome proofe, every pelting prince will batter it. 
Though you use this garish gold, let your minde be 
atill of Steele, and let the sharpest sword decide the right 
of scepters. 

Myd. Every httle king is a king, and the title con. 

ateth not in the compaaac of groimd, but in the right 

iulieritance. 

jlfttr. Are not conquests good titles ? 

Myd. Conquests are great thefts. 

Mar. If your highnesse would be advised by mee, 

lea would I rob for kingdonaes, and if I obtained, faina ' 
ironld I aee Itim that durst call the cocquorour a thieCe. 

Myd. Martina, tliy counaell hath shed as much bloudt 

t would make another sea. Talour I cannot call it, 
Aud barbarousuesae is a word too milde. Come, Mdla- 
•erites, let ua goe, and come yon, Eriatiis, that if I 
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obtaine metcie of Bmchut, wee may offer aacriflco to 
Bacclms. Martias, if jou be cot diapoeed to goo, dis- 
pose as yon will of yourselfe. 

Mar. 1 'will humbly attend on your liignseese, as 
etill hoping to have my hearts' desire, and you yoox 
height of hoDoor. [Exeunt. 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 
Licio, Petulus, Dello, Motto. 

Pet. Ah, Licio, a hots on the barbar ! ever since I 
coozeued him of the golden beard I have had the 
toothach. 

Licio. I thinke Motto hath poysoned thy gmnmes. 

Pet. It ia a deadly paino. 

Licio. I knew a dog runne mad with it. 

Fet. I beleeve it, Licio, and thereof it is that they 
call it a dogged paine. Thou knowest I have tried all 
old women's nedictnee, and cnnning men's charmee, 
but interim my teeth ake. 



Enter Dello the Barbcrt Boy. 

Dello. I am glad I have heard the ^rags, to be quit- 
tance for overhearing us. Wee will take the vantage, 
they shall flnde us quicke barbers. He tell Afo((o, my 
master, and then we will have Quid pro quo, a tooth 
for a beard. [Exit. 

Pet. Licio, ts make me merrie I pray thee goe for- 
ward with the description of thy mistresse ; thon must 
fi at the paps. 
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Iiieio. Indeed, Pelwlua, a good beginning for thoe, 
a thon ctuiRt eat x>a>p now, becauae thoa canst bite no- 
ting else. But I have uot minde on those mattera, 

the king lo»e hia golden winh, wee shall have bat a 
aisen court ; — but what became of the beard, Petulus f 
Pet. I have pawned it, for I durst not coyne it. 
Lieio. What doeat thou pay for the pawning ? 
Pel. Twelve pence in the pound for the moneth. 
Lido. What for the herbadge ? 
Pet. It is not at herbadge. 

Licio. Yes, Petulus, if it bee a beard it must be at 
irbadge, for a beard is a badge of haire ; and a badge 

haire, batre-badge. 

Enter Motto with Dello. 
Motto, Dello, thou knowest Mydas toucht bia beard, 
id twaa gold. 
Dello. WeU. 

Motto, That the pages coozend mee of it. 
Dello, No be. 

MoHo. That I must be revenged, 
Dello. In good time. 

Motto. Thou knowest I have tauyht thee the knack- 
g of the hands, the tickling on a man's haires like the 

citterae. 
Dello. True. 

Motto. Besides, I instnioted thee in the phrases of 
IT eloqnent occupation, as " How, sir, will you be 

'd ? Will you liave your beard like a spade, or a 
A penthouse on your upper lip, or an ally on 

chin ? A low curie on your head like a ball, t 
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dangling locbe li}<e a epaniell ? your muetochoes aharpe 
at the ends, like shoniakers aules, or hanging doinui 
to your niontli like goates flaken ? yom love-lockee 
wreathed with a. silken twist, or Bliaggie to fall on yaat 
shouldera 1 " 

Dello. I confease you have tanght me Talli/ de Ora- 
ioT€, the very art of trimming. 

Moiffi. Well for all this I desire no more at thy 
hands, than to keepe secret the revengel have prepared 
for the jiagea. 

Delln. O, sir 
tittle tattle, I i 
with silence. 

Mofio. Indeed thon shonldest bee tie blab, becaase a 
barber, therefore be secret. "Was it not a, good coie, 
Bella, to ease the tooth-ach and never touch the tooth ? 

Delia. master, he that is jour patient for the tooth- 
ach, I warrant is patient of all aehes. 

Motto. I did hut rub his gummea, ami presently the 
rheume evaporated. 

Lido. Deus bone, is that word come into the barber's 



, yon know I am a barber, and cannot 
n one of those whose tongues are svteld 



Dello. 1, sir, and why not? My master is a barber 
and a snrgeon. 

Licio. In good time. 

Pet. O, Motto, I am almost dead with the tooth-aoh, 
all my gummes are swolne, and my teeth stand in my 
head like thomee. 

Motto, It may bee that it is only the breeding of a 
beard, and being the first beard, you shall have a bazd 
travell. 
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Pet. Old foole, doeat thou thicie haires will breed ij 
y teeth? 

Moilo. As likely, sir, for any thing I know, as oi 
roTir chinoe. 
Pel. O teeth ! O tonnentH ! — O tormentB 1 O teeth I 
Motto. May I but touch them, Dello. (He teach hie I 
tongne to tell a tale, what villany it ia to coozen oa 
Lbeard,) but stand uot thou nigh, fur it is uddes when ' 
e spits, but that all liia teeth flie in th; face. 
lArio, Good Motto, give Home case, for at thy o 

in, I overheard of a cure thou had'st done. 
Pet. My teeth 1 I will not have this paine, that's I 

inel 
Motto. I.todidyouoverhearemee, whenyonooozened I 

a beard : but I forget all. 
Dello, My master is mild and mercifuJl : and merci- 
1, because a barber, for when hee hath the throat at 
KHnmand, you know hee taketh revenge but on a silly 



MoUo. How now, Fetuhis, doe they still ake ? 
Pet. I, Motto. 

Motto. Let me nib your gummes with this leafe. 
Pet. Doe, Mvllo, and for thy labour I will requite 
Ont, rascall I what bast thou done ? all my nethec 
eeth are loose, and wag like the keyea of a paire of j 

Dello. 0, sir, if yon will, I will sing to them, your ] 
lonth being the instrument. 
Pet. Doe, Dello. 

Dello. Out, viOaine 1 thou bitest. I cannot tune these 
virginall keyea. 
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Pet. They were the jackes above, the ke 
were easie. 

Dello. A bote on jour Jackes and jawes too ! 

Licio. They were virginals of your maater's making. 

Pet. my teeth I good Motto, what will ease my 
paine? 

Motto. Nothing in the world, but to let me lay a 
golden beard to your chinne. 

Pet. It is at pawae. 

Motto. Yoti are like to fetch it out with your teeth, 
or goe without your teeth. 

Pet. Moth, withdraw thyaelfe, it may be thou shalt 
draw my teeth ; attend my resolution. A doubtfull 
dispute, whether I were heat to loose my golden beard, 
or my bone tooth ? Hetpe me, Licio, to determine. 

Licio. Your teeth ake, Petalica, your board doth not. 

Pet. I but, Licio, if I part from my beard, my heart 
will ake. 

Licio. It your tooth be hollow it must be etopt or 
puld out ; and stop it the barbar will not, without the 

Pet. My heart is hollow too, and nothing can stop it 
but gold. 

Licio. Thou canst not eate meats without teeth. 

Pet. Nor boy it withont money. 

Licio. Thou mayest get more gold, if thon loose these, 
more teeth thou canst not. 

Pet. I, but the golden beard wih last mee ten yseres 
in porredge, and then to what use are teeth ? 

Licio. If thou want teeth, thy tongue will catch cold. 

Pet. 'Tis trne, and if I lacke money, my whole body 
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may goe naked. Bot, Lido, let the barbar have his 
beard, I will have a device (by thy helpe) to get it 
r, aod a coozenage beyond that, mangre his beard. 

Licio. That's the best way, both to ease thy paines, 
vid to try our wits. 

Pet. Barber, eleven of my teeth have gone on a jnry, 
to try whether the beard he thine, they have chosen ray 
tongne tor the foreman, which cryeth, guiltie. 

Motto. Goilded, nay, hoy, all my beard was gold. It 

u not guiit, I will not be so overmatcht. 

Hello. You cannot pose my master in a beard. Corae 

) bi n honse yon shatl sit npon twenty, all his cushions 

le stnft with beards. 

Licio. Let him goe home with thee, ease him, and 
shalt have thy beard. 

Motto. I am content, but I will have the beard in 
By hand to be nm-e. 

Pet. And I thy finger in my month, to be sure of 

tse. 

Motto. Agreed. 

Pet. Dello, sing a song to the tnne ot my teeth doe 

DiUo. I will. [Exeunt. 

Pet. O my leelll t deare barber ease me, 
Tongue tell mee, why my teeth disease mee, 
O ! what will rid me of this paine ? 

Molte, Some pellitory tetcht from Spatnc. i 

Licio. Take masticke else. 

Pit. Mastick's a patch, 
Masticke does many a fooles face catch. 
It such a paine should breed the home, 
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'Twere happy to be cuckolds borae. 
Shonld beards with such an ach begin. 
Each boy to th* bone would scrub his thin. 

Licia. His teeth now ake not, 

Motto. Caper then, 
And cry up checkerd-apron men : 
There is no trade but shaves, 
For, barbers are trimme knaves. 
Some are in shaving so profound. 
By tricltes Ihey shave a kingdome round, 

ACTUS TERTIUS. SC^NA TERTIA. 
SoPHKONiA, CsLiA, Cauilia, Amehola, Sdavia. 
Sojph. La,ilie9, here mugt wee attend the happy re- 
, tume of mj father, but in the meaiie aoason what paatime 
shall wee use to pasea the time ? I will agree to any, 
so it be not to talte of love. 
Sita. Then sleepe is the best exerdae. 
Soph. Why, Suavia, are you so light, that yon must 
chat of iove ; or bo heavie, that yon must needs sleeps ? 
I Penelope in the absence of her lord beguiled the dayea 
I with spinning. 

Sua. Indeed she spun a faire throed, if it were to 
make a string to the bow wherin she drew liec woera. 

Soph. Why, Suavia, it was a bow which she knew 
to be above thy strength, and therein she shewed her 

Sua. Qui latita argtierit, eomeu* arcut erat : it was 
made of home, madame, and therein she shewed her 

Soph. Why, doeat then not thinke she was chast ? 
Sua. Yes, of all her woors 
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Boph. To taike with thoe is to lose time, not well to 

; how say yoo, Ajnemla, what shall we do 
Ame. Telltales. 
Soph. What say you, Caliaf 
Ctel. Sing. 

Soph. What thinke yon, Camilla .' 
Cam. Dance. 

Soph. You see, Suavia, that there are other thinga 
) keepe one from idlenefise, besides love ; nay, that 
lere is nothing to make idlenesse, bnt love. 
Sua. Well, let mee stand hj and teed mine owne 
hooghte with aweetneaae, wildest they fill your eyes and 
B with songs and dancings. 
Soph. AmeruJa, begin thy tale, 

Ame. There dwelt sometimes in Phnjgia. a lady rery 
lire, bnt passing froward, as much marvelled at tat 
e&ntie, as for peevishness misliked. High shee * 
I the instep, but short in the heele; straitlaced, bnt 
P0S6 bodied. It came to pasae, that a gentleman, a 
oting in wit as yeeres, and in yeeres a very boy, chanced 
o glanca his eyes on her, and there were they dazeled , 
D her beautie, as larkes that are caught in the sunne \ 

b the glittering of a glasse. In her faire lookes were 
B thoogbts intangled, like the birds of Canarie, that 
{all into a silken net. Doate hee did without measuio, 
md die bee must without her love, Shee on the other 
), as one that knew her good, began to looke askaunce, 
yet felt the pai^sionsof love eating into her heart, though 
Bhee dissembled them with her eyes. 
Sua. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Soph. Why laughest thon ? 
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Stta. To see yoa, madamc, so tamo as to bee brought 
to heare a tale of love, that before were so ^dlde yon 
woold not come to the name ; and that Anienila could 
devise how to spend the time witli a tale, onely that 
ahee might not talk of love, and now to make love 
onely her tale. 

So-^h. Indeed I was overshot in judgment, and shee 
in discretion. AtnsrvXa, another tale or none, this is 
too lovely. 

Sun. Nay, let raee heare any woman tell a tale of 
tenne lines long without it tend to love, and I.^nll \f 
bonnd never to come at the conrt. And you, GieS*, 
that would faine trip on your petitoes ; can you per- 
awade mee to take delight to dance, and not love? or 
you that cannot rule your feet, can guide your affections, 
having the one as unstaid as the otliei unsteddie : danc- 
ing is love sauce, therefore I dare bee bo saucie, as if 
joja love to dance, to say you dance for love. But 
Camilla she will sing, whose voice if it should utter her 
thoughts, would make the tune of a lieart out of tune. 
She that hath crochets in her head, hath also love con- 
ceits. I date sweare shee haipeth not onely on plaine 
song; and before you, Sophronia, none of them all use 
plaine dealing ; but because they see you so curious they 
frame thcmHclves counterfet. For mysolfo, as I know 
honest love to be a thing inseparable from ottr sexe, so 
doe I tliinke it most allowable in the court ; unlesse we 
would have all our thoughts made of ohuroh-worke, and 
HO carry a holy face, and a hollow heart. 

Soph. Ladies, how like you Suai^ia in her loving 
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C<el. Wee are content at this time to sooth her iu 
r vajiitie. 

Ame. Shee cuats all onr mindes io tbe monld of her 
me head, and yet erreth ae farre from our meaning§, 
8 ahee doth bom her owns modestie. 

Sun. AmeruXa, if yon Tvere not bitter, yonr name had 
beene ill bestowed : but I thinke it as lawful in the 
Doort to be counted loving and cbast, as you in the 
^mple to seeme religions, and be Bpitefull. 

C(w«. I marvell yon will reply any more, Amerula, 
,er tongae is so nimble it will never he still. 
Sua. The liker thy feet, Camilla, which were taught 
ot to stand still. 
Boph. So, no more ladies: let out comming to sport 
t tume to spigbt. Love tbon, Suavia, if thon thinke 
! sweet : sing thou, Cieha, iat thme owno content tell 
n tales, and dance thou, Camilla and so every one 
i delight, aball have no cause to be dis- 
Bat here commetb Martiua and the rest. 
, Mariius, of my soveraigne and father 
fydaa:' 
Mar. Madame, bee no sooner bathed his hmbes m 
mt it turned to a golden streame, the tands 
I, and all to gold that was cast mto the water. 
fydas, dismaid at the sodaine alteration, assayed againe 
O touch a atone, but hee could not alter the nature of 
e stone. Then went wee with him to the temple of 
laechus, where wee offered a lance wreathed about with 
y. Garlands of ripe grax>es, and skins of ■wolves and 
intbers, and a great standing cup of the water which 
lately was tum'd to gold. Bacchiia accepted our 
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gifts, commanding Mijdaa to honour the gods, and also 
in wishing to be a.B wise, as he meant to haye made him 
fortunate. 

Soph. Happie Sophroma, thou hast lived to heare 
these newes, and happy Myda$, if thou live better to 
goverue thy fortune. But what ia become of our king? 

Mel. MijdiiE, overjoyed with this good fortune, de- 
termined to use some solace in the woods ; where, by 
chance wee roused a great bore, hee eager of the sport, 
outrid us. and wee thinking hee had beeue come to his 
palace some other way, came ourselves the next WTiy. 
If hee bee not returned, hee cannot bee long : wee have 
also lost our pages, which wee think are with him. 

Boph. The gods shield him from all harmes : the 
woods are full of tygres, and he of courage ; wilde beasts 
make no difference betweene a king and a clowue ; nor 
hunters in the heate of their pastime, fcare no more the 
fieroenesse of the boro, than the fearfulnesse of the hare. 
But hope well, let us in to see all well. [Exeunt. 

ACTUS QUAKTUS. SCiENA PRIMA. ^H 
Apollo, Pan, UysAa, Ntufhb. ^^H 

Apollo. 
|.4W, wilt thou contend with Apollo, who tunes 
the heavens, and makes them all hang by har- 
mony"? Orpheus, that caused trees to move 
with the sweetnesse of his liarpe. offereth 
ycercly liomage to my lute: so doth AiioJi, that brought 
dolphins to liis sugred notes ; and Ampliion, that by 
mnsique rear'd the wals of TJiebet. Onely Pan, with 
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his harsh whistle (which mokes beasts sli&ke lea feare, 
Dot men dauce for joy) seekes to compare with Apollo. 

Pan. Pan ia a god, Apollo is no more. Compari- 
Bons cannot bee odioas, whore the deities are eqnall. 
This pipe (my sweet pipe) was once a nymph, a faire 
nymph, onoe my lovely mistresse, now my heavenly i 
nmsi^ae. Tell mee, Apollo, ia there any iDstrument bo ' 
■weete to play on as one's mistresse ? Had thy lute 

e of lawrell, and the strings of Daphne's haire, thy j 
tunes might have heene compared to my notes ; for then | 
Daphne wooid have added to thy stroke sweetnesae, 1 
and to thy thoughts melodic. I 

Apollo. Dotli Pan talke of the passions of love? (d 1 
the passions of divine love ? O, how that word DapJma | 
ITOunds Apollo, pronounced by the barbarous mouth of ' 
Pan. I feara his breath will blast the faire greene, if ! 
I dazle not his eyes, that hee may not behold it. Thy 
pipe a nymph? Some hagge rather, hanting these 
Bhardie groves, and desiring not thy love, but the fellow- 
. ship of aueh a monster. What god is Pan but the god 
of beasts, of woods, and bils ? excluded from heaven, . 
and in earth not honoured. Breake thy pipe, or with J 
my sweete lute will I breake thy heart. Let not love 
eater into those savage lippes, a word for Jove, for i 
Apollo, for the heavenly gods, whose thoughts are gode, 
and gods are all love. 

Fart. Apollo, I told thee before that Fan was a god, | 
I tell thee now againe, as great a god as Apollo, I had 
almost said a greater : and because thou shalt know I i 
3 not to tell my thoughts, I say a greater. Pan , 
es the passions of love deeply engraven in liis heart, 



with ae faire uymphes, wibli as great farlniie, as Apollo, 
as Neptune, as Jove; and better thaa Pan can none 
describe love. Not Apollo, not N^tune, not Jove I 
My temple is in Arcadie, where they biime continuall 
Games to Pan. In Arcadie is mine oracle, where Erato 
the nymph giveth answeres for Pan. In Arendie, the 
place of lovo, is the honour of Pan. I, but I am god 
of hils, so I am, Apollo ; and that of hils so high, as I 
can pry into the jiigling of the highest gods. Of woods, 
so I am, Apollo I of woods so thicke. that thou with thy 
beamea canst not pierce them. I knew Apollo's pry- 
ing, I knew Eoine owne jealoDsie. Sunne and shadow 
coozen one another. Bee thou anane still, the shadow 
is fast at thy heeles, Apollo. I as neere to thy love, 
as thoa to mine. A carter with his Avhistle and his whip 
in true eare, moves as much as Pkabus ivith his flerie 
chariot, and winged horses. Love-leaves are as well 
for couatrie porridge, as heavenly nectar. Love made 
Jupiter a goose, and 'Neptune a swine, and both for love 
of an earthly mistresse. '^'hat hath made Pan, or any 
god on earth (for gods on earth can change their shapes) 
turne themselves for an heavenly goddesse? Beleeve 
me, Apollo, our groves are pleasanter than your hea- 
vens ; our milkemaides, than your goddesses : our rude 
ditties to & pipe, than your sonets to a Inte. Here is 
flat faith amo a7uaa; where you cry, utinam ama- 
rent vel non amaasem, I let passe, Apollo, thy hard 
words, as caUing Pan monster ; which is as much as to 
call all monsters : for Pan is all, Apollo but one. Bnt 
touch thy strings, and let these nymphs decide. 
Apollo. These nymphs shall decide, imlesse thy rnde 
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Bpeecb have made trbem deafe : aefor Emyotheianswere 
■to Pan, take this, that it beconuneth not Apollo to a 
Bweie Pan. Pan is all, and all is Pan : thou art Pom 
and all, all Pan and tiukerly. But to this musiqne, 
'wbeieiii all thy shame shall be seene, aud all my skiU. 

Enter Mydas. 



ihase, I lost all my company, and 
^ too. I thinke Mydas shall in all 



Myd. In the 
nuBEed the gan 
things bee unfortoi 

Apollo. What is he that talketh ? 

Myd. Mydas, the nnfortnnate king of Phnjgia. 

Apollo. To be a king is nest to being a god. Thy 
fortune is not bad : what is thy tolly ? 

Myd. To abuse a god. 

Apollo. An ungratefull part of e. king. Bat, Mydeu, 
seeing by chance thou art come, or sent by some god 
mpose; none can in the earth better judge of gods 
I kings. Sit downe with these uymphee. I am 
Apollo, thia Pan, both gods. Wee contend for bou- 
Teraigntie in mueicke. Seeing it happens in earth, wee 
mnet bee judged of those on earth ; in which they are 
none more worthy than kings and cymphes. There- 
fore give ears, that thy judgment erre not. 

Myd. If gods you he, although I dare wish nothing 
of gods, being so deeply wounded with wishing ; yet let 
my judgement prevaile before these nymphes, if wee 
igiee not, because I am a king. 

Pan. There must be no condition, but judge Mydas, 
and judge nymphee. 

Apollo. Then thua I begin both my aong and my play. 
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A Song of Daphne (o the Luis. 
Apollo. My Daphm'a haire is twisted gold. 
Bright starrcs a-piece hei eyes doe hold. 
My Daplitc's brow iolhrones the graces, 
My Daphne's beaaty Staines all faces. 
On Daphne's cheeke grow rose and cherry, 
Oq Daphne's lip a sweeter berry, 
Daphne's snowy hand but touch'd does melt, 
And then no heavenliec warmth is fell, 
My Daf hut's voice tunes all the spheres. 
My Daphne's mnsick charmes all eares. 
Fond am I thus to sing her prayse ; 
These glories now are turn'd to bayes. 
Nymph Erato. O divine Apolto, O awcet consent 1 
Thia. If the god of mnaicke shouliJ uot be above oar 
reach, who should ? 
Mi/d. I like it not. 

Pan. Now let me tune my i)ipes. I cannot pipe and 
sing, that's the ods in the instrument, not the act : bot 
I will pipe and then sing ; and then judge both of the 
art and instrument, [Ht jHjjea, and then singg. 

Pan. Fan's Syrinx was a girle indeed, 
Though now shee's turn'd into a reed. 
From that deare teed Fan's pipe does com 
A pipe that strikes Apollo dumbe ; 
Nor flule, nor lute, nor gitterne can 
So chant it, as the pipe of Pjm .■ 
Cross-gartred swaines, and dairie girles. 
With faces smug, and round as pearles, 
When Pan's shrill pipe begins to play, 
With dancing weare out night and day ; 
The bag-pipes drone bis hum layes bj'. 
When Pan sounds up his minstretsie, 
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His minstrelsie I O base ! This quill 
Which at my month with winds I fill, 
Pats me in minde though her I misse, 
That Etill my Syrinx lips I kiase. 

Apollo. Haat tliou done, Pan ? 
Pan. I, and done well, as I tliiiike. 
Apollo. Now, Nymphes, what say you ? 
Erato. We all say that Apollo bath shewed himaelfe 
ilnth a god, and of muaick the god ; Pan himeelfe a 
Mde Batyre, neither keeping measure, nor time ; his 
piping as farre out of tnne, as his body out of forme. 
So tbee, divine Apollo, wee give tlie prize and reverence. 
Apollo. Bnt what aayes Mi/das ? , 

Myd. MeethihkH there's more aweetnesee in the pipe ' 
it Pan, thaQ Apollo't lute ; I brooke not that nice tick- . 
g of etrings, that contents mee that makes one start. [ 
1st a ahrilitesse came into mine earea out of that pipe, 
t wbat a goodly noise it made I Apollo, I must 
Jes judge that Pan deserveth moat praise. 
Pan. Blessed bee Mi/dat, worthy to be a god : these 
J^Iee, whose eares doe but itch with daintiness, give the 
verdict without weighing the veirtue ; they have beene 
Inonght up in chambers with soft musick, not where I 
nake the woods ring with my pipe, Mijdaa. 

ApoUo. Wretched, unworthie to bee a king, thou shalt 
know what it is to displease Apollo. 1 will leave thee 
bnt the two last letters of thy name, to bee thy whole 

le ; which if thou canst not gesse, touch thine eares, | 
ihey shall tell thee. 

Myd. What hast thou done, Aj'ollo .' the eares of a 
Mae apon the head of a king ? 
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Apollo. And well worthy, when the dulnee of an aese 
ia ia the eares of a king. 

Myd. Helpe, Pan ! or Mijdas perisheth. 

Pan. I cannot uudoe what Apollo hath done, ata 
give thee any amends, unlesse to those e&res thon wilt 
have added these homes. 

1 Nymph. It were very well, that it might bee hard 
to judge whether hee were more ox or asse, 

Apollo. Farewell, Mijdaa. 

Fan, Mydag, farewell. 

Q Nymph. I warrant they bee dainty eares, nothing 
can please them but Fan's pipe. 

Erato. Hee hath the advantage of all eares, except 
the mouse ; for else there's none so sharp of hearing as 
the asse. Farewell, Mi/das. 

2 Nymph. Mydae, farewell. 

3 Nymph. Farewell, Mydas. [Exeunt. 

Myil. Ah, Mydae ! why was not thy whole body me- 
tamorphosed, that there might have beene no part left 
of Mydas ,' Where shall I shrowd thia shame ? or how 
may I bee restored to mine old shape ? Apollo is angrie : 
blame not Apollo, whom being god of mnsicke thon 
ididst both dislilie and dishonour ; preferring the bar- 
baroua noise of Pan's pipe, before the sweet melodie of 
Apollo's lute. If I retume to Phryjia, I shall be pointed 
at ; if I live in these woods, savage beasts must be mj 
companions : and what other companions should Mydas 
hope for than beasts, being of all beasts himselfe the 
dullest "? Had it not beene better for thee to have 
perished by a golden death, than now to lead a beastly 
life ? Unfortunate in thy wish, cnwise in thy judge- 



; first a fiol den f oole, now a leaden asse. What 

U they say in Lsebos — if Lappily these newea come to 

If tJiey come, Mydaa ! yea. report flies as 

( thoughts, gathering winga iu the aire, and 

tabling rumours by her owue nicoing, insomuch as 

|*iDg here the eares of au asse, it will there be told, 

■my haires are asses eares. Theu wil this be the by- 

; is Mydaa that sought to be monarch of the world, 

e the mocke of the world ? are his golden mines 

tnrn'd into water, as free for every one that will fetch, 

aaforhimaelfe, that possessed thetn bjwisb? Ah, poore 

j^dos / are his conceipts become blockish, liis counsels 

Eortonate, his jadgments unskilfnll ? Ab, foolish 

i, jnst reward, for thy pride to was poore, for 

J orerweening to was dull, for thy ambition to was 

mble, for thy cmeltie to aaj. Siaqite miser semper, 

rabilis ulti. Bnt I must seeke to cover my 

i by arte, least being once discovered to these 

tty kings of Myaia, Pisldia, and Galatia, they all , 

e to adde to mine asses eares. of all the beasts the | 

a sheepes heart, of all the beasts the fearfullest : 

D cast lots for those Mngdomes, that I Lave won 

M many lires, and kept with so many envies. 

[Exit. 



ACTUS QUABTUS. S&SNA SECUNDA. 

Bnier five Skepkeards ,* Msnalcas, Coryn, 

Celthcs, Dbaipos, Amymas. 

I Menal. I muse what the nymphs meant, that so sang 
a the groves, Mydas of Pkri/gia hath asses eares. 
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Cor. I marvel not, for one of them plaincly ti 
he had asees eares. 

Cel. I, but it is not safe to say it : he is a great king, 
and his hands are longer than his eares, therefore for na 
that keep sheep, it is wisdoioe euongh to tell sheepe. 

Dria 'Tia true ; yet since Mi/das grew so mischeTOUB 
aa to blorre his diademe with blood, which should glister 
with nothing hot pittie ; and so miserable, that he made 
gold his god, that was framde to bee his slave, many 
broad speeches have flowen abroad : in his owne conn.- 
trey they sticke not to call him tyrant, and elsewhere 
nsurper. They flatly say, that hee eateth into other 
dominions, as the sea doth into tho land, not knowing, 
that in awallowiug a poore island as big aa Lesbos, hee 
may east up three territories thrice aa big as Fhrygia, : 
for what the sea winneth in the marsh, it looseth in the 

Amint. Take me with you, but speak softly, for these 
reedes may have eares, and heare us. 

Menal. Suppose they have, yet they may be without 
tongues to bewray us. 

Cur, Nay, let them have tongues too, we have eyes 
to see tliat they have none, and therefore if they heare, 
and speaks, they know not from whence it comes. 

Amint. Well, then this I say, when a lyon doth so 
much degenerate from princely kind, that he wUl borow 
of the beasta, I say he is no lyon, bat a monster ; peec'd 
with the craftinesses of the fox, the crueltie of the tyger, 
the ravening of the woolfe, the dissembling of the Jjyena, 
hee is worthy also to have the eares of an asse. 
, Msnal. Heo seekes to conquer Lesbos, and like a 
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gamester, having a bt^-fnU of his owne, venturea 
all to wiDQe a groat of another. 

Cor. Hea that fishes tor Lesbos, must have such a 
,s all the trees in Plinjgla will not serve 
) luake the cod, nor all the woods in Fisrdia provide 

Dria. Nay, he meanes to angle for it with en hook 
I gold and a hait of gold, and so to strike the fish with 
jileasiug bait, that will aliile ont of an open net. 
Amint. Tnsh I tush I tboae islanders are too snhtil 
I nibble at craft, and too rich to swallow treasure ; if 
■at be bis hope, he may as wel dive to the bottome of 
te Bea, and bring up an anchor of a thousand weight, 
B plod with his gold to corrupt a people so wise. And 
IsideB, a nation (as I liave heard) so valiant, that are 

to strike than ward. 
Cel, More than all this, Amintas, (thongh we daie 
Dt so much as mutter it), their Ving is snch a one as 
izeleth the clearest eyes with majesty, daunteth the 
hearts with courage, and for vertue lilleth aU 
world with wonder. If beautie goe beyond sight, 
above valour, and vertue exceed miracle; 
'hat is it to bee thought, but that If^i^ii.! goeth to under- 
line that by the simplicity of man, that is fastened to 
rocke, by the providence of the gods. i^ 
Menal. Wee poore commons (who tasting warre, are 
lade to rellish nothing [but taxes) can do nothing but 
rieve, to see things anlawfnll practised, to obtaine 
hings impossible. All his mines doe but guild his 
abe, to make it gUater in the warres, and cut oura 
it are forced to follow him in his warres. 



Cor. Well! that most be borne, not blam'd, that 
cannot be ch&nged : for my part, if I may enjoy the 
fleece of ray silly flock with quietnes, I will never care 
three flocks for hie ambition. 

Menal. Let this suffice, wee may talke too mnah, 
and being overheard, bee ail undone. I am eo jealous, 
that meethinks the very reedes bow downe, as though 
they listened to oni talko : and soft, — I heare some 
t US in, and meete at a place more meete. 

[Exeunt. 



ACTUS QUABTUS. SCiENA TERTIA. ^H 
Licio, Petclus, MrKHTius, Hdhtswan. ^H 

Licio. Is not hunting a tedious occupation ? 

Pef, I, and troublesome, for if yon call a dog a dog, 
yon are undone. 

Hunts. You be both fooles ! and besides, baseminded ; 
lumtiug is foe kings, not peasants. Such as you are 
unworthy to be hounds, much lesse huntsmen ; that 
know not when a hound is fieet, faire flewd, and "mell 
luuigd ; being ignorant of the deepenesae of a hound's 
month, anil the sweetnes. 

Min, Why I hope, sir, a currea mouth is no deeper 
than the sea, nor sweeter than a honeycombs. 

Hv/nU. Prettie cocksoombe ! a hoand will swaUow 
thee as easily as a great pit a small pibhle. 

Min. Indeed hunting were a pleasant sport, but the 
dogs make such barking, that one cannot heare the 
hounds cry. 
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I catch thee h 



HvnU. Pie make thee cry! 
finrest tbon shalt be laahi. 

Min. What's thai ? 

lAcio. Doest thon not understand their langnage ? 

Min. Not 1 1 

Pet. "Fis the best-mkinaiice in the vorld, as e&sily 
diedphered as the characters in a antineg. 

Min. I pray thee speake same. 

Pet. IwiU. 

Bunfi. But speake in order, c 

Licio. To it, Petulut. 

Pei. There was a boy lasht c 
when he was imbost, hee tooke so 

Min. What's that ? 

Pet. 'Why. a boy waa beaten o 
liheni thong, because when hee fomde at the month with 
Cmming, hee went into the water. 

JIfin. This is worse than fnstian ! 

Eunts. Mnmme 1 yon were best ! HuntiDg is an 
''Ixmorable poEtime, and for my part I had as leife hunt 
.ft deere in a parke, as coort a ladie in a chamber. 

Min. Give mee a pastie for a parke, and let mee 
shake off a whole kennel of teeth for hounds, then shalt 
tboD aee a notable champing, after that will I carouse a 
boole of wine, and bo in the etomacke let the venisDn 
take soyle. 

Lido. He hath laid the plot to be pmdent, why tis 
putie crnst, " Eat enough and it nill make yon wise," 

I old proverb. 

Pet. I, and eloquent, for yon must tipple wine freelyt 
and foxundi calicet guem nonfecere dieertvm .' 



T I'le pay yon. 

1 the single, becaose 
,jle. 

1 the taile with a lea- 




[act IV. I 



and let us seeke oat Mydae whom we lost in tbe cbase. ' 

Pet. I'le warrant lie hath by this started a covey cS 
bucks, at rottBed a ac\A of phesants. 

Hunts. Treason to two bta,ve sports, haoMng and 
hunting, thou shouldest say, start a hare, rowse the 
doere, spring the partridge. 

Pet. I'le warrant that was devised by some country 
swad ; that eeemg a hare skip np, which made bim start, 
he presently said, be started tbe bare. 

Lido. I, and some Inbber lying besides a spring, 
and seeing a partri:^e come by, said be did spring tbe 
partridge. 

Hvnts. Well, remember all this I 

Pet. Remember all ? nay then had we good memo- 
riea, for there bee more phrases than thou hast h aires ; 
bnt let me see, I pray thee what's this about thy necke ? 

Hunts. A bugle. 

Pet. If it had stoode on thy head I should have called 
it a home. Wei, 'tis hard to have one's brawes Im- 
brodered with bngle. ^k 

Licio. But canst thou blow it 1 ^^H 

Hunts. Wliat else ? ^^M 

Min. But not away. ^B 

Pet. No, 'twill make Boreas out of breath, to blow hia 
homes away. 

Licio. There was Igood blowing I'le warrant before 
they came there. 

Pet, Well, 'tis a shrowd blow. 

Hunts. Spare your windes in this, or I'le wind your 
neckes in a cord : but soft, I heard my master's blast. 
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It 



Min. Some have felt it ! 

Sunfc. Thy mother, when aoch a fly-blow was bnz'd 
1 bat I mnet be gone, I perceive Mt/dtu is come. 

[Exit. 
Lieio. Then let not us tanie, for now ahai wee shave 
ttie barbor's house. The world will grow fnll of wiles 
seetng Myda» hath lost his golden wish. 

Min. I care not, my bead shall digge devises, Kod mj 
toogae stampe them ; so as my month shall bee a mint, 
■Bd my braines a mine. 

Lido. Then help na to consen the barbar. 
^K Min. The barbar shall know every haire of my chinne 
^Bd bee as good as a choakepeare for hia pmrse. 

^1 ACTUS QUABTUS. SC.ENA QUAETA. 

^f Ueu^CBires, Mabtitis, Eeistus. 

^^ Eriti. I marvell what M'jdai meaneth to bee SO me- 
lancboly since his banting. 

l£el. It is a good word in Mydas, otherwise I shoold 
, tearme it in another blockjuhnea. I cannot tell whether 
B ii be a sowernesse commonly mcident to age, or a severe- 
ise particnlar to the kings of Phrygia, or a snspition 
ELving to great estates ; bnt methinkes he aeemetb bo 
Ions of OS all, and becomes so overth wart to all others, 
it either I mast conjecture his wits are not bis own. 
It his meaning very hard to some. 
Mar. For my part, I neither care nor wonder, I see 
ions for warres are laid in water : for now 



Aen he shonld esecnte, he begins 



) bid ns good morrow at c 



doores, to whom wee long since might hftve given the 
last good night in their owne bede. He wenceth (I 
know not whether for warrath or wantonjiesse) a great 
tyara on his head, aa though hia head were not heavy 
enough, nnlease hee loaded it with great rolles : an 
attyrs never used (tliat I could heare of) but of old 
women, or pelting prieates. This will make Piaidaa 
wantoa, Lycaonia atiffe, all hia territories wavering; 
and hee that hath coucht bo many kingdontes in one 
crowne, will have hia Mngdomes scattered into aa many 
crownes as hee possesaeth conntrieB. I will rouse him 
up, and if his eares be not asses ears, I will make them 
tingle. I respect not my life, I kuow it is my duetie, 
and certainly I dare swcare warre is my protessiou. 

Eriat. Martins, wee will all jojne : and though I 
liave beene (as in Phrygia tliey tearme) a brave conr- 
tier, that is, {as they esponnd it) a fine lover ; yet will 
I set both aside, love aud conrting, and follow Martini : 
for never shall it bee said, Bella gerant alU, g^per 
ErUtuB amei, 

Mel. And I, Martins, that honored gold for a god, 
and accounted all other gods, but lead ; wiU foUow l£ar- 
tius, and say, Vilius argcntura est ouro, virtittibai 
aarum. 

Mar. My lords, I give yon thanks, and am glad : for 
there are no Btouter aouldicra in the world, than those 
t'lat are made of lovers ; nor any more liberall in warrea 
than they that in peace have bin covetous. Then doubt 
not, if courage and coyne can provaile, but we shall pre- 
vaile ; and hceides, nothing; can provaile but fortnne. 
But here comes Sopkronia, I will first talke vcith her. 
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Enter Sopbbokia, Casiilia, AuBBtrLA. 

■Madame, either our king bath uo eares to Leare, o 
caie to conaider, both in what state wee stand being his 
■nbjecta, and what danger he is in being onr king , 
"Datie is not regarded, courage contemned; altogethei 
jOareles of ns, and hia owne safety. 

Soph. Martius, I miahke not thy plaine dealing : 
mt pittie my father's trance ; a trance I ntUEt call that, 
-where nature cannot move, nor comisell, nor musicke, 
, nor phjsicke, nor danger, nor death, nor all. Bat that 
Which maketh mee most both to sotrow and wonder, : 

tt mnBioko (a mithridat for ;melancholy) should make 
}lim mad; crying atill, Uno nainque modo Pcm et Apollo 
tiocent. None hath accesse to him but Molto, as thongh 
iholy were to bee shav'n with a razor, not cur'd 
with a medicine. But stay, what noise is this in those 
ledes? 
Mel. What sonnd is this? who daieB utter that he 



Soph. I dare, MellacHles, the words are plaine, — 
Itydas the king hath asaee earea. 

Cam. This is strange, and yet to bee told the king. 

Soph. So dare I, Camilla, : for it concerneth me in 
id us all in discretion. Bnt soft, let us hearken 
better. 

{Tke reedi. Mydat of Phrygia hath asses eares.) 

BriaL This is monstrous, and either portends some 

miscliief to the king, or nnto the state confusion. 

MydoM o( Phryffia hath asaos earea?" It It impoa- 

^ble! let us with Bpeede'to the king to know his 
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resolution, for to some oracle he mast eeud. Till his 
maiesty be acquainted with this matter, we dare not 
roote out the reoda; himself e mast both beare the 
sound, and gesae at the reason. 

Soph. Unfortunate Mydas I that being so great a 
king, there shonid out of the earth spring so great a 
shame. 

Mar. It may be that his wishing -for gold, being but 
diosso of the world, is by all the gods accounted foolish, 
and so discovered out of the eartli : for, a king to thirst 
for gold, in steede of honour, to preferre heapes of 
worldly coyne before triumphes in warlike conqooata, 
was in my minde no princely minde. 

Mel. Let ub not debate the canse, but seeke to pre- 
vent the snares, for in minde it fotetelleth that which 
woimdeth my mindo. Lot as in. [ExgukI. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA PRIMA. ^M 
Mydas, Sopsboku, Mellacbites, MABTrns, ^^H 
Mydas. ^^| 

fl^OPHBONIA, thou seest I am become a shame 
to the world, and a wonder. Mine earea 
glow. Mine cares ? Ah miserahle JHydai I 
to have such eares as make thy cheekes 
blnsli, thy head monstrous, and thy heart desperate! 
Yet in htushing I am impudent, for I walke in the 
streetes ; in deformitio I seomo comely, for I have left 
oS my tyata ; and my heart the more heavy it is for 
griefe, the more hope it conceiveth of recovery. 

Soph. Dread soveraigne and loving ayre, Uiere are 
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days pa:St, and therefore the wonder :a paat ; there 
many yeares to come, and therefore a remedy to bee 
hoped for, Thongh yoni eares be long, jet is there i 

ift on your head for a diademe r though they 
Xesemblo the eares of the dullest beast, yet ebotild they 
ot daunt the spirit of ro great a king. The goda dally 
Vith men, kings are no more ; they disgrace kings, least 
jbbey should bee thought goda ; saciifice pleaseth them, 
BO that if you know by the oracle what god wrought it, 
you shall by humble GubmiBsion, by that god be released, 

Myd. Sophro7iia, I commend thy care and oautage, 
bat let ntee beare these reedes, that these lothsomeeares 
lay be glutted with the report, and that is an good as 

remedy. 

( The reedea. Mydas of Pkri/gia hath asses earea 

Myd. Mydaa of Fhrygia hath assea eares? So bee 
hath, unhappy Mydaa. "ii these reedes sing my shamol 
80 lowd, will men whisjier it softly ? No, al! the world 
already rings of it : and as impossible it is to stay the 
mmor, as to catch the winde in a net that hloweth i 

; or to atop the wind of all men's mouths that 
1)reathe ont aire. I will to Apollo, whose oracle miist 
bee my doome, and I feare mee my dishonor, because 
my doome was his, if kings may disgrace gods : and 
gods they disgrace, when they forget their duties. 

Mel. "What saith, Myda» ? 

Mgd. Nothing, bnt that Apollo must determine al 
or Mydas see ruine of aU. To Apollo will I offer a 
ivory lute tor hia sweet harmony, and berries of bales as 
blacke as Jeat lor his love Daphne:, pure simples for his 
physieke, and contiuuall incense for his prophecying. 



liar, Apollo may discover boiiiq odds riddle, bat Dot 
give the redreBSB ; for yet did I never heare that liis 
oracles were withont doubtful&ea, nor hia remedies 
without impossibilities. This snperatitiou of yours is 
able to bring errors among the common sort, not ease to 
your discoa tented mind, 

Myi. DoHt thoa not know, Jfsrfiiw, that when Eac- 
elaiA cximmanded mee to bath myselfe in Pactoln, thoa 
thoughtedst it a meore mockerie, before with thine eyes 
thoa aawest the remedy. 

M.ar. I, Bacchaa gave the wish, and therefore was 
like also to give the romedie. 

Myd. And who knowes whether Apollo gave mee 
these eares, and therefore may release the ponishmeab. 
Well, reply not, for I will to Delphoa : in the meant 
time let it be proclaimed, that if there be any so con 
ning, that can tell the reason of tliese reodes croaking, 
Vhe shall have my daughter to his wife, or if she refuse 
it, a dukedome for bis pajnes : and withall, that who- 
soever is fso bold as to say that Mi/daa hath asses e 
shall presently lose his. 

^ Soph. Deare father then goe forwards, prepare for 
the sacrifice, and dispose of Sophronia as it best pleaseth 

Myd. Come Let ns in. \Exe'uTit. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 

LlOIO, PETnLITB. ^^M 

Pet. What a raacall was Motlo to cosen ua, and say 
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e thittie men in a roome that would uudoe us, 
nd whec all came to all, they were but table-men. 

lAcio. I, aud theu to give ns an inventory of all his 
pods, only to redceme the beard ; but wee will bee even 
rith him, and I'!c be forswome but I'le bee revenged. 

Pet. And here I vow bj my conceald beard, ii ever 
tt chance to be discovered to the world, that it may make 
a pikcdevant. I will have it so sharxie pointed, that it 
shall stab Motto tike a poynado. 

, And I protest by these baires on my head, 
^riiich are but casualtiee, for alas, who knowes not how 
Boone they are lost, autunme shaves like a razor : if 
these locks bee rooted against winde and weather, spring 
sad fall, I sweare they shall not be lapped, till Motto 
b; my kuaveiy bee so batild, that I may write verses on 
bis Bcalpe. In witnesse whereof I eate this haire : now 
Dmst thou, Pctulua, kisse thy beard, for that was the 
booke then swearest by. 

Pet. Nay, I would I could come but to kiase my 
ehinne, which is as yet the cover of my booke, but my 
word shall stand. Now let us reado the iuventorie, 
Wee'Ie share it equally. 

Lurio. What else ? 

Pet. An inveutoric of all Motto's moveable baddea and 
a also of such debts as are owing him, with suoh 
lionshold stnfFe as cannot bee removed, Inprimig, in the 
bed-chamber, one fcwle wife, and five small children, 

Licio. I'le not share in that. 

Pet. I am content, take thou all. These be his 

■OTcable baddes. 

Licio. And from me they shall be removeables. 
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Pet, Item, in the servaiit's chambei:, two paire of 
curst qneanes tongnes. 

Iddo. ToagB thou wonldat Bay. ^^M 

Pet. Nay, they pinch worse than tongs. ^^M 

Licio. They are moveahlea I'le warrant. ^^| 

Pet. Item, one paire of homes in the bride chambw, 
on the bed's head. 

Licio. The beast's head, for Motto is stnft in the 
head, and these are among umnoveable goods. 

Pet. Wei, Fcelix quern faciunt aliena pericula cool- 
tmn, happie are they whom other men's homes doe 
make to beware. Item, a brolieu pate owing me by one of 
the cole house, for notching his head hke a ciies-baorde. 

Licio. Take thou that, and I give thee all the rest of 
his debts. 

Pet. Noli me tangere, I refuse the executorship, be- 
cause I will not meddle with his dosporate debts. Item, 
an hundred shrewd tixmes owing mee by the pages in 
the coort, because I will not tmst them for trimming. 

Licio, That's due debt. 

Pel. Wei, because Motto is poore, they shal be paid 
him cam recv/mbentibus. All the pages shall enter into 
reoogniaanoB, but ecce, Pipenetta cltaunts it. 
Enter Pipenetta s 



Bi nrjvng. 




'La.5 I How long shall I 
And my maydenhead lie 
In a cold bed all the night long. 

Yet away cannot chida it, 

Though I find it does me some ^¥rong 



Mm AS. 

Cao any on« tell 

Where ibis fine thing doth dwell, 

That carries nor forme, nor fashion ? 

It both heates and cooles, 

'Tis a bable for fooles, 

Yet catch'd at in every nation. 

Say a maide were bo croat, 

As to see this toy lost. 

Cannot Hue and Cry fetch it 

'Las! No, for 'tis driven 

Nor to hell, nor to heaven, 

When 'tis found, 'tis lost eve 






1 then. 



Pvp. Hey hoe 1 would I were a witch, that I might I 
Iiee a dutchesse. 

Pet. I know not whether thy forttme ia to be a dutob- ] 

se, btit Htire I am thy face serves thee well for a \ 
TFhat'B the mattoE ? 

Pip. The matter ? manry 'tis proclaimed, that who- 
soever can tell the cause of the reeda' BOng, shaU either 
have Sophronia to wife, or (if shee refnae it) a doke- 
dome for his wisdome. Besides, whosoever saith thai i 
Mydat hath ai^aes eares, shall lose theirs. 

Xurio. I'lo be a duke, I find honour to bad h 
liead, and meethinkes every joynt of ciino arines from 
the shoulder to the Uttlo finger, aayea aend for the 
heranld. Mine armes are all armarie, gules, sables, 
ftzure, or, vert, pur, post, pare, &e. 

Pet. And my heart is like a hearth where Cupid is 
making a lire, for Sophronia shall be my wife : mee- ' 
thinkes Venus and Nature stand with eooh of thent a 
paire of bollowea, the one cooling my low birth, the 
other kindling my lofty affections. 

Pip. Apollo will helpc me, because I can sing. 
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I hicio. Mercurie me, bGcausQ I can lie. 

Pet. All the guda mee, because I can lie, sii 
ajtd lovo. But 8oft, here comes Motto, now shall nee 
have a fit time to be rovengei, if by device wee can 
make him say, Mydas hath asses eares. 

Enter Motto. 

lAcio. Let us Dot seeme to be angty about the in- 
ventory, and you dhall Bee my wit to be the hangman 
for his tongue. 

Pip. Why fooles, hath a barbar a tongue ? 

Pet. Wee'le make bim have a tongue, that his teeth 
that looke like a combe, shall bo the cissars to cat 
it off. 

Pip. I pcay let me have tbeodde ends,I£earenotliing 
so macli as to bee tongue taw'de. 

lAcio. Thou sbalt have all the shavings, and then a 
woman's tongue ympt with a barbar'a, vrill proove a 

Pet, How now, Motto, what all a-moit 1 

Motto. 1 am as mclancboiy as a cat. 

Lido. Melancholy ? mary gup, is melancholy a word 
for a barbar's mouth ? thou sbouldst say, heayie, dull 
and doltish : melancholy is tlie creast of courtiers' acmes, 
and now every base companion, being in his mublefables, 
say es be is melancholy. 

Pet. Moflo, thou ahooldet say tliou art lumpish. If 
thou encroach upon our courtly toarmee, woo'le tronnce 
thee : behke if thou sbouldst spit often, thou wonldst 
call it rheume. Motto, in men of reputation and credit 
it is the rheume ; in such meclianicall muslinunpes, it 
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1 18 a catarre, a pose, the water evill. Yon were 
I weare a velvet patch on your temples too. 

Motto, Wliat a world it ia to see eggee forwarder 
than cockes ? these mfauts are as cunitiug in diaeasBB, 

) I that have mnne them over all, backward and for- 

ard. I tell you, boys, it ie melancholy that bow tron- 
bletb me. 

Dello. My master could tickle yon with diseaaea, 
that olde ones, that have continaed in tiia anceBtors' 
bones these three hundred yearee. Hee is the last (£l 
the family that is left uneaten. 

Motto. What mean'st thou, Delia ? 

Pet. Hee meanes you are the last of the stocke alive,, 
the rest the wormea have eaten. 

Dello. A pox of those sawcle wormes, that cate men 
before they be dead. 

Pet. Bnt tell us, Molto, why art thon sad? 

Motto. Becaase all the court is sad. 

Lieio. Why are they sad in court ? 

Motto. Because the king hath a paine in his cares. 

Pet. Belike it is the wenues. 

Motto. It may bee, for his eares are swolnc very bigge. 

Pet. Ten to one Motto kuowes of the asses eares. 

Licit). If he know it, wee shall : for it is as hard for 
a barbar to keepe a secret in his mouth, as a burning 
ccale in his hand. Thon sbalt see mee wring it oat by 
wit. Motto, 'twas toid mo that tlie king wiU discharge 
yon of your office, because you cut bis eare when you 
last ttinun'd him. 

Motto. "Tis a lie; and yet if I bad, hee might well 
Bpue an inch or two. 
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Pet. It will out, I foele him comming. 

Dello. Master, take heed, you will blab all anon, these 
wags are craftie. 

Motto. Let nie alone 1 

Licio, Why, Motto, what difference betweene the 
king's eares, and thine ? 

Motto. A.S much aa betweene an asaes e&res and mine. 

Pet. O, Motto is modeat ; to mitigate the matter, hoe 
cbJs his own eares, asses cares. t^ 

Motto. Nay, I meane the king's are asses eares. ^H 

lAcio. Treason, treason t ^^ 

Dello. I told you, master I you bare made a toixS'^ 
hand ! for now you have made your lips cissars to cat 
off your cares. 

Motto. PerH, nnlesae you pitie me, Motto is in a pit. 

Pet. Nay, Motto, treason is a worse paine than tooth- 

Itioio. Now, Motto, thou knoweat thine eares are oitt^_ 
to command. ^^H 

Motto. Your servBJits, or haad-maides. ^^H 

Pet. Then will I lead my maid by the band. ^^| 

[He pule him by the ewreg. 

Motto. Out, villaine I thou wring'st too hard. 

Dello. Not BO hard as he bit me. 

Motto. Thou seest, boy, wee are both mortall. I 
enjoy mine earea, bnt dwante placito ; nor tboa thy 
finger I hatfavente dento. 

Pet. Yea, Motto, hast thon Latine ? 

Motto, AIbs ! hee that hath drawne so many teeth, 
and never askt Latine for a tooth, is ill brooght up. 

Licio. Well, Motfo, let 'OS have the beard, without 



MYDAS 

uovin, fmnd, of delay, at one entire payment, aod thou 
iflialt Bcape a payment. 

Motto. I protest by cissars, brush and combe ; bason, 
ball and apron ; by razor, earepike and rubbing clothes ; 
fend all the lira eequ-antar lriae» in our secret occupa- 

n (for you know it is no blabbing art} that you shall 

re the beard, in manner and forme following. Not 
Anely the golden beard and every baire, (though it be 
liot haire,) but a dozen of beards, to etuffe two dozen of 
flDshions. 

Lido. Then they be big ones. 

Delia. They be halfs a yard broad, and a nayle, three 
gnarters long, and a foote thicke ; so, sir, shall you 
^de them stuit enough, and soft enough. AH my 
miBttesse lines that sliee dries her clothes on, are made 
fmly of mustachio stnfle. And if I durst tell the truth, as 
Instie as I am heere, I lie upon a bed of beards ; a bots 
of their bristles, and they that owe them ; they are 
harder than flockes I 

Pet. A fine discourse ! well, Motto, wee give thee 
[oercie, but wee wiU not lose the beard. Bemember 
now our inventorie, J(e>n, we will not let thee goe out 
it our hands, till we have the beard in our hands. 

Motto. Then follow. [Earewat. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SCSNA TERTIA. 
Mtoas, Sophhonia, MELtAcEiTES, Martius, 

Myd. This is Delphos. Sacrod Apollo, whose oracles 
tiee all divine, though doubtfull: answere poore Mydat, 
and pi tie him. 
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Soph. I morTBll there is no answere. 

Myil. Fond Mydas, how can'st thou asks pittie of 
him whom tbouhast so much abusde; or why doest thou 
abase the world, both to seemo ignorant in not acknow- 
ledging an oSence ; and impudent, so openly to crave 
pardon '? Apollo will not answere, but Mydaa must not 
ceaac, Apollo, divine Apollo, Mydag hath asses earee, 
yet let pittie sinke into thine eares, and tell when hee 
shall be free from this shame, or what may mitigate his 



Mar. Tush 1 Apollo is tuning his pipes, or at barly- 
breake with Daphne, or assaying on some sheepherf'a 
coate, or taking measure of a serpent's skin. Were I 
Mydat, I would rather cut these eares ofE close from my 
head, than stand whimp'ring before such a blind god. 

Myd. Thou art barbarous not valiant. Gods mnet 
bee entreated not commanded : thou wonldst quench 
fire with a sword, and adde to my shame {wliicli is more 
than any prince can cndore) thy rudenesso, (which is 
more than any sensible creature would follow.) Divine 
Apollo, what shall become of Mydas ? Accept this late, 
these berries, these simples, these tapers ; if Apollo take 
EUiy delight in musiqae, in Daphne, in physicke, in 
etemitie. 



Apollo his Oracle. 
When Pan Apcllo in musique sha! ejtcell, 
Mydas of Phrygia shall lose his asses eare 
Pan did A folia in musique farre excell, 
ThereFoTG king Mydas weareth asses eare 
Uolesse he shrinks his stcelching hand from Les 
His eares in length, at length shall reach to Ddphos 



!i£a^^| 
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SSel. It were good to esponnd these ortwilea, that the 
samed men in Fhrygia were asgembled ; otherwise the 
remedie will bee as impoBsible to bee had, as the cause 
(o be Bifted. 

Mar. I foteeaw some old saw, which should be doubt- 1 
nU. Who would gad to such gods, that miiBt bej 
lononred if they speake without eence : aud the OFacle- 
'wond'red at, as though :t were above sense ? 

Myd. No more, MartiiLs ! I am the leamed'st i 
Phrygia to interprete these oracles, and though ahame 
hath hitherto caused me to conceale it, now I most un- 
told it by necessitie. Thus destiny bringeth me, not 
only to bee cause of all my shame, but reporter. Thoot 
Sophronia, and you my lords, hearken. When I had 
bathed myaelfe in Pacfolua, and saw my wish to float in 
raves, I wished the waves to overflow my bodie, so 
melancholy my forttme made me, so mad my folly : yet 
\ty hunting I thought to ease my heart. And comming 
at last to the hill T-molus, I perceived Apollo and Pa/n 
contending tor escellencie in mnsiqne, among nymphes; 
they required also my judgement. I (whom the losse 
of gold made discontent, and the possessing desperate)' 
,«ither dulled with the bimiours of my weake braine, or 
deceived by thicknesse of my deaffe eareg, prefer'd the 
harsh noyse of Pan's pipe, before the sweete stroke of 
Apollo's Inte, which caDsed Phcsbus in jnetice (as I now 
oonfesse, and then as I saw in anger) to set these eares 
myhoad, that have wrung so many tearcs from mine 
eyes. For stretching my hands to Leshot, I find that 
oil the gods have spum'd at my practices, and those 
Hands scorn' hem. My pride the gods disdaine ; 



policie men : my mines have been emptied by aouldiere, 
my BouldierB spoyled by warrea, my warres witbont 
Buocease, because uam'piiig ; my nsnrping witbont end, 
becaase my ambition above moasnre, I will tberefore 
yeeld myaelfe to Bacchut, and acknowleged my wish 
to be vanitie : to Apollo, anil confesae my jnitgement 
to be fooliab : to Mare, and say my warres are nnjuat ; 
to Diana, and tell my affection batb boene nnnatnrall, 
J And I doubt not, wbat a god bath done to make mee 
know myaelfe, ail the gods will helpe to nndoe, tbat I 
may come to myselfe. 

Soph. Ib it possible tbat My das abonld be bo over- 
ebot in judgment ? Unhappy Mijdag, whoae wits melt 
with his gold, and whose gold is consumed with bia 

Myd. Wbat tailteth Sophroma to herseUe ? 

8o2ih. Nothinf;, but that since Mydas bath confessed 
his fault to us, bee also acknowledge it to Apollo. 

Myd. I will, Sophroma. Sacred Apollo, things 
passed cannot be recalled, irepented they may be: be- 
hold, Mydas not only submitting himselfe to ponish- 
ment, but confessing his peevisbnes^e, being glad for 
shame to call tltat peevisbnosse, which indeed was folly. 
Whatsoever Apollo shall command, Mydas will exe- 



Apollo. Then attend, Mydas. I accept thy submis- 
aion, and sacriiice, so as yeerly at this temple thon offer 
sacrifice in anbmission : witball, take Apollo's counaell, 
which if thou scome, thou abalt finde thy destinie. I 
will not speake in riddles ; all shall be plaino, because 
Ibon art dull; bat all certaino, if thou be obstinate. 



on be obstinate. ^ 



■ in.J 

Weigh not in one bsllance gold and justice ; 

With one hand wage not warre and peace : 

Let thy head be glad of one crowne, 

And take care to keepE one friend. 

The friend that thou v/ouldst make thy foe. 

The kingdome thou wouldst mske the world, 

Tha hand that thou daest arme with force, 

The gold that thou do'st ihinke a god. 

Shall conquer, fall, shrinke short, be common ; 

With force, with pride, with feare, with traffique. 

If this thou like, shake off an assos eares : 

If not. for ever shake an asses eares. 
8ojih. Apollo wiU not reply. 

Myd. It may boo, Sophronia, that neither you, nor 
any else, understand Apollo, becanae none of you have 
the heart of a king : but my thoughtH expound my lot- 
times, and my tortoaes haug upon my thoughts. That 
great Apollo, that joyn'd to my head asaes eares. hath 
put into my heart a lion's minde. I see that by objure 
ahftdowcs, which you cannot disceme in fresh colours. 
ApoUn in the depth of his dark anawere, ia to me the 
glistering of a bright aanne. I perceive (and yet not 
too late) that Lesbos will not be touched by gold, by 
force it cannot : that the gods have pitched it out of the 
world, aa not to be controld by any in the world. Though/ 
my hand be gold, yet I must not thinke to span over 
the maino ocean. Though my souldicrs be vaJiant, Z 
must not therefore thinke my quarrels just. There is . i 
no way to naile the crowue of Phnjgia fast to my m ' 
I daughter's head, but in letting the crownes of others 
Bt in quiet on theirs. 
Mar. Mydas ! 
Myd. How datest thou reply seeing me resolved ? 
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thy counaell hath spilt mote Llond than all my Bonldieis' 
lances ; let none be so hardie as to looke to crosse me. 
Sacred Ajpollo, if eactifioe yoeraly at thy temple, and 
submission honrely in mini! ovme court, if fulfilling thy 
coanijell, and correcting my coungellare may shake off 
these asses eares, I here before thee vov to shake off all 
(envies abroad, and at home all tyrannic, [The eatret 
fill of. \ 
J Sojtk. Honoured be Apollo, Mydas is restored. 

Myd, Fortunate Mydaa, that foelest thy head lightned 
of dull earee, and thy heart of deadly socrowes. Come 
my lords, let ua repaire to our palace, in which Apollo 
shall have a stately stutuo erected ; every moneth will 
we solemnize there a feast, and here every yeere a 
sacrifice. Phrygia shall be governed by gods, not men, 
least the gods make beasts of men. So my counsell of 
warre shall not make couijueats in their owne conceits, 
nor my connsellora in peace make me poore, to enrich 
theniBelves. So blessed be Apollo, quiet bo heaboa, 
happie be Mydae, and to begin this solemnitie, let ua 
sing to Apollo, for, so much as muaique, nothing can 
content Apollo. [They sing all.l 

Song, 

Sing to Apoilo, god of day, 
Whose golden beames with morning play, 
Aud make her eyes so hrightly shine 
Aurora's face is call'd divine. 
Sing to Phabus, and that throne 
Of diamonds which he sits npon ; 
16 p:eans let us sing, 
To physicke's. and to poesie's king. 
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Crowne all his altars with bright fire, 
Laurels bind about his Ijrre, 
A Daphnean coronet for his head, 
The Muses dance about his bed ; 
When on his ravishing lute he playes. 
Strew his temple round with bayes. 

16 paeans let us sing, 

To the glittering Delian king. 

\Exewit, 



MOTHER BOMBIE. 

AS IT WAS SUNDRY TIMES PLAYED BY THE 
CHILDREN OF PAULS. 






DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Memphio, an Avanekius Old Man. 
Steujo, a wealthy Suahamdman, 
Peisius, 1 , , ^ 

„ J old Oowntrymen. 

. CANDins, Sow to SpBTantTis. 

BLuaTTUS, San to Memphio ; supposed Son to Vicina. 
~^::AcciU3, the suppoeed Son to Memphio. 

Dboiuio, Semant to Memphio. _ 

Biscio, Servant to StelUo. ^M 

HAiFPBNNT, a Boy, Servant to Sperantus. ^t 

Lkcio. ft Boy, Servant to Prieius. m 

LiYiA, Dwughter to Prieius. 

Sekbna, Da/aghtef to StelUo ; supposed Daughter to 
Vioina. 
~^ILENA, the supposed Daughter to StelUo. 

ViODiA, Mother to Accius a/nd Silena. 

MoTHEB BoMBiE, A FoTtone- Teller. 

RisuLA, a Servant Wench. 

Synis, "J 

NAStiTca, t th/ree Fiddlers. 

BBDTIHENnS, ) 

Hackneyuan. 

Sebjeant. 



Scene — Rochester, Kent, 




A PLEASANT CONCEITED COMEDIE, 

CALLED 

MOTHER BOMBIE. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SCffiNA PRIMA. 
Memphio, Deomio. 
Mem^kio. 
lOY, there are three thingB that make my life I 
miBerable ; a tliroedbare purse, a curat wifeA 
and a foole to my heire. 
Dro, Why then, air, there are three medi- 
for these three lualadiea ; a pike stafEe to 
a purse on the high way : a holly wand to brush choler 
from my miatreaae tongue : and a young wench for my 
young master: so that as your worship beiag wise 
begot a foole ; so hee being a foole, may tread out a 
iriseman. 

Stemp. I, but, Dromio, these medicines bite hot on 
great miscbjefes ; for so might I have a rope about my 
necke, homes upon my head, and in my house a litter 
of foolea. 
Dro. Then, air, you had best let some wise mt 
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on yonE soime, to hatch him a good wit : they say, if 
ravens Bit od bone' egges, the chickens will be blacke, 
and 80 forth. 

Memji. Why, boy, my sobhc is out of the shell, and 
is growne a. prettie cocke. 

Bto. Carve him, master, and make him a cax>on, else 
all your breed will prove cockesconies. 

Memp. I marvell he is such an asse, he takes it not 
of his father. 

Dro. He may for any thing you know. 

Memp. Why, villaine, doest thou thinke me a foole ? 

Dro. O no, sir, neither aie you sure that yon are his 
father. 

Memp. Eascall, do'et thoQ imagine thy mistreBas 
naught of her bodie ? 

Dm. No, but fantastical! of her mind ; and it may 
be, when this boy was begotten she thought of a fooloi 
and BO conceived a foole, youraelfe being very wise, and 
she BurpaBsing honest. 

Memp. It may be ; for I have heard of an ^iliiopian, 
that thinking of a faire picture, brought forth a fairs 
lady, and yet no bastard. 

Dro. You are well read, air ; your soune may be a 
bastard, and yet legitimate ; yonrselfe a cuckold, and 
yet my mistresBe vertuous ; all thia in conceit. 

Memp. Come, Dromio, it is my griefe to have such 
a Sonne that must inherit my lands, 

Dro. He needs not, sir, I'le beg hi"! for a foole. ^^ 

Memp. Vile boy I thy yoaug master? ^| 

Dro. Let me have iu a device. 

Mem^, I'le have tliy advice, and if it fadge, thou 
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shalt eate, thou sbalt sweate, play till thou sleepe, and 
Bleepe till thy bones ake, 

Bro. I marry, now yon tickle mee, I am both hnngry, 
gamesome, and sleepie, and all at once. I'le bieake 
this head agaiust the wall, bat I'le make it bleed good 
matter. 

Jtfejnp. Then this it is, thon knowest 1 have but one 
Bonne, and he is a foole. 

X>rn. A monstrous foole ! 

Memp. A wife and she an arrant scold. 

Uro. Ab, master, I smell yonr device, it will be 
excellent t 

Memp. Thon canst not know it till I tell it. 

Dro. I eee it through your braines, your haire is ho 
thinne, and your skull bo transparent, I may sooner see 
it thon heare it. 

Memp. Then, boy, bast thou a tjuicke wit, and I a 
slow tongue, but what is't ? 

Dro. Marry, either you would iiave yourwives tongue 
in yonr sonnes head, that hee might be a prating foole; 
or bis braines in her braine pan, that shoe might be a 
foolish scold. 

Memp. Thon dreamest, Dromio, there is no Stush 
matter ; thon knowest I have kept him close, so that 
my neighbours thinke hitn to bee wise, and her to bee 
temperate, because they never heard them speake. 

Dro. Weill 

Memp. Thou knowest that StcUio batli a good fanne 
and a faire daughter ; yea so faire that shoe is mewed 
up, and onelj looketh out at the windowes, least shee 
should by some roisting courtier he stollen away. 



1 
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Bra. No, ail. 

Mem$. Now if I could compaase a match betweene 
my soime and StelKo's daughter, by conference of na 
parents, and without theirs ; I should be blessed, bee 
coosued, and thou for ever set at libertie. 

Dro. A singnlar conceit. 

Memp. Thus much for my son, now for my wife ; I 
would have this kept from her, else shall I not bee able 
to keepe my house from smoake : for lot it come to one 
of her earea, and then woe to both mine : I would have 
her goa to my house into the countrie whilest wee con- 
cinde this : and this once done, I care not if her tongue 
never have done ; these if thou canst effect, thou shalt 
make thy master happy. 

Dro. Thinke it done, this noddle shall coyne such 
new device as you shall have yooi sonne married by 



Memp. But take heede that neither the father nor 
the maide speake to my sonne, for then his folly will 
marre all. 

Dro. Lay all the care on mee, Sublevabo te onere, I,- 
will rid you of a foolo. ^h 

Memp. Wilt thou rid mee for a foole ? ^| 

Bro. TuabI quarrell not. 

Memp. Then for the dowrie, let it be at least two 
hundredth ducats, and after his death the farm e. 

Dro. What else? 

Memp. Then lot as in, that I may furnish thee with 
some better counsell, and my son with better apparell, 

Dro. Let me alone, — I lacko but a wag more to make 
of my counsell, and then you shall see an exqaisito 
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cooenage, and the fatker more foole then the Sonne. 
But heare yon, aii, I forgot one thing. 

Uemp. What's that ? 

Oro. Nay, Expellaa furca licet, asque recurret. 

Memp. What's the meanmg ? 

Dro. Why though your son's toDy be throat up with , 
a paire of homes on a forcke, yet being natntall, it will 
have its course. 

Memp. I F'^y ^^^ ^^^ more, but about it. [Exewnt. 



ACTUS PEIMUS. SC^NA 8ECTJNDA. 
Stf.lt.io, JBiscio. 

SteL Riscio, my daughter ia pasaing amiable, i 
■very simple. 

Eis. Yon meane a foole, sir. 

Stel, Faith I imphe so much. 

Bis. Then I appUe it fit ; the one shee takes of her 
father, the other of her mother : now you may be sore 
she is yonr owne. 

Stel. I have penned her up in a chamber, having 
onely a wIdiIow to look out, that youtha seeing her fahre 
cheekes, may be enamored before they heare her fond 
speech. How likeat thou this head? 

Bis. There is very good workemanship in it, hut the 
matter is but base ; if the stuffe had bin as good as the 
mould, your daughter had beene as wise as shee 
baantifnil. 

Sicl, Doest tboa thiiike she tooke bet fooliahnesM 
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Btfl. I, and so cunuingly, that sheo took it not from 

Sitl. Well, (Jtio^ natura deMt, tollere nemo potest. 

Bii, A good evidence to prove the fee-aimple of your 
danglitei'B follie. 

Slel. Why ? 

Ris. It came by natnre, and if none can take it away, 
it is perpetuall. 

Stel. Nay, Biacio, ehee ia no natnrall foole, but in 
thisconsisteth her Himplicity, that shee tlunketh heisetfe 
snbtile in this her mdonessc, that she imagine she ia 
conitly ; in this the ovetehooting of hersoUe, that shee 
everweenoth of herself e. 

Bis. Well, what followeB ? 

Stel. Biacio, this is my plot, Mempliio hath a pcettic 
stiripliiig to ]iis son, whom with coclaiBg he hath made 
■wanton, liis girdle must be warm'd, the aire moat not 
breath on him, hee must lie a bed till noone, and yet in 
his bed breake his fast ; that which I doe to conceale 
the foUio of my daughter, that doth he in too much 
cockering of his sonue. Now, Biscio, how shall I com- 
pBSee a match betweeno my girle and his boy ? 

Bis. Why with a paire of compasses, and bring them 
both into the circle, I'le warrant the'il match themselvoa. 

Stel. Tush I plot it for me that never speaking one 
to another, they be in love one with another ; I like not 
Bolonme woing, it ia for courtiers, let couutrie folkes be- 
leeve others' reports as much as their owne opinions. 

Bit. O then, so it bee a matcli you care not. 

Stel. Not I, nor for a match neither, were it not I 

thirst after my neiglibor's fame. 
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jBis. A very good nature. Well if by flat wit I 
Ising this to pftsao, what's my reward ? 

Stel, Wiatsoever tboE wilt aeke. 

Ris. I'le agk no mote tlieu by my wit I can get in 
the bargaine. 

Btel. Then about it. {Evit. 

Ria, If I come not about you never trust me, I'le 
Booke ont Dromio, the counaelloc of my conceit. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SC.9iNA TERTIA. 

PEiairs, Si'tRAJiTuK. 

Prig. It is unneighbourly doue te suiler your son 
nee he came from schoole, to sponil his timo in love ; 
ad unwisely done to let him hover over my danghtec, 
'ho hatli nothing to her dowrie bat her needle, and 
inat prove a sempster ; nor hee any thing to take too 
at a giammer, and cannot at the best be but a achoole- 
laater. 

Bpe,. Prtsiits, you bito and whine, wring me on the 
withers, and yet winch yourselfe ; it is yon that goo 
about to matcli your girle with my boy, she being mote 
Bi for seamea than for marriage, and he for a rod then 
Kvife. 
Fn». Her birth leqoires a better bridegroome than 
loh a. groome. 

Spo. And his bringing up another gate's marriage 
than such a minion. 

Pris. Marie gnp 1 I am sure he hath no better bread 
than is made of wheatc, nor wome finer cloth than ii 
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made of wooll, nor learned licttor manners than are 
taaght in Bchooles. 

Sjie. Nor yonr minxe ha<I no better grandfather than 
a tailonr, who [as I have heard) was poore and proiiSe : 
nor a better father then jom-Helfe, unlesae your wife 
horrowed a hetter, to make yonr daughter a geutle- 

Pris. Twit not me with my ancestorB, nor with my 
wives honeatie, for if thoa doeat 

Sje. Hold thy hands still, thon had'st hest ; and yet it 
is irapossihle now I remember, tor thon hast the paifde. 

Pria. My hands shake, so that wert thon in place 
where, I would teach thee to cogge. 

Spe. Nay if thon shake thy hands, I warrant thon 
canst not teach any to cog. But, neighbonr, let not 
two old fooles fail out for two young wantons. 

Ffis. Indeed it becommeth men of our experience to 
reason, not railc : to dehato the matter, not to combat it. 

Spe. Well, then this I'le tell thee friendly, I have 
almost these two yeares cast in my head, how I might 
match my princocks with Sldlin's daughter, whom 1 
have heard to be very fairo, and loiow shall bee eery 
rich, shee is bis beire ; hee doates, he is stooping old, 
and shortly mast die; yet by no meanes, either by 
blessing or cursing can I win my son to be a woer, which 
I know proceeds not of bashfulnesae, hut stubbornnease, 
for he knowos his good though I say it, hee hath wit at 
will : as for his personage, I caro not who sees bim, 1 
can tell yon he is able to make a ladies month water if 
she winke not. 

Pris. Stay, Sperantiis, this is like my case, for I have 
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beene tampermg as long to have a marriage committed 

betweene my wench and Memphifi'a onely aonne; they 

say hee is as goodly a youth as one shaU see in a 

sommec's day, and as neate a stripling as ever went on 

neates leather ; hia father will not let him hie forth of 

his sight, hee is so tender over him, hee yet lies with 

his mother for catching colde. Now my pretie elfe, as 

pronde as the day is long, shoe will none of him, shee 

I forsooth will choose her owne hnsband ; made marriages 

1 prove mad marriages, she will choose with her eye, and 

I like with her heart, before she consent with her tongae ; 

I neither father nor mother, kith nor kinne, shall bee her 

I carver in a husband, shee will fall too where shee hkee 

I best ; and thus the chicke scarce out of the ahel, cackles 

I BB though shee had beene troden with an bimdredth 

I oookes, and mother of a thoosaad e^es. 

'pe. WeU then, this is our best, seeing we know 
h other's minde, to devise to govern our owne chil- 
k dren ; for my boy, I'le keepe to bis bookes, and study 
I Bhall make him leave to love, I'le breake him of his 
I will, or his bones with a cndgell. 

Frit. And I'le no more dandie my daughter, sliee 
r flhall pricke on a cloat till her fingers ake, or I'le cause 
I her leave to make my heart ake, Bnt in good time, 
I thongh with ill lucke, behold if they bee not both to- 
I gether ; let us stand close and heare all, bo shall we 
1 prevent all. ^ 

Enter Candiub and Livia. 
Bpe. This happens pat, take heed yon cough not. 
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Frit. Tuslil spit not yon, and I'le warrant I, niy 
beard ie as good as a handkerchieffo. 

Lmia. Sweeto CanMua, if thy father should see na 
alone, would hee not fret ? The old man methinkes 
should bee full of fumes. 

Cwnd. Tush! let bim fret one heart-string agaiuBt 
another, hee shall aever trouble the least vaine of my 
little finger ; the old ohnrle thinkes none wiae, unlesse 
hee have a beard bang dangling to his wast, when my 
face is bedawbed with haire as his, then perchance m.y 
conceit may stumble on hie staiednesBe. 

Pris. I, in what booke read you that lesson ? 

Spe. I know not in what booke hee reade it, but I am 
sure he was a knave to learne it. 

Oand. I beleove, faire Lvvia, if your aowre sire should 
see yon with your aweethart, he would not be very 
patient. 

Livia. The care is taken, I'le aske him blessing as a 
father, hut never take counuell for an husband ; there is 
as much oddes botweene my golden thoughts, and his 
leaden advice, as betweene his silver hairea, and my 
amber lockes ; I know hee will cough for anger that I 
yeeld not, but he shall cough mc a foole for his laboni, 

Spe. Where pickt your daughter that worke, out of 
broad -stitch ? 

Pria. Out of a flirt's sampler ; but let us stay the end, 
this is but the beginning, you shal heare two children 
wel brought up I 

Caiid. Parents in tliese dales are growno peevish, 
they rocke their children in their cradles till they sleepe, 
and crosse them about their bridalles till their hearts 
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■ke. Marriage among them is become a market, what ^^H 
■will yon give with year daughter 1 What joynter will ^^H 
you maJte for your Boune ? Anci many a match ia broken | 

ofC for a pennie more or lesee, as though they could not 
affoord theii diildren at such a price, when none should 

^ cheapen such ware but aSection, and none buie it bat 
lore. 
8$B. Learnedly and Boholerlike I 
lA/ma, Indeed our parents take great care to make ns 
Bske blessing, and say grace when wo are little ones, 
and growing to yeares of jndgment, they deprive na of 
the grea,teBt bleeaing, and the most gracious things to 
onr mindea, the libertie of osr mindea : they give ns pap 
with a spoone before we can speake, and when wee 
gpeokc for that wee love, pap with a hatchet ; becanae 
their fancies being growen mnatie with hoarie i^e, 
therefore nothing can relish in their thoughts that savours 
of sweete yonth ; they stndy twentie yeares together 
to make na grow aa straight as a wand, and in the 
end, by bowing as, as crooked as a cammocke. For 
mine owdo part, sweete CanAiua, they shall pardon me, 
(or I will measure my love by mine owne judgement, •■ 
not my father's pnrse or peeviahnessc. Nature hath 
made mee his child, not his slave : I hate Memj>hio and 

this Sonne deadly, if I wist he would place his affection 
by hia father's appointment. 
Frit. WittUy but uncivilly ! ^ -^ . 

Can. Bee of that mindo still, my faire Zmia, let our 
fathers lay their pnrseH together, we onr hearts ; I will ^y^J 
never woe where I cannot love, let Stellio enjoy 1 ' 
-.danghter. But what have yoa wrought heere ? 
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InxAa. Flowers, fowlea, beastes, fishes, trees, plants, 
stones, &nd what not. Among flowers, cowelops and 
lillies, for our names Cwndiua and Livia. Among 
fowles, turtles and spanowes, for our truth and dcsiree. 
Among beasts, the fox and the ermin, for beautie and 
poliicie. And among fishes, the cockle and the tortose, 
because of Venus among trees : the vine wreathing 
about the ohne, for our embracings. Among atones, 
abestor, whioh being hot will never bee colde, for our 
constancies. Among plants, time and hearts-ease, to 
note, that if wee take time, wee shall ease our hearts. 

Frit. There's a girle that knowes her lBrripODX>e. 
\8pe. Listen, and yoa shall heare my sonnes leamingf 

Livia. What booke is that ? 

0am. A fine pleasant poet, who intreateth of the art 
of love, and of the remedie. 

Livia. Is there art in love ? 

Can, A short art and a certaine, three rules in three 

Liiiia. I pray thee repeat them. 

Com. Principio qaod amare velis reperire labora, 

Proximua huio labor est plaeidam exorare puellam, 

Tertiua at longo tempore ducet amor. 

Lima, I am no Latinist, Candius, yon mast constec 
it. 

Can. So I will, and pace it too: thon shalt be ac- 
quainted with case, gender, and number. First, one 
must finde out a mistresse, whom before all others he 
X/voweth to serve. Secondly, that he nse all the meanes 
that hee may to obtaine her. And the last, with da- 
eerts, faith, and secrecie, to stodie to keepe her. 
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Lioia. What'a the reioedie 1 

Can. Death. 

Livia. What of all the booke U the conclasion 7 

Ca/n. ThiB one verae. Nan caret effeetu gwid voUtere 

Livia. What'a that ? 

Can. Where two is agreed, it i 



imposaible but they 



Pris. I thmks this I 



Lima. Then oaimot wee miase : therefore give me 
iby hand, CamdAue. 

Frii. Soft, Livia, take mee with yon, it is not good N 
in law without witnesse. , 

8pe. And as I remember, there must bo two wit- 
is ; God give yon joy, Candius, I was worth the 
Ijn'fliliTig to dinner, though not worthy to be of the 



< lore hath provided bat cold 



Bp&. Tnah I in love is no laoke ; but blush not. Can- 
dJtM, you neede not bee ashamed of yonr cunning, and 
%B,\a made love a booke-case, ajid spent your time well 
•t schoole, learning to love by heart, and hate against 
lutuie; bat I perceive the worser childe, the better 
lover. 

Pri*. And my minion hath wrought well, where / 
ererie stitch in her sampler is a pricking stitch at my ' 
lieart : yon take your pleasore on parents, they are ' 
peevish, fooles, cburles, overgrowen with ignorance, 
because overworn with age : little shalt thou know the 
case of a father, before thjaelfehee a mother, when tboa 
Bh&It breede thy childe with continuall paines, and with 
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deadly pan^x, nuise it vnth thine owne pappes, &Dd 
noQiieh it up with motherly tendemesse ; and then finds 
them to cuiBe thee with their hearts, when they should 
aake blessing on their knees, and the collops of thine own 
bowels to be tho torture of tbine owue aoule ; with teorea 
triclding downe thy choeke, and drops of bloud faJling 
from thy heart, thou wilt in uttering of thy minde, wish 
them rather unbome, than tmnaturall, and to have had 
their cradles their graves, rather than thy death theii 
btidsJs. But I will not dispute what thou shouldeat 
Itavo done, but eorroct what thou hast done : I perceive 
sowing is an idle exercise, and that every day there 
comes more thoughts into thine head, than stitches into 
thy worlce i I'lo see whether yon can spinne a better 
minde then you have stitched, and if I coope you not 
up, then let me be the capon. 

S;pe. As for you, sir boy, instead of poaring on a booke, 
you shall hold the plough ; I'le make repentance reap 
what wantonnesse bath sowen ; but wee are both well 
aervodi the sonnes must bee masters, the fathers gaffeia; 
what we got together with a rake, they cast abroad with 
a forks ; ami wee must wearie our legges to purchase 
our cliildren annes, Well, seeing that booMng is bat 
iJleaes, I'le see whether threeliing bee any occupation, 
thy mintle shall stonpe to my fortnne, or mine shall 
breako tho iawes of nature. How like a micber ha 
staudes, as though he had trewonted from honestie ; get 
thee in, and for the rest let me alone. In villaine ! 

Frit. Aud yon, pretty min?;, that must be fed with 
tove upon sops, lie take an order to cram you wiUi 
: Rf't yon in withont looks or rephe. 

\Exevent Candivt*, lAoia. 
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. Let as follow, and deale as rigotonelj with yours, 
,a I ■will with mine, and yon shall see that hot love will 
soone cold ; I'le tamo the prond boy, and send 
I bim aa farre from hia love, as hee is from hia dutie. 

Pris. Let us about it, and also goe on with matching 
i them to our mindes, it was happy that wee prevented 
KUiai by chaoco, which we conld never yet suspect by 
l^ircamstaiice. \Mxeum,t. 



ACTUS SECUNDOS. SC-ENA PEIMA. 
Dbomio, Hrscio. 
lyromio. 
|0W, if I could meet with Biseio, it were a 
world of waggerie. 

Eia. Oh that it were my chance, oiuiam 
dare Dromio, to stumble upon Dromio, on 
whom I doe nothing but dteame. 

Sro. Hia knaverie and my wit, should make onr 
masters that are wise, fooles ; their chidren that are 
fbolea, beggars ; and ub two that are bond, free. 

Bit. Hee to cosin, and I to conjure, would make 
Bcch alterations, that our masters should serve them- 
selves ; the idiots, their children, serve us ; and wee to 
wake our wittes betweene them aU. 

Dro. Hem quaw, opportune, looke if hee drop not 
fall in my diab. 

Bia. Lupus in fahula, Drofmo imbrace me, bn^e 
Biee, I must make thee fortunate. 
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Gro, Biscio, honour me, kneele downe to mee, kisse 
my teete, I muBt make thee blessed. 

JRia, My mastet, old StelUo, hath a foole to hiB 
daughter. 

Dto. Nay, my master, old Memphio, hath a foole to 
his Sonne. ^^M 

Bis. I must convey a contract. ^^M 

Dro. And I mast convey a contract. ^^^ 

Bis. Betweene her B,nd Mem^hio's son, without spew- 
ing one to another. 

Dro. Betweene him and StelUo'e daughter, withoat 
one speaking to the other. ^^m 

Hi). Doest thou mocke me, Dromdo .' ^^H 

I>ro, Thou doest me else. ^^H 

Bis. Not I, for all this is true. ^^ 

Dro. And all this. 

Bia. Ihon are wee both driven to our wittea endes, 
foe if either of them had beene wise, we might have 
tempered, if no marriage, yet a close marriage. 

Dro. Well, let us sharpen our accounts, there's no 
better grindstone (or a young man's head than to have 
it whet upon an olde man's purse. Oh thou shalt see 
my knaverie shave like a razor I 

Bis. Thon for the edge, and I the point, we'll make 
the foole bestride our mistres' backes, and then have at 
the bagge with the dndgiu hafte, that is, at the dadgen 
dagger, by whiob hangs his tantonie pouch. 

Dro. These old huddles have such strong purses with 
lockes, when they shot them, they goe ofi like a snap- 
hance. 

Bis. The old fashion is best, a parse with a ring 
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roand abont it, is a circle to coarse aknave'8 hand from 
it: but, Bramio, two thoysay maykeepe counaellif one 
bee away : but to couvay kuaverie, two are too few, and 
fonre too many. 
Dto. And in good time, looke where Halfepenie, 
a/nlus' boy, commebh ; tbongli bound up in deoimo 
§exto for carriage, yet a wit m folio, for cooBenage. 
Single Hal/epeme, what newes are now currant ? 

Enter Halfepenie. 

Half. Notliing, but that such double coistrela as yon 
be, are coonterfeit. 

BU. Are you so dapper ? wee'le send you for a half e- 
pennie loafe. 

Half. I shall goe for silver though, when you shall 
bee nailed np for slips. 

Bro. Thou art a slipstring I'le warrant. 

Half. I hope yoa shall never ehp string, but hang 
■teddy. 

J. Bromio, looke heere, now is my hand on my 
lialfepeny. 

Half. Thon liest, thou haat not a farthing to lay thy 
liands on, I am none of thine : but let me be wagging, 
my head is full of hammers, and they have so maletted 
my wit, that I am almost a malcontent. 

Dra. Why, what's the matter ? 

Half. My master hath a fine scboller to hie Bomie, 
Pritiui a faire laese to his daughter. 

I>ro. WeU I 

Half. They two love one another deadly. 

£i>. In good time. 
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Half. The fathers have put them np, ntterly dis- 
l ilfing the match, and have appointed the one shall have 
MeinpJiio's Sonne, the other SielUo'a danghter ; this 
workes like wax, bnt how it will fadge in tho end, the 
henne that sits nest the cocke cannot tell. 

Bia. If thon have bnt any spice of knaveiy, wee'le 
make thee happy. 

Half. Tuah t donbt not of mine, I am as fall for my 
pitch, aa yon are for your's ; a wren'a egge is as full of 
meat as a goose egge, though there be not ao much in 
it : you shall find this head well stnft, though there 
went little stnffe to it. 

Dro. Lauda m^enium, I like thy sconce, then barken: 
Memphio'a made me of his counsell, about marriage of 
his son to Btellio'a danghter, Stellio made Biado ac- 
quaint d t pi t a match with Memphio's sonne. To 
he sh t th y h b th tooles. 

H // B t th y a e not fooles that bee short; if I 
thought th m an at so, Senties qui vir aim, than 
shoi Id t ha a w to pnll. 

E Bnt angn , Halfepenie, tax fellowship, wee 
will bee all foolea : and for gaine all knaves. But why 
doest thon laugh. 

Half. At mine owne conceit and quicke censure. 

Bis. What's the matter ? 

Salf. Suddainly methought yon two were asses, and 
that the least asse was the more asse. 

Bis. Thou art a foole, that cannot bee. 

Half. Yea, my young master taught me to prove it 
by learning, and ao I caa out of Ovid by a 

Bii. Prethie how ? 
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Half. Yon mnst first fat fasbioii saike coufesee yonr- 
to be iisEes. 

Bro. Well, 

Half. Then stand you heere, and you there. 

'Bit. Go too. 

Half. Then this is the verse aa I point it, Owm mala 
per longai invakiSre moras. So you see the least asse 

the more asse. 

Big. Wee'le bite for an ape, if thou bob us like assea. 
But to end aO, if thou wilt joyne with us, wee will make 
a match between the two foolca, for that meat be on* 
taakea, and thon shalt devise to eonplo Camdiui and I 

(via, by overreacbing their fathers. 

Half. Let uie alone, Non eidm mea ^ 
there's matter in this noddle. 

Enter Lucio. 

But looke where Prisius' boy conies, as fit as a pudding 
for a dogt;es month. 

Lucio. Pop three knaves in a aheath, I'le make it a 
tight Tnnbridge case, and bee the bodkin. 

Bis. Nay, the bodMn is heere alreadie, yon mnst ba 
the knife. 

Half, I am the bodkin, looke well to yont earefl, I 
must boare them. 

Dro. Mew thy tongue, or wee'le cut it ont; this I 
Bpeake representing the person of a knife, as thou didst 
that in shadow of a bodkin. 

Lucio. I mnst be gone, Tmdet, it liketh, Oportet, it 
iKhoveth my wits to worke like barme, aUat yeast, aliat 
sizing, ffito* rising, alias god's good. 
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Ralf, The new wine ie in thine head, yet was hee 
fame to take this metaphor from ale ; and now yon taliie 
of ale, let ns all to the wine. 

Bro. Foure makes a meese, and wee have a meese of 
maaters that must bo coozened ; let ns lay oar heads 
together, they are married and cannot, 

Salf, Let us consalt at the taveme, where after to 
the health of MempMo, drinko we to the life of Stellio, 
I carouse to Pritiiit, and brinch yon mas Sperantus ; 
wee ehall cast np our accounts, and discharge oui sto- 
mackes, like men that can disgeat anything. 

Irtudo, I see not yet what you goe about. 

Dto. Lucio, that can pierce a mud wall of twentie 
foot thicke, would make ns beleeve hee cannot see a 
candle thiongh a paper lanthome ; his knavery ia 
beyond Ela, and yet hee aayes hee knowea not Gam 
ut. 

l/aeio. I am readie, if any ooozenage be ripe, I'le 
shake the tree. 

Half, Nay, I hope to see thee bo strong, to shake 
three trees at once. 

Sto. "Wee borne time, for I mnat give a reckoning 
of my dayes woike ; let us close to the bush, ad deUhe- 
randwm. 

Half. Indeed, Inter pocula ^hiloaophamditjn , it is 
good to plea among pots. 

Bis. Thine will bee the worst, I feare we shall leave 
a haUepeny in hand. 

Ralf. Why, sayest thoa that then hast left a print 
deeper in thy hand alreadie, then a balfepeny can Leave, 
utdesao it should aing worse than an hot 
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Iiucio. All friende, and so let na singi 'tis a pleaeant 
thing to goe into the taveroe cleering the throat. 

Onaus Id Baechut I to thy table 
Thou call'st every drunken rabble, 
We already are stiffe cMnkers, 
Then seale us for Ihy jolly sMnckers. 

Dro. Wine, O wiae 1 
O j'njce divinel 
How da' St thou the nowie refine I 

Bis. Plump thou mak'st mens' ruble faces, 
And from girles canst fetch embraces. 

Half. By thee our noses swell, 
With sparkliDB carbuncle. 

Lvcio. O the deare bloud of grapes, 
Tarnes us to anlicke shapes 
Now to shew trickes like apes. 

Dro. Now lion-like Eo rore. 

Bis. Now goatisbly to whore. 

Half. Now hoggishly i'th' mire. 

Lucio. Now flinging hats i'lh' fire. 

Omms. 16 Bacchus I at thy table, 

Make us of thy reeling rabble. 

ACTUS 8ECUNDUS. SGENA SECUNDA. 

Enter Memphio alone. 

Mernf. I marvell I hearo do newes of Drorndo, either 

be Blackee the matter, or betrayea hia master ; I dare 

not motion any thing to StelUo, till I know what my 

boy bath done ; I'le hont him out, if the loiter-aacke 

gone springing into a taveme, I'le fetoh him reeling 
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8tel. ■Without doubt Mscio hath gone beyond Mm! 
Belfe, in casting beyond the raoone ; I fears the boy bee 
mn mad with atndying, for I know he loved me so well, 
that for my favour he will venture to nm out of his wits ; 
and it may be, to quicken his invention, hee is gone into 
this ivy bnsh, a notable nest for a grape owle ; I'lo firret 
him oat, yet in the end nae him friendly, I cannot bee 
merry till I heare what'a done in the manages. [Emit, 

Enter Pbisihb alone. 
Pris. I thinte Luaio be gone a squirrelling, but I'le 
squirrel] bim for it, I sent him on my arrand, but I 
mast goo for an anawete myselfe ; I have tied up the 
loving worme my daughter, and will see whether fancie 
can wormo fancie out of her head : this greeue nosegay 
I feare myboy hath smelt too, for if hee get but a penny 
in his purse, he tumes it so suddenly into Argcntwm 
potabih; I must search every place for him, for I stand 
on thomee till I heaxe what he hath done. [Exit. 

Enter SPBRAdnrs alone. 
Spe. Welt, hee as hee tnay is no banning ; I tbinke 
I have cbarm'de my young master, a hungrie meale, a 
ragged coate, and a dry cudgell, have put him quite 
beside his lova and his logicke too ; beside piggnie 
is pat up, and therefore now I'le let birn take the 
aire, and follow Stellio's daughter with all his learning, 
if he meane to be my heire ; the boy hath wit aance 
measure, more than needs, cats' meate t 
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meat enough for the vantage. WeU, without nalfpeKie 

all my wit ia not worth a dodkm, that mite is miching 

this grove, for a& long as his oome is Halfpenie, hee 

Trill be banqueting for the other Halfp&nU, [Exit. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC^NA TERTIA. 

Candius, Silena, 

Can. Hee must needs goe that the devill drives I a 
father ? a fiend I that seekes to place afEection by aiipoint- 
tent, and to force love by compulsion ; I have swome 
t vroo SUena, but it shall be so coldly, that she take 
} small delight in my woids, as I doe contentment in 
[b commandment. I'le teach him one schools -tricke 
I love. But behold, who is that that commeth out of 
ltelUo'8 home ? it should seemo to be Silena by her 

Enter Silena, 
By her face I am sore it is she, oh faire face I oh 
yely countenance I How now, Candma, if thou begin 
I slip at beautie on a sudden, thou wilt aurfet with 
krowsing it at the last. Rcniombor that Livia is faith- 
lU, I, and let thine eyes witnesae Silena is amiable ; 
are shall I please my father and mysclfe, I will leame 
) be obedient, and come what will, I'le make a way ; 
she eeeme coy, I'le practice all the art of love, if 
ononing, all the ple^urea of love. 

Sil. My name is Silena, I care not who know it, BO 
I doe not : my father keepes me close, so hee does ; and 
itow I have stolne out, so I have ; to goe to old Somhit ^ 
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to know my. fortune, ao I will ; — for I have aa faire a 
face as evar trod on shooe sole, and as free ft foot as 
evei lookt with two eyes. 

Can. What? I thinie shoe is a limaticke or foolish 1 
Thou art a foole, Candiut, bo faire a face cannot hee the 
Bcahbard of a foohsh niinde ; mad she maj be, for com- 
monly in faeantie ao rare, there fals paseions extreme. 
Love and bcantie disdaine a mease, not therefore be< 
cause beautie is no vertue, hnt because it ia happinease ; 
and we aohollers know that vertuo is not to be praysed, 
hnt honoured, I will put on my best grace. Sweet 
wench, thy face is lovely, thy body comely, and all that 
the eyes can see enchanting ! yon see bow wmcquainted 
I am bold to boord yon, 

8il. y[j father hoorda me alreadie, therefore I care 
not if your name wore Geoffrey. 

Can. Shea ravea, or over-reacbea. I am one aweete 
Boale that lovea you, brought hither by rejwrt of yonr 
beautie, and here langnisheth with your rarenesso. 

Sil. I thanke you that yoa would call. 

Can. I will alwayes call on such a aaint that hath 
power to release my aorrowea ; yeeld, faiio creature, to 
love. 

Sil. I am none of that sect. 

Can. Thy loving sect is an ancient sect, and an 
honourable, and therefore ahou Id be in a person so perfect. 

Sil. Much! 

Can. I love thee much, give me one word of comfort. 

Sil. I' faith, sir, no t and so teil your master. 

Cam. I have no master, hut come to make choice of 
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I Sil. A ha, are yon there with yonr blares I 
' Ca/n. DonbtlesBO she is an idiot of the newest cat I 
I'le once more try her. I have loved thee long, Siiena. 
SU. In your t'other hose. 

Cwn. Too simple to be natntaJl i too aenseloBBe to 
bee axtifloiall. You said yon went to know yonr for- 
tmiei I ara a scholler, anil am cnnning in pahniatrie. 
Sii. The better lor yon, air; here's my hand, what's 
[ a olocke ? 

Ca/n. The line of life in good, Venus,' monnt very 
I perfect, yon ahall have a scholler to yonr first husband. 
Six. You are well seene in crane's dirt, your father 
vas a (loulter. Ea, iia,. ha I 
Can. Why langh you ? 

muse yoa should see my teeth. 
[ Can. Alas, pooro wretch, I see now also thy folly ; 
pfaire foole is hlie a fresh weed, pleasing leaves, and 
ejuyce; I will not yet leave her, she may dissemble, 
tcouuot chuse but love thee. 
I Bil. I had thought to aeke you. 
1 Ca/n. Nay then farewell, either too proude to accept, 
k too simple to understand. 
I ^l. You need not bee crustie, you are not so hard 



Cnn. Now I perceive thy folly, who hath raokt to- 
gether all the odde blindo phrasea, that helpe them that 
know not how to discourse ; but when they cannot an- 
e wisely, either with gybing cover their rudenesse, 
[ 01 by somo now coyned by-word bewray their peevish- 
le; I am glad of this, now shall I have colour to 
fase the match, and my father reason to accept of 
I Toii. n. H 
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iiuiit ; I will home, and repeat to my father our wiae 
inconnter, and heo shall perceive there igjiothing so 
fulsome as a she foolo. [Eicii 

Sil. Good God, I Hiinlt p. gentlemen had never lease, 
wit in a jeare. We maids are mad wenches, wefi gird 
them and flout them out of all scotch and notch, and 
they cannot see it; I will know of the old woman 
whether I be a maid or no, and then, if I bee no t. I^ 
must needs be a nian. God be here. ^^| 

Bnter MonmB Bohbie. ^^| 

Bom. Whose there? 

Sil. One that would be a maide. 

Bam. If thou be not, it is impoBsible thou should be, 
and a shame thou art not. 

Si7, They aay you are a witch. 

Boin. They lie, I am a cunning woman 

Sil. Then tell me something. 

Bora.. Hold up thy hand ; not so high ; 

Thy father knowea thee not. 

Thy mother bare thee not, 

Fastly bred, ttnely begot : 

Choice of two husbands, but never tied in bands, 

Because of love and naturall bonds. 

Sil. I thanke you for nothing, because I understand 
nothing ; though you boo as old as you are, yet am I as 
young as I am, and because that I am so (aire, there- 
fore you are so fonle ; and so farewell frost, my fortnne 
naught me cost. \Sxit. 

Bom. Farewell taire foole, little doest thou know thy 
liEtrd tertnne, but in the end thou shalt, and that most 
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Bewray what □ 

profesBe onaning for all conuncrs. 



ACTUS 8B0DNDUS. SC^NA Q0ABTA. 

Dbduio, RiBOio, Locto, Hai^epenib. 

Dro. We are all taken tardio. 

Rie. Onr mastets will be overtaken it they tarrie. 

Sa}f. Now must every one by wit make an excaee, 

id every escnse moat bee ooozenage. 

Lucia. Lot ns remember our complot, 

Dro. Weo will all plod on that ; oh the wino hath 

ira'de my wit to vineger, 

Big. YoQ meane 'tis sharpe. 

Half. Sharpo: I'le warrant 'twill serve for as good 

wee to knaverie as — 

Ziucio. As what ? 

naif. As thy knaverie's meate for his wit. 

J>ro. We must all give a reckoning for oar dayes 

■avell. 

Sis. Tnsht I am glad we 'scapt the reckoning for 

ir liquor. It yon be examined how we met, eweare 
ly chance, for bo they met, and therefore will beleeva 
U : if how much wee drunke, let thorn anawere them- 
Ekelves, they know best because they paid it. 

Half. We must not tarrie, abeitndtMn eet tnihi, I 
must goo and cast this matter in a comer. 

Dro, I.pree.gequar, a bowle, and I'le come after with 
i broomo, every one remember his que. 

RU. I, and his K, or else wee shall thrive ill. 
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Half. When ahaU we moot ? 

iMs. To morrow, fresh and fastiug. 

Dtq. Fast eating oui meate, lor woe have diunke for 
to morrow, and to morrow we must eate for to day. 

HaZ/, Away, away, if oar masters take us here, the 
matter k mar'd. 

iifcio. Let na every one to hia taske. \Exevmt. 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. BC^NA QUINTA. ^H 

Memphio, Stbllio, Peisihs, Spbrahttjs. " 

Memji. How quickly wee m.et on a auddaine in a 
taveme, that diunke not together ahnoat these thirtie 
yearea. 

Stel. A taveioe is the randevous, the exchange, the 
staple for good fellowes : I have heard my great grand- 
father teU how hia great grandfather should aay, that it 
was an olde proverbe, when his great grandfather was 
a childe, that it was a good wind that blew a man to 
the wine. 

Prii. The olde time was a good time I Ale was an 
ancient drinke, and accoonted of our ancestors authen- 
ticall ; Qascoyne wine was tiquour for a lord : saeke, a 
medicine for the sicke : and I may toll you, hee that 
had a cup of red wine to his oysters, was hoysted in the 
qaeene's subsidie booke. 

Spe. I, but now yon see to what looaenesse this age 
is growne, our hoyes caronse sacke like double beerc, 
and say, that which doth an old man good, can doe a 
young man no harmo ; old men, say they, eat pap, why 
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flhould not young mea drinhe sackc, thoir white heads 
liaTe counted time out of minde our yong yeares. 

Memp. Well I the world is wanton since I knew it 
first ; our boyea put as much wine in their hellies in an 
houre, as would clothe their whole bodies in s, yeere : 
and as I have heard, it was as much as bought Rufua, 

ime time king of this land, a paiie of hose. 

Pris. Is't possible? 

Stel. Nay, 'tib true ; they say ale is out of reg^uest, 
'tis hog's poriedge, bioatb for beggers, a caudlo for 
constables, watchmens' mouth glew ; the better it is, the 
like bird-lime it is, and never makes one stayed 
□t in the stockes. 

Merwp. I'lo teach my wag-baiter to know grapes from 



Pris. And I mine to discerne a spigot from a faucet. 
Sp«, And I mine to judge the difference betweene a 
ilack bowlo and a bUvcc goblet. 
Stel. And mine shall leame tho oddes betweene a 
A and a hogshead ; yet I cannot clmse but laugh to 
how my wag answered mee, when I strooke him for 
ing sacke. 
PrU. Why what said he? 

Siel. " Master, it is the soveraigntcst drinke in the 
world, and the safest for ail times and weathers ; if it 
tiiunder, though all tho ale and beero in the towne tnme, 
it will be constant ; if it lighten, and that any fire come 
it, it is the aptest wine to bumo, and the most whole- 
it when it is burnt. So much for summer. If it 
it is so hot in operation, that no ice can 
oongeale it ; if it raine, why then he that cannot abide 
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the lieafce ol it, may put in water. Somuclifoi; winter," 
And so ranne his w&y, but I'le overtake him. 

Spe, Who would thiakc that my hop on my tbnmbe, 
'Ralfegenie, scarce so high as a pint pot, wonid reason 
the matter ; hut he leazn'd hiB leere of my Bonne, hiB 
young master, whom I have brought up at Oxford, and 
I thitike must learne here in Kent of Ask/ord. 

Memp. Why what said bee ? 

Sjis. Hee boldly rapt it out. Sine Cere et Baceko 
friget VeniiiSt without wine and sugar his veiues would 
wose cold. 

Mentp. They were all in a pleasant vaine, hut I must 
be gone, and take account of my boyca husinesss ; fare- 
well, neighbours, God knowea when wee shall meet 
againe; yet I have discovered nothing, my wine hath 
been my wit's friend, I long to heare what Droirdo hath 
done. \Exif. 

Stel. I cannot stay, but this good fellowship shall 
cost mee the setting on at our nest meeting. I am 
glad I blab'd nothing of the marriage, now I hope to 
compasBe it. I know my boy hath been bongling about 
it. [Exit. 

Pria. Let us all goe, for I must to my clothes that 
bang on the tenters ; my boy Bhall hang with them, if 
hee answers mee not his dales worke. [Ej^t. 

Spe. If all bo gone, I'lo not etaic, Salfpenie I am 
aute hath done mee a pcnnie worth of good, else I'le 
Bpend bis body in baying a rod. [Exit. 
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ACTUS TEBTIUS. SC^NA PRIMA. 
IWEETE aster, i Imbw not how it c 




tc passe, but I finde in mjeelfe passions 
than bratherly. 
Ser. And I, deare brother, find toy tboughte 
olh afEeetjiona beyond natnro, wliict so flamed 
fttofmy dJaJempered head, that I can neither ■without_ 
duiger snTqthec the fire, mor withpnt mo^esti? disclose 
mjfarie, 

M<s»t. Our parents,' are poore, our love timii,1^ii;air,) 'i-. 
what dm ^en happen to make^ tta' happj< ? 

Ber. Onely to bee content with onr father's meane 
estate, to comhate against our owne intemperate desiiea, 
and yeeld to the succease of fortune, who though shea 
hath fram'de ns misorable, cannot maka<^S monatrous. 

McBSi- It i^ good counsell, faire sister, if tCe oece^tte 
ot loTS could be releevefl by counsellv 

Ser. Yet this is our comfort, that these nnnaiiiTafl l 
heatesj have stretched 1 themselves' no fni^her tMn 
thoughts, nhhapflo me that they should strotch sa 

MiEat' So it is, Serena. ; the neercr wo are in blond, 
the further we mast be from love; and the greater the 
kindred is, the lesse the ktndnesse itiuat bee ; ho that 
betweeno brothers and sisters, Btix>erstitioD hath made 
affection cold ; betweene stmngers cnstome hath bred 
lore esqnisite. 

Ser, They say there is hard by an olde cunning 
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dieames, tell of 
idouts to come ; 

rer did hurt. 

yet to satisfie 



t^_ woman, who can tell fortunes, 

things that he lost, and divine of aa 

she ia called the good woman, who jet n 
Maat. Nor any good. I thinke, Serena 

thy minde, we will see what she can say 

Ber, Good brother let ns. ^^H 

Mwit. Who is within ? ^H 

Enter Mother Bombie. 

Bom. The dame of the house. 
^ Matt. Sheo might have said the holdam, for her face, 
and yeeres, and attire. 

Ser. Good mother tell na, if by your cunning you can, 
what shall become of my brother and me ? 

Bom. Let me see your hands, and looks on mo ated- 
fastly with your eyes. 

You eliall be married to morrow hand in hand. 

And by the laws of God, nature, and the land. 

Your parents shall be glad, and give you their land. 

Yon shall each of you displace a foole, 

And both together must relcove a, foolo. 

If this bee not trno, then call me old foole. 

Mxst. This ia my sister, marrie we cannot: our 
parents are poore, and have no land to give us : each of 
na is a foole, to come for counsel] to such an old fpole. 

Ser. 53iese do^^ll rimes and obscure wordai com- 
I'ming out of the mouth of suiih a weather-beaten witch, 
thought divinations of some holy spirit, being but 
' dreames of decayed brainoa : for mine owue part, I 
would thou mighteet sit on that stoole, till he and I 
marrie by law. 
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Bwn, I Bay Mollier Bonthle never apeake but onooi> 
and yet never spake nntruth once. 

8er. Come, biother, let ua to our poore honie,^ this 
is oar comfort, to bewray onr passions, since we cajiiiot 
enjoy them. -' 

Miest. Content, sweet sister ; and leame of me here- . 
after, that tLese old aawes of such old hagges, are bnt I 
false fires to lead one ont of a plaine path into a deepe 
pit. [Exeunt, 



ACTDS TEBTIUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 
Dbouio, Riscio, Hautpehii:, Lncio. 

Dto. IngBTwwm, quondam /uerai pretiogiug atiro, the 

me was wherein wit woold works like wase, and 
crocke np gold like honey. 

Bit. At nunc barbarie eet grwndia habere nihil, bnt 
now wit and honestie buy nothing in the market. 

Dro. What Riecio, how sped'atthon after thyjwtting? 

Sis. Nay, my master rung all in the taverne, and 
tfamst all ont in the house. But how sped'st thou ? 

Dto. I, it were a daye's work to diBConree it, ^ee 
spake nothing bnt sentences, but they were vengible 
long ones, tor when one word was out, hee made pause 
f a quarter long, till ho epaka another. 

Bis. Why what did he in all that time ? 

Dro. Breaks interjections like winde, as eko, ho, to. 

Sit. And what thou ? 

Dto. Answere him in his owne language, as evax. 
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■•Sh. ThaiB mre conjunctiooa rathei; than interjec- 
litaa.. Bat -wtut of the plot ? 

Apk. As wee concladed, I told >"""i that we under- 
ilHd tfa&t SAena was very wiae, and could sing exceed- 
ta^ : lihat my device was, eeeiug Aaciui his Sonne a 
fi^ei youth, and conld also sing sweetly ; that hee 
ahcmld come in the nicke when ahee was singing, and 



iKi. Excellent 1 

Dro. Then hee asked how it should be devised that 
shee might come abioad, I told liiTn that was cast 
alceadie by my meanes; then the song being ended, and 
tbey seeing one another, noting the appacell, and thank- 
ing the personages, bee should call in h 
feare he should ovorreaoh his speech. 



ma. 



Dro. Then that I had gotten a yomig gentli 
resembled his Bonne in yeares and favour, that havii^ 
AcaiMs' apparell should court Silena; whom sheo finding 
wise, would after that by small intreatio bee wonne 
without many words ; and so the marriage dapt up by 
this coozonago, and bis sonne never spake word for 
himself e. 

BtB. Thou boy, ao have I done in every point, for the 
song, the calling her in, and the hoping that another 
shall WOOD Aaniit, and his daughter wed him ; I tolde 
him this wooing should bee to-night, and they early 
married in the morning, without any words saving to 
say after the priest. 

Z>ro. All this fadges well ! now if Halfepenie and 
Luoio have plaid their parts, we shall have excellent 
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sport, — and here they come. Kow nronghti the wine, 
my lads? 

Enter Halfepenib, Lucia. 

Salf, How ? like wine, for my bodie being the rund- 
let, and my moath the vent, it wrought two dayes over, 
till I had thought the hoops of my head would have 
flowne asunder. 

iMdo. The best was our masters were as well whitled 

! wee, tor yet they lie hy it. 

iias. The better for as \ we did but a little parboyle 

IT livers, they have sod theirs in aacke these foitie 

Half. That makes them spit white bioath as they 
>e. But to the purpose ; Candius and Lima will send 
attires, you must send the appareU of Aeeiua and 
a ; they wander wherefore, but commit the matter 
I our quadrapertite wit. 

Jjucio, If you koepe promise to marrie them by yoni 
mco, and your parents' consent, yon shall have ten 
nmds a piece for your paines. 

Dro, If wee doe it not wo are undone 1 for we have 
taroacht a coozenage ahe&dy, and my master hath the 
bis liand, that it must needes runne out ; let them 
» mlde, and bring hither their apparell, and wo will 
detennine ; the rest commit to onr intricate considera- 
liDne, depart. [Exewnt Halfepenie, Lucio. 

Enter AcomB and Silena. 
Dro. Here cornea AcciTts tnning hia pipes, I perceive 
ty master's keepes touch. 
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Bis, And here CDmeB Silena with her wit of proofs, 
morrie it will Ecatce hold our qnestion shot ; let na io to 
inetrnct otir tnaEtera in the que. 

Dto. Come let us bo jogging, bat wer't not a world 
to heare them woo one another I 

Bii. That shall be heerafter to make us sport, bnt 
our masters shall never knowe it. [Exewnt. 

[Mbmphio and Stkllio singing.] 

SONH. 

Men. O Cupid! monarch over kings, 

Wherefore hast thou feete and wings ? 

It is to Hhew how swift thou art, 

When thou wound'st 3 tender heart, 

Thy wings being clip'd, and feete held still. 

Thy bow so many could not kill. 

Slcl, It is all one in Vims' wanton schoole. 

Who highest 5its, the wise man or the foole : 

Fooles i n love's colledge 

Have farre more knowledge. 

To reade a woman over, 

Than a neate prating lover. 
Nay, tis confest, 
That fooles please women best. 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SCENA TEETIA. 
Memphio and Steluo. 
Mem. AcciuB come in, and that quickly, what walking 
without leave ? 

Stel. Silena, I pray you looke homeward, it is a cold 
aitc, and you want a muBer. 

[Exeunt Aeciits a/tid Silena. 
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Mem. This is pat I if the rest proceed, 8telUo ia like 
to marrie his daughter to a foole ; bnt a bargcune ia a, 
bargaine I 

Slel. Thie frames to my wish I Mem^liia is like to 
marry a foole to his Bonno ; Accixis' tongue shall tie all 
Memphki'n laud to Silena'e dowrie, let his father's teeth 
undoe them if heo can : but heere I see Mempluo. I 
must seem kinds, for iu kindnesse lies coseiiage. 
[ Mem. Well, here ia Stellio, I'lo talke of other matters, 
Kod flie from the marke I shoot at, lapwing-like fljing 
tax from the place where I nestle. Stellio, what make 
1 a. broad ? I heard you were sicke sinca oar las t 
binking. 
Btel. You see reports are no truths, I heard the like 
I you, and wee are both well. I perceive sober men 
bU moat lies, for in vino Veritas. If they had drunke 
ane, they would have tolde the truth. 
Mem. Our boios wiU bee sure then novor to lie, for 
are ever swilling of wine : but, Stellio, I must 
.0 cur'sie with you, I have businesse, I cannot stay. 
Stel. In good time, MeT/i^hio ! for I was about to 
mve your patience to depart, it stands me upon, 
srhaps I may move his patience ere it be long. 
Mevi. Good silly BtelUo, we must baeklo shortly. 

[Exeunt. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC^NA QUAKTA. 
Halfepenib, Ldcio, Eixcla, Dromio, Hiacio. 
Luoio. Come, Hixula, we have made thee privie to 
I whole packe, there lay downe the paeke. 
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Eia. I beleeve nnlesse it bee better handled, we stall 
out of doores. 

Half. I care not, Owwicm mlmnn forti, patria, I edn 
live in Christendom o as well as in Kent. 

Lucio. And I'le sing Fatria uhicunque bene, evsry 
house ia my homo, where I may stanch hunger. 

Eix, Nay, if yon set all on hazard, though I bee a 
poore wench I am aa hariie as yon both; 1 cannot 
speake Latino, hut in plaine English, if anytliing fall 
ont crosse, I'le nrnne away. 

Half. He lovea thee well that wonld mnne after. 

Bve. Why, Halfe^ienie, there's no goose so gray in 
the lake, that cannot find a gander for her make. 

Lucio. I love anut-browno lasse, 'tia good to recreate. 

Half. Thou meanest a brawne nut is good to 
ctacke. 

Lucio. Why wonld it not doe thee good to crack m&i 

Half. I feare she is worme-eaten within, sho is so 
moth-eaten without. 

Biic. It you take your pleasure of me, I'le in and tell 
jonr practises against your masters. 

Half. In faith, sonre hart, he that takes his pleaiSiire 
on thee, is very pleasurable, 

Miso, Yon meane knavislily, and yet I hope fonle 
water will quench hot fire as soone as taire. 

Half. Well then, lot faire words coole that choler, 
which foule words hath Mndlcd ; and because we are 
all in this case, and hope all to have good fortune,— sing 
a roundelay, and wee'le helpo, — such as thou wast wont 
when thou beated'sf 
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Lacio. It was crabs she stampt, and stole away one 
to make her a face. 

Rix, 1 agree, in hojte ttiat the hempe shall come to 
yom wesj^g ; a halfepenie baiter may hang yon both, 
Chat is, Halfepeme and yoa may hang is a halter. 
Half. Well brought about. 
Six. 'Twill when 'tia about your necke. 
Ludo. Nay, now shee's in sbee will never out. 

X. Nor when your beades are in, as it ie likdy, 
I "^ey Bhonld not come ont. But hearken to my song, 

ICafntant. 

Six. Full bard I did sweatc, 
When hempe I did beate, 
Then tbougbt I of nothiDg bat hangisg ; 
The hempe being spun, 
My beating was done ; 
Then I wish'd for a noyse 
Of crack- halter boyes. 
On those bempen strings to be twanging. 
Long tookt I about, 
The city throughoot, — 

t Pag. And fowod no such £d1ing varlels. 

Six. Yea, at last comming hither, 
I saw foure together. 
a Pag. May Ihy hempe choake such singing harlots. 

Six. To whit to whoo, the owle does cry ; 
Phip. phip, the sparrones as they fly : 
The goose does hisse ; the duck cries quack ; 
A rope the parrot, that holds tack. 

a Pag. The parrat and the rope be thine 

Rix. The hanging yours, but the hempe mine. 
Enter Dromio, Risoio. 
T>ro. Yonder stands the wags, I am come in good time. 
Bit. All here before me, you make bast. 
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Rix, I beleeve to hanging, for I thinke yon have all 
robbed your maaters, hoere's every man his baggage. 

M-oXf. Tli&t is, we are aU with thee, for thon art & 
very baggage. 

B,ii. Hold thy peace, or ot mine honesty I'lo buy an 
halfepeny purse with thee. 

Dro. Indeed that's big inough to put thy honeBtio in, 
but come, afaall wo go about the matter ? 

IiVxniO. Now it is come to the pitch my heart pants. 

Half. I for my part am resolute, in v.traTnguE para- 
tus, ready to die or to ran away. 

1 Jjitcio. But, hearo mee 1 I was troubled with a vile 
oreame, and therefore it is little time spent to let Mother 
Bombie expound it, shco is cniming in all things. 

i^Pro. Then will I know my fortnno. 

'■Six. And I'le aske for a aUver spoona which was lost 
last dftj, wllich I must pay for, 

•■Bis. And I'le know what will become ot our devises. 

Balf. And 1 1 

Dro. Thon let ns all goe quicitly ; we must not sleep 
in this busineaac, onr masters ate so watchfull about it^ 

Bom. Why doe you rap so hard at the doore ? 

Dro. Because we would come in. 
iyBom. Nay, my houae is no inne. 

3alf. Croase yourselves, looke bow she lookes. 

Dro. Marke her not, sheele tume us all to apes. 

Bom. What would you with me ? 

Bia. They say you are ennuing. and are called the 
good woman ot BoEhester. 
i£om. If never to doe harme, be to doe good, I doie 
say I am not ill. But what's the matter ? 
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0. I had an ill dreame, and desire to know the 
ugmfication. 

Bom. Dreamea, my aon, have their we^M, thongb 
they bee of a trouhled minde, yet are they signes of 
lottnne. Say on. 
Itacio. lu tlie dawning of the day, — for about that 
me by my starting ont of my sleepe, I found it to bee, 
-methonght I saw a stately peece of beefe, with a oape 
cloke of cabidge, imbroadered with pepper; having two 
faononrable pagee with hats of innstarde on their heades; 
bimself s in greate pompe sitting npon a cuBbiau of white 
tnewish, lined with browne bread ; meethonght being 
powdred, hee was much troubled with the salt mmo ; 
nd therefore there stood by him two great flagons of 
rine and beere, the one to drio up his rume, the other 
o (^nench his choler, I aa one envying his ambition, 
rangring and thirsting after his honour, heganne to pull 
lis cushion from under him hoping by that meanes to 
(ive him a fall ; and with putting out my hand I awakt, 
Old found nothing in alt this dreame about me but the 
flalt rume. 

Dra. A dreame for a butcher. 

Lttcio. Soft, let me end itl — then I slnmbred againe, 

and meethought there came in a log of mutton. 

Dro. What all grosseiucat? a racko had beene dainty. 

Lucio. Thou foole 1 how could it come in, unlesse it 

had bin a leg ? methought his hose were cut and drawne 

out with parsly, I thrust my hand into my pocket for a 

knife, thinking to box him, and so awakt. 

Bom. Belike thou wenfat supperleBse to bed. i^ 
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I Ziucio. So I do ovary night but Snndaies; Primis 
ibatli a wcake stoniacke, and therefore we muBt Btarre. 

Bom. Well, take this for answere, though the drecbme 
bee fantaaticall ; — 
They that in the moiniug sleopo dreBniD of eating, ■ 
Axe in danger of Bickoesso, or of beating, ^U 

Or Bbtdl ho&Fe of a wedding fresh a beating. ^M 

iuoio. This may bee true. ■ 

Half. Nay, then let me come in with a dreame, short 
bat sweet, that my mouth waters ever since I wakt. 
Meethought there sate upon a shelfe three damaske 
prunes in velvet capa, and prest satten gownes like 
judges ; and that there wore a whole baudfol of currants 
to be arraigned of riot, because they clung together 
in such clusters ; twelve raisona of the suune were 
impannelled in a jowrie, and — as a Icafe of old mase 
which was bailifie, was carrying the quest to consult, — 
methonght there came an angrie cooke, and gelded the 
jewrie of their stones, and swept both judges, Jnrera, 
rebels, and bailiffe, into a porredg pot ; whereat I being 
melancholy, fetcht a deepo sigh, that wakt myaelie and 
my bedfellow, 

Dro. Tliis was devis'd, not dreamt ; and the more 
foolish being no dreamo, for that dreames excuse the 
f antaaticalnes ae. 

Half. Then aske my bed-fellow, you know him, who 
dreamt that night that the king of Diamonds was sicke. 
Bom. But thy yeares and humours, protie childe, are 
subject to such fancies, which the more vincible they 
seeme, the more fantasticall they are ; therefore this 
dreame is oasie. To children, this is given from the 
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B to dream of mjlke, froit, babies, and rods ; they i 
D notbiag, bnt tbat wantons mnst bavo roda. 
I Dro. Ten to one thy dreame is ttne, tbon wilt be 
■Ringed. 
Bw. Nay grammer, I pray yon tell mee wbo stole 
Bl&y spoone ont of tbe buttrie ? 

Bom,. Thy spoone ia not Btolno bnt mislaid, ;_ 
Thou art au ill hsswife, tbongh a good toaide, 
Looke foi tby spoone where tbon had'st like to be c 

maide. 
'Rim. Body of meo I let me fetch tbe spoone I 
Piemember the place I 

Luoio. Soft, Bwift ; tbe place if it be there now. will 
I be there to morrow. 

Hue. I, but perchance tbe spoone will not. 
Half. Wert thou once pat to it ? 
Bix. No, air boy, it was put to me. 
Laeio. How was it mist ? 
Dro. I'lo warraQt for want of a mist. Bat what's 
my (ortnne, mother ? 
Bom. Tby father doth live because he doth die, 
Tboa hast spent all tby thrift with a die, i^ 

And BO Uke a beggar tbon ebaJt die. 
Bis. I, I would have liked well if all tbe gerundeB bad 
beene tboro, di, do, and dum : bnt all in die, that's too 
deadly. 

Dro. My father indeed ia a dyar, and I have beene 
a dicer, but to die a beggar, give me leave not to beleeTe 
Mother Bomhie ; and yet it may bee. I have nothing 
to live by but knaverie, and if tbe world grow honest, 
e boggerie. But what hast then to Bay, Rieoio ? 
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Ria. Nothing, till I see whether all this bee true that 
shee liath eaid. 

Half. I, Rigcio would taine see thee bog. 

Bis, Nay, mother, tell us this,what isailaQi fortnnes, 
wee are about a matter of legerdemaiue, how will it 



e all plea 



Bom. Yon shall all thrive like o 

That la, to be cooaemed by coseuers: 

All shall end well, and you be found ci 

Dro. Gramercio 1 Mother BomMe, ^ 
if you were for your paJnee. 

Bom. I take no money, but good words, raile not if 
'' I tell true, if I doe not, revenge. Farewell. 

\Exit Bombie. 

Dro, Now have we nothing to doe, bnt to go aboat 
this bnsinesae. Aedus' apparell let Candius pat on, 
and I wiU array Accias with Candius' clothes. 

Bia. Here is Bil&na's attire, Ludo put it upon Idi^ia, 
and give me Lwia'a for SUena : this done, let Candius 
and Liuia come forth, and let Drofaio and me alone for 
the rest. 

Half, What shall become of Accitti and Silena ? 

Dro. Tuahl their tnme shall be nest, all must be 
done orderly ; let's to it, for now it workee. [Exeuni, 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. SC^NA PRIMA. 
Caksics, Liyia, Dbomio, Riacio, Sfeqantits, Pbisius. 
lAvia. 
HIS attiro is ferie fit. But how if this mtika 
me a foole, and Silena wise, you will then 
wooe me, and wed her. 

Can. ThoQ Imoweet tJmt Acciuf is also a 
lole, and bis THJment fits me : bo tliat if appatell be 
ifeetiona, I am also like to be a foole, and bee wist 
liat would, be tbe conclusion, I marvell. 

Enter Deomio, Riacio. 

Livia. Here comes our connccllors. 

Vro. Well saitl, I perceive turtles flie in couples. 

Bis. Else how should tbey couple ? 

Lima. So do knaycs go doable, else how ehould they 
be BO conning in doubling ? 

Cam. Bona verba, Livia. 

Dro. I understand Latin, that ia Livia is a good 
wad. 

Com, No, I bid her use good words. 

Ria. And what deeds ? 

Can, None bot a deedo of gift. 

Bit. What gift ? 

Can. Her heart. 

Dro. Give mee leave to pose you, though you be a 

graduate, for I tell you, woo in Roclteeter spur so many 

I, that we must needs spur schollers, for we take 

im for hackneys. 



118 MOTHER BOMBIE. [act rv. 

iMwa. Why bo, sir boy ? 

Dro. Beoauae I knew two hired for ton groatea a 
peece to say service on Sunday, and that's no more then 
a post horse from hence to Cwnterhwrie. 

Bis. Hoe knowea what he eayes, for he once eerved 
the poBtmaster. 

Can. Indeed I thinlie he served some poast to hia 
master, but come Dromio post me, 

Dro. Yon say you wonld have her heart for a deed- 
Cam. WoU. 

Dro. If you take her heart for cor, that heart in hei 
body, then know this : Male ejus levibue, cor etdm itvoio- 
laMle teUs : a woman's heart is thrust through with a 
feather : if you mcane she should give a heart named 
cervvs, then are you worse, for comua cervus habet, that 
is, to have one's heart grow out at hia head, which will 
make one ake at the heart in their body. --^m 

Enter Peisiub, Spbeantub. ^^B 

Ziivia. I besbrow yoni hearts, I beare one comming, 
I know it is my father by hia comming. 

Can. What must we doe ? 

Dro. Why as I tolde you, and let mee alone with the 
old men, fall you to your bridall. 

Fria. Come, neigbboar, I perceive the love of onr 
children waxetb cold. 

Bpe. I think it was never but luke-worme. 

PHa. Bavins will have their flashes, and youth thmc 
fancies, the one as soone quenched as the other burnt i 
but wbo be these ? 
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Oan. Here I do plight my faith, taking thee for the 
BtafEe of my age, and of my yonth my solace. 

Lit}ia. And I vow to thee affection which nothing oan 
iliBBoIve, neither the length of time, nor malice of 
Fortone, nor distance of place. 

Can. But whoa shall we be married ? 

Livia. A good question, for that one delay in wedding, 
bringeth an hmidred dangers in the church, wee Trill 
not be aakt, and a licence is too chargeable, and to 
tarrie till to morrow too tedious. 

Dro. There's a girle stands on pricks till sbe be 
married. 

Can. To aToid danger, charge, and tedionsnesso, let 
OS now conclnde it in the next church. 

Lioia. Agreed. 

Pria. What bee those that hasten so to marrie ? 

Dro. Marrie sir, Acinus, sonue to Memphio, and 
Silena, SMlio's daughter. 

e. I am eorrie, ueighbooi, for our purposes are 
.disappointed, 

Pris. You see marriage is destinie, made in heaven, ^ 
though consummated on earth. 

Bii, How like you them, hee they not a prettie couple? 

Prie. Yes, God give them joy, seeing in spite of oui 
hearts they must joyne. 

□. I am sure you are not angrle, seeing thinga 
past cannot bee recal'd ; and being witnesses to tbeir 
contract, will bee also well willers to the match. 

Spe, Por my part I wish them well. 

Pria, And I, and since there ia no temedie, I am 
f(lad of it. 
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i!i«. But will yon never hereafter take it in dngeon 
bat use them as well as though yourselves Lad made 
the marriage ? 

Frit. Not I. 

Sj)e. Nor I. 

Dto, Sir, here's two olde men are glad that your love 
RO long contiuaed, is so happily concluded. 

Oon. Wee thaake them, and if they will coma to 
Me/mphAo's bouse, they shall take part of a hard dinner. 
This cottons and workes like was in a sowes eare. 

\E3:&wn,t Candius, Livia. 

Frit, Well, seeing our pujrposes are prevented, we« 
must lay plots, for Livia shall not have Candiue. 

Spe. Feare not, for I have swome that Candiws shall 
not have Liaia. But let not ns fall out 
children fall is. 

Pris. Wilt thou goe soone to Memphio'a house ? 

8pe. 1, and if yon will let ns, that 
the young oouple bride it, and so we may teach 
owne. [jSiEewi^l 

ACTUS QUARTUS. SCSINA SECUNDA. 
Accius, SiLENA, Lucio, Halfepknie. 



* 




Lucio. By this time I am sure the wagges have plaidc 
their parts ; there rests nothing i 
m&tch Acdus and Silena. 

Balf. It was too good to be true, (or ^ 
laugh heartily, and without laughing my spleene wonlSfl 
split ; but whist I here comes the n 
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Enter Accros. 
.And yonder the maidei let ns stand aside. 

Enter Silena. 

Aeoius. What meanea my father to thrust me forth 

. aia other boies ooate ? I'le warrant 'tis to as mnch 
porpose as a hem in the forehead. 

HoZ/, There was an ancient proverb knockt in the 
liead. 

Acaivs, I am ahnost come into my nonage, and yet 

never was so taite as the proverbes of this citie. 

Iiucio. There's a quip for the snbnrbea of Bocheeter. 

Half. Excellently apphod, 

Bil. Well, though this furniture make mee a sullen 
Uue, yet I hope in mine owne I am no saint. 

Balf. A brave fight is like to bee hetweene a cocke 
long combe, and a hen with a long legge. 

Lucio, Nay, her wits are shorter then her legges. 

Half. And his combe longer then his wit, 

Aeoiua. 1 liave yonder uncovered a faire girle, I'le 

K so bold as spur her, what nught a body coll her 

una? 

Sil, I cannot help yon at this time, I pray you come 



Half. I, marry sir 1 

Aceiua. You necde not bee so Instie, you are not so 
onest. 
Bil. I crie yon mercy, I tooko yon for a joynt stoole. 
Lticio. Heere's courting for a conduit or a bakehouse. 




Sil. But what are jaa foi g 
looke as pleaBeth Ood. 

Acciui. What do you give me the bootea ? 

Half, Whether will thej ? here be right cobler'B 
cntsl 

Aceius. I am taken with a fit of love : have yoa any 
minde of marriage ? 

Bil. I had thoiight to have askt you. 

Acokig. Upon what acqaaintance ? 

Bil. Who would have thought it 1 

Accius. Mnoh in my gascoinca, more in my round 
hose ; all my father'a are as white as daisios, aa an egge 
full of meate. 

Sil. And all my father's plate is made of crimaon 
velvet. I 

Acdus. That's brave with bread I ~l 

Balf. These two had wise men to their fathers. ^ 

Ludo. Why? 

Salf. Because when their bodies were at worke about 
honahold-atuffe, their mindes were busied about com« 
monwealth matteia. 

AeduB, Thia ia pure lawne : what call you iihis, a 
ptettie lace to your haire ? 

Bil. Wiaely you have pickt a raison out of a fraile of 
figgea. 

AceiuB. Take it as you list, you are in your owne 



Bil. Saving a reverence, that's a he I my doathes are 
better, my father borrowed these. 

AcciuB, Long may he so doe, I could teO that these 
are not mine, if I would blab it like a woman. 
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StJ. I had aB leave jou should tell them it snowed, 

I/iuAo. Come let ns take them off, for we have had 
the creame of them. 

S.alf. I'le warrant if this bo the creame, the miUce is 
very flat ; let us joyne issne with them. 

iijtcio. To have snob issne of our bodies, is worse then 
bavo an isBue in the body. God save you, pretty m.ousQ. 

Sil. You may command and goo without, 

Malf. There's glicke for yon, let meo have my girda ; 
on thy conscience tell me what it is a clocke ? 

ei(. I crie yon mercy, I have kild jonr cushion ? 

HdZ/. I am paid and strooko dead in the neaet ; I 
am sure this soft youth who is not halfe so wise as yon 
are faire, not you altogether bo faire aa hee la foohsh, 
will not be so captious. 

^CCius. YoQz eloq^uence passes my recognoscence. 

Enter Meufbto, Stbllio. 

Lueto. I never heard that before, but shall wee two , 
make a match betweone you ? 

Sii. I'le know first who was his father. 

AoiAu9. My father ? what need yon to care, I hope 
hee was none of yours ! 

Salf. A hard question, for it JB oddes bat one begat 
them both, he hath cut out the upper leather, cut out thfl 
inner, and so with one awle stitcht two soles together. 

Mem^p. What is she t 

Half. 'Tis Prisms' daughter, 

Memp. In good time it fadges. 

Stel. What is ha ? 

Lvido. SperoMtus' sonne. 
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Btel. So twill Gotten. 

Acdag. Domzell, I pray you how olde are yon ? 

Memp. Hy sonne would scarce have askt snoh^H 
tooliBh qaestiou. ^| 

Sil. I shall bee eighteene next beare-bayting. 

Stel. My daughter would bave made a wiser answere. 

Half. how fitly this comes oft I 

Acdus. My father is a scoide, what's yours ? 

Menvp. My heart throbs, — I looke him in the face, 
and yonder I eapie StelUo. 

Btel. My minde misgives me, — bat wbist, yonder is 



Aeoias. In faith I jierceive an old saw, and a rnstie, 
nofoole to the old foolc. I pray yon wherefore was I 
thrust out like a scarecrow in this similitade 1 

Memp. My Sonne and I asbam'd I Dromio sbaU die. 

Sil. Father, are you sneaking behinde. I pray yon 
what must I doe next ? 

Stel. My daughter 1 Biscio thou bast coozened me. 

Lucio. Now begins the game. 

Mejrvp. How came yon hither ? 

Accius, Marrie, by the way from jottt house hither. 

Memp. How chance in tiiis attire ? 

Aeoms. How chance Bromw bid me f 

Memp, Ah, thy sonno will be beg'd for a conceal'd 

Accius. Will r ? I faith, sir, no. 
Stel. Wherefore came yon hither, Bilena, witbont 
leave? 

Sil. Because I did, and I am heere because I came. 
Stel. Poore wencli, thy wit is improved to the nttermoat. 
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Si)Xf. I, 'tis an hard matter to liave a nit of tha old 
Wnt, every one rackea liia commons ao high. 

Mem^. Drottmo told mee that one should meeto Siel- 
lio't danghter, and court her iu person of my sonno, and 
plood in place of my daughter. But alasse, I see that 
lay Sonne hath met with Silena himselfe, and bewraide 
his folly. 

Stel. Bnt I see my daughter hath prattled with Ac- 

us, and diacovered her simplicitie. 

Liiiyio. A brave cry to heare the two old mulea to 
■weepe over the yonug toolea. 

Memp. AcHus, how likeat thon Silena ? 

Acoius. I take her to be repugnant. 

8il. Truly his talke ia very personable. 

Stel. Come in, girhe, this geerc maat be fetoht abont. 

Memp. Come, Acciua, let us goo in. 

Imw). Nay, sir, there is no harme done ; they have 
neither bought nor sold' they may be twins for their wits 
and yeeres. 

Memp. Bat why didst tboa tell me it was Prisiua' 
Bonne? 

Salf. Because I thought thee a foole, to aske who 
lihine owne sonne was. 

Lueio. And so, sir, (or your daughter, education hatii 
done mncb, otherwise they are by nature soft wittied 
enoogb. 

Memp. Alasse, their joynts are not yet tied, they are 
not yet come to yeares and diacretion. 

pectus. Father, if my bands bo tied, shall I grow wise? 
^_ Half. I, ajid Silena too, if yoo tie them faat to yoni 
tongues. 
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Sil. Yon roKy t^e yonr pleaanie of my tougne, for 
it is ao maji'B wife. 

Afemji. Come in, Accima. 

Stel. Como in, Silena, I will taUio with MempJUo'a 
Sonne,— but as for Biscio — / 

Memp. As for Dromio — / 

\Ex&unl Menvphu), Acekis, Stellio, Silena. 

naif. AfiBe for yoa ail foure. 

Enter Dbomio, Kiscio. 

Dro. How goes the world, now wco have made all 
^^^^ire; Ccmdma and Livia are married, their fathers con- 
senting, yet not knowing. 

Lueio, We have flat mar'de all 1 Accius aud Silena 
courted one another, their fathers tooke them napping, 
both are ashamed, and yon both shall be swinged. 

Bis, Tush 1 let ns alone ; wee will perawado them 
that all fals ont for the best, for if I midoretand this 
match had beene concludod, thoy both Lad beene coo- 
zened ; and now seeing they flnde both to bee fooles, 
they may bee both better advised. But why is Halfe- 
peme bo sad? 

Enter Hacknbyman, Seegbant, 

Half. Because I am sure I shall never be a peny. 

Mis. Bather pray there bee no fall of money, for thou 
wilt then gee for a farthing. 

Dro. Bat did not the two foolea currantly oonrt one 
another ? 

iMcio. Very good words, fitly apphed, brought in the 
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I>ro. Mee, sii 1 why then did'st not bring a stoole 
rlri& tbe«, that I might sit dowae ? 

Hack. Hee anesta yoa at my suite for a horse. 

Bis. The more asse hee t if heo had arrested a mare 
iiiEtead of an horse, it had beene a slight overaight ; but 
to arrest a man that hath no liltenesse of a horse, is 
flat limasio or alecie. 

Hach Tnah I I hired bim a horse. 

Dra. I swearo then hee was well ridden. 

HacTt. I thinko in two dayes hee was never baited. 

Half. Why, was it a beare thou rid'at on ? 

Sack. I meano hee never gave him baite. 

Lucio. Why be tooke liirn for no fish. 

Hack. I mistak none of you when I take you tor 

olesl — I aay thou never gavest my horso meato, 

Xhv, Yea, in foore and fortie houres I am sure hee 
bottle of hay as big as his boUy. 

Serg, Nothing else ? thou should'st havt 

rovender. 

Dro. Why be never askt for any. 

Sack. Why, doest than thinke an borse o 

Dro. No, for I spur'd him till my hooles 

dd never a word. 

Sack. Well, thou shalt pay sweetly for spoyling him I 

was as lustie a nag as any in Boclteater, and one that 
would stand upon no ground. 

Dro. Then hee is as good as ever bee was, I'le 
inirrant boe'lo doe nothing but lie dowae. 

Hack. I lent bim ihee gently, 

Dro. And I restored him so gently, that he neither 
would ory wy]de, nor wOK the taile. 






Bpeake? 
:'t and he 
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Hack. Bnt why didst thou boars Tiitn through the 
earea? 

Lucio. It may be he was set on the pillorie, because 
he had not a true pace. 

Half. No, it wag for tiring. 

Hack. He would never tire, it may be he would be 
80 weary hee wonld goe no further, or so. 

Dro. Yes, hoe was a notable horse for eerrice, he 
would tire, and retire. 

HacJc. Do yon thinke I'le be jested out of my horse? 
Sergeant, wreake thine office os him. 

Bia. Nay, let him be bailde. 

Sack. So he shall when I make him a bargaine. 

Bro. It was a very good horse, I must needa oon- 
fesse, and now hearken of hiaqnalities, and have patiCTioe 
to heare them, since I must pay for liim. He would 
stumble three honres in one mile, I had thought I hod 
rode upon addices between this and Canterbury : if one 
gave liim water, why hoe would lie downe and bathe 
himself like a hauke : if ouerannehim, ho would simper 
and mumpe, as though liee had gono a wooing to a 
malt-maro at Rochester : hee trotted before and ambled 
behind, and was so obedient, that hee would doe dutie 
every minute on his knees, as though every stone had 
beene his father. 

Haclc, I am sure ho had no diseases. 

Dro. A little rheume or pose, he lackt nothing bat 
an handkercher. 

Serg, Oomo, what a tale of a horse have wee here 1 
I cannot stay, thou most with me to prison. 

Lucio. If thou bo a good haclmcyman, take all onr 
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'Conre bonds for the payment, thou knowest WQ are 

towne-borae children, and will not sbrinke the citie for 
a pelting jade. 

ZToi/. I'le enter into a Btatnte maxchant to Bee it 
answered. Bntif thon wilt have bonds, thonshalt have 
a bosheU full, 

Sack, Al&s, poore Fint I thoo bonnd in a st&tnte mar< 
a browne thread will binde thee fast enough ; 
bnt if you will be content all foure j'oyntly to enter into 
a bond, I will withdraw the action. 

Dro. Yes, I'le warrant they will. How say yon ? 

J7a^. I yeeld. 

£m. And I. 

iMwa. And I. 

Uaelt, Well, call the Bcrirener. 

8erg, Here's one hard by, I'le call him. 

Rvi. A scrivener's shop hangs to a sergeant's mace, 

G a burro to a freeze coat. 

Bnri. What's the matter ? 
%ck. You must take a note of a bond. 

Dro. Nay, a pint of oourtesie puis on a pot of wine 
in this taveme wee'lo dispatch. 

Hodft. Agreed. \Exewti,t 

Bit. Now if OUT wits bee not in the waine, ooi knarerie 
1 bee at the full ; they will ride them worse then 
thvmio rid his horse, for if the wine master their wits, 

a shall aee tbem bleed their folliea. {Emt. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SCjENA PRIMA. 

Drohio, Riscio, Lncio, Halpefknie. 

Dronwo. 
IJVEBY foxe to his holo, the hotmda are at 

Mia. The Sergeant's mace lies at psrwao 
for the reckoning, and he under the boord to 
cast it up. 

Lucio. Tlio Scrivener cannot keeps his pen out of 
the pot, every goblet is an ink-horne. 

Half, The Sackneijman hee whiskea with hia wand, 
aa if the tayerae were liia atable, and all the servante 
his hoiaeB ; jost there up, bay Richard, and white loaves 
are horse-bread in his eyes. 

Dro. It is well I have my acquaintance, and he such 
bonds as shall doe him no more good then the bond of 
a faggot ; oiii knaveries are now come to the paeh, and 
we must cunningly diapatch all ; wee two wil goe see 
how wo may appease our masters, yon two how you may 
conceale your late marriage ; if all fall out amisse, the 
worst is beating ; if to the beat, tho worst ig IJbertie. 

Rie. Then let's about it speedily, for so many irons 
in the fire together require a diligent plummer. 

\Exmmi- 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA 8ECUNDA. ^H 

YlOINA, BOHBIB. 1 

Vic. My heart throbs, my earea tingle, my minde 
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ne, Binoe I heare some muttering o( mamages 
in Boeheiter; mj conscience, which these eighteen 
yearea have bin frozen mth this congealed guiltinea, 
begins now to thaw in open griete ; but I will not accuse 
myaelfe till I eee more danger, the good old woman / 
Mother BomMe shall try her cunning npon mee, and if 
I perceive my case ie desperate by her, then will I 
lather prevent, althoogh with shame, then report too 
late, and be inescnsable, God speed, good mother. 

Bom. Welcome, aiater. 

Vic. I am troubled in the ni{>ht with dreames, and 
in the day with fearea ; mine estate bare, which I cannot 
well beare; but my practices devilish, which I cannot 
recall; if therefore in these same yeaiea there beany 
deepo skill, tell me what my fortune shall be, and what 
my fault Is. 

Bom. In studying to be over natorall. 

Then art like to be unnatnrall, 

And all about a natnrall : 

Then shalt bee eased of a charge, 
. If thou thy conscience discharge, 

And thia I commit to thy charge. 

Vie. Tbou hast touolit mee to the quicke, mother ; 
I understand thy meaning, and thon wel knowest my 
practice ; I will follow thy counsell. But what will be 
the end ? 

Bom. Thou shalt know before thia day end. Fare- 
well. \Exii Bomhie. 

Vic. Now I perceive I must either bewray a mia- 
chiefe, or auffer a continoall inconvenience ; I mnat 
baste homewarda, and resolve to make all whole; better 
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a little Bliame, than an iofinitQ griefe: the strangeneSBe 
will abate the fault, and the bewraying wipe it cleane 
away. fEraf. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. S&ENA TEBTIA. ^^ 

Tlires Fiddlers, Synis, Nasotus, Bbdunknits. ^^B 

8yn. Come, felloweB, 'tia almost day, let us have a 
fit of mirth at Sperantue' dooie, and give a song to the 

Nas. I beleeve they are aaleepa, it were pittie to 
awake them. 
Bed. 'Twere a shame they should aleepe the first 

Syn. Bat who can tell at which house they lie ? at 
Prieius' it may be ! wee'le try both. 

Nai. Come let's draw like men. 

Syn. Now, tune, tone, I say 1 that boy, I tfiinke, will 
never profit in his facultie 1 he looses his razon, that 
his fiddle goes cush, onah, like as one should goe wet- 
shod ; and his mouth so dry, that hee hath not spittle 
for his pin as I have. 

Bed. Marrie, sir, yon see I goe wetshod and dry 
month'd, for yet could I never get new shooes or good 
drinke ; rather than I'le lead this life, I'le throw my 
fiddle into the leads for a hobler. 

8yn, Boy, no more wordesi there is time for all 
things; though I say it, that should not, I have beene 
a minstroU these thirty yeares, and tiokled more strings 
than thou hast haires, but yet was never so misused. 
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Sas. Let aa not brabble but play, to 

Bed. I am some I speoke in yotir cast, what shall 
Vesiug? 

Byn. The Love knot, for that's best for a bridaU* 
lug. Good morrow, faire bride, and send yon joy of 
bridalL 



Spejuntps looksa out. 

Bpe, What a mischiefe make tLe twangers here ? we 
horTe no trencbera to scrape, it makes my teeth on edge 
to heare snch grating. Get yon packing 1 or I'le make 
weare double stockes, and yet yon shall be never 
file wanner. 

n. Wee come for good will, to bid the bride and 
bridegroome God give them joy, 

Bpe. Here's no wedding. 

Syn. Yea, yoai somie and Prisius' daoghter were 
married, though yon seems strange, yet they repent it 
not I am snre. 

Bpe. My sonne, villaine I I had rather he were fairely 
banged. 

Nas. So hee is, sir ; yon have yonr wiah. 

Enter Canbius. 

Can. Here, fidlers, take this, and not a word ; here 
^no wedding, it was at Memphio'i house ; yet, gra- 
ercie 1 your musicke, though it mist the honae, hit the 
minde 1 we were a preparing our wedding geare. 
Byn. I cry you mercy, sir, I thinke it was Memphio'i 
itme that was married. 
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Fact v. 



iSp0. ho, the case is altered I goe thither then, and 
be haltered (or me. 

]SaM. What's the ahnes ? 

^V"- ^^^ angell. 
• Bed,. I'le 'warrant there's some worke towards, ten 
Bhillinga is money in master maior'a pnrae. 

Syn. Let as to Memphio's and share equally ; when 
we have done all, thon shalt have new shooes. 

Bed. I, such as they cry at the 'sizes, a marko in 
issues, and tnarke in issnes, and yet I never saw bo 
much leather as wonld piece my shooes. 

8yn, No more I there's the m.oney. 

Bed. A good handBQU, and I thinke the maidenhead 
of your liberalitie. 

Nob. Come, here's the honse, what shall we sing ? 

Syn. Ton know Meinphio ie very rich and wise, and 
therefore let as strike the gentle stroke, and sing a 
catch, eing. 

SONO. 

All 3. The bride this night can catch n. 
No cold, the bridegroome's yong, not old, 
Like ivie he her fast does bold, 

I Fid. Aod clips her, 

T. Aod lips her, 

3. And Sips her too. 

All J. Then let them alone, they know what they doftiS 

1. At laugh and lie dowoe, if they play, 

2. What asse against the sport can bray F 

3. Such tick-tacke has held many a day, 

1. And longer . 

2. And stronger. 

3. It still holds too. 
All 3. Then let them alone, they know what they A 




This night, 
In delight 

Does thump away sortnw, 
Of biUiDg 
Take your filling. 
So good morrow, good morrow, 
Nat. Good morrow, mistriB bride, and send yon a 
Dddle. 

Memp. What eronding knaves have wee there ! case 
up yaoi fiddles, or the constable shall c^e you np I 
What bride talke yoa of '? 
8yn. Here's a wedding in Mocliester, and 'twas told 
s first, that Sperantus' sonne had married Prisiut' 
ighter, we were there, and tliey sent ns to your 
worship: saying, yoor sonne was matched with 8teUio'» 
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Memp. Hath Sperantva that churle nothinf; to doe 
bat mocke ^th his neighbours, I'le be even mth him ; 
;et you gone, or I sweare by the rood's body, I'le 
lay yon by the hoeles. 

Not. Sing a catch ? hero's a faire catoh indeed 1 sing 

till we catcli cold on onr feet, and be cai'd knave till oar 

, glow on our heads ; yoni worship is wise, sir. 

Memp. Dromia, shake off a whole kennel of ofBcers, 
to puaish these jarring tongncs; I'le teaoh them to 
stretch their dried sheepe's guts at my doore, and to 
mooke one that stands to be maior. 

Dto. I had thought they had bin sticking of pi^es, 
I heard such a squeaking. I goe, sir. 

8yn. Let us be pacMog. 

Not. Where is my scabbard, every one sheath big 
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Bed. A bots on the shoemaker that made this boote 
for my fiddle, 'tia too straight. 

Syn, No more words I 'twill be thought they were 
the fonro waites, and let them wring ; as for the wagges 
tJiat set us on worke, wee'Ie talks with them. \Eaatint, 

Mempbio, Drouio. .^^I 

Dro. They be gone, air. '^^ 

Memp. If they had stayed, the stookes should have 
stayed them. But, sirrha, what shall we now doe ? 

Dro. Aa I advise you, make a match, for better one 
hoase bee cumbretl with two f coles then two. 

Memp. 'Tie true, for it being bruted that each of as 
have a foolo, who will tender marriage to any of them 
that is wise ; besides, fooles are fortunate, foales are 
faire, fooles are honest. 

Dro. I, sir, and more then that, fooles are not wise : 
a wise man is melancholy for moone-shine in the water, 
carefull, building castles in the aire, and commonly hath 
a foole to his heire. 

Memp. But what sayest thou to thy damo'a chafing ? 

Dro. Nothing, but all her dishes are chafing-dishes. 

Memp. I would her tongue were in thy belly, 

Dro. I had aa liefe have a raw neat's tonjjue in my 
stomacke. 

Memp. Why? 

Dro. Marrie, if the clapper hang within an inch of 
my heart, that makes mine earea burne a quarter of a 
mile oS. Doe you not thinke it would beate my heart 
blacke and blew ? 

Memp. Well, patience is a vortne, bat pinching 



i :- 



ing iwj 



sc. III.] MOTHER BOMBIE. 137 

worse than any vice I I will breake thia matter to SfaUvo, 
and if he bo willing, this day shall be their wedding. 

Dro, Then this day ehall be my hbettie. 

Memp. I, if StclUo's daughter liad beene wise, and 
by thy meanes eoozened of a foole. 

Dto, Then, sit, I'le revolt, and dash oat the braiuea 
at yonr devices. 

Memp. Eather tbon shalt be free. lExettnl, 



Snier Spebantus, Halpbi 



t, Pbibius, Lugioi 



Spe. Boy, this smoake is token of some fire, I 1 
not the Incke of it. Wherefore flhoold these minstrels 
dteame of a marri^e ? 

Half. Alas, sir, they rustle into every place, give 
credit to no such words. 

Bpe. I will to Priiius, I cannot be quiet, and in good 
time I meet him. Good morrow, neighbour. 

Frit. I cast the morrow iu thy face, and bid good 
night to all neighbourhood, 

Spe. this is yonr old tricke, to picke one's purse, and 
then to picke quarrels : I tell thee, I had rather then 
Bbonldst rob my chest, than imbeasell my sonne. 

Frit. Thy sonne ? my daughter is seduced I for I 
lieare say shee is married, and our hoycs can tell. How 
sayest thou, tell the truth or I'le grind theo to powder 
in my mill, — Be they married ? 

Ludo, True it is they were both in a church. 

Prii. That's no fault, the place is holy. 

Half. And there was with them a priest. 

Sjie. Why what place titter for a priest than a 
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Jmcio. And they tooke one another by the 

Frig. Tush! that's but common courtesie. 

Half. And the priest spalte many kind words. 

Spe. That shewed hoe was no dumbe mmister. Bat 
what said they, didst thou bearo EWy words betweene 
tiiem? 

Lucio. Faith there was a baigaine during life, and 
ihe clocke cried, God give them joy. 

Pris. TillainB I they be married I 

naJf. Nay, I tbiuke not so. 

Bpe. Yes, yes 1 God give you joy is a binder ! I'le 
quickly be resolved, Oandius, come forth. 



£nter Candius. 
Pris. And I'le be put out of doubt. Livia, come 



<< 



Enter Livia. 
Spe. The micher hangs downe his head I 
Pris. The baggage begins to blush 1 
Half. Now begins the game 1 
Lucio. I beloove it wiE be no game for ua. 
8pe. Are you married, yong master? 
Cdji. I cannot denie it, it was done so lately. 
Spe. But thon ahalt repent it was done so soone. 
Pria. Then 'tis bootlesse to aske you, Livia. 
Livia. I, and needlesse to be angry, 
Pris. It shall passe anger, thon sbalt find it rage. 
LMa. You gave your consent. 
Pris. Impudent giglot, was it not 
me, but also to belie me ? 
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Can. You, sir, agreed to this mateh, 

Spe. ThoQ brazen-face bay, tliinicest thou by learning 
to peiswade me to that which thou epeakest. Whers 
did I consent, when, what witaesse ? 

Oem. In this place yesterday before Dromio and 

Frit, 1 leraembex wee heard a contract betweene 
I liem^liia'e boiuib and SteUia'a daughter : and that oni 
I good wils being asked which needed not, wee gave 
[ them, which booted not. 

Own. 'Twas but the appatell of Aeema and Silena, 
we were the persona. 

Pris. O villanie not to be borne I Wast thou privie 
to this practice 1 

Ziuc-io, In a manner. 

Pris. I'le pay thee after s, manner, 

8pe. And you, oatmeale groat I you were acquainted 
with this plot. 

Half. Accessary as it were. 

Bpe. TLoQ shalt be punished as prinoipall: here 
comes Memphio and Stellio, they belike were privie, and 
aU theii heads were laid together to grieve our hearts. 

Enter Memphio, Stellio. 
Meviji, Come, Stellio, the assurance may be made 
ki-morrow, and our children assureil to-day. 
SUl. Iiet the conveyance run as wee agreed, 
Pria. You convey cleanly indeed, if coozenage be 
[ eleane dealing, for in the apparell of your children yoa 
I have convaid a match between ours, which grieTSS as 
a httle. 
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Metnp. Nay, in the appwell of your cliildren, you 
have aiscovered the folly of oats, which shame ua over- 
mooh. 

Slel. But 'tie no matter, though they bee fooles they 
are no beggera. 

3pe. And though oniB be disobedieDt, they be do 
fooles, 

Dro. So now they tune their pipes. 

Mis. You ahaU heare Bweet musicke betweene a 
hoarse raven and a. Hchritch-owlQ. 

Memp. Neighbours, let us not vary, our boiea have 
plaid their cheating parts. I suspected no lesse at the 
tavemo where our four knaves met together. 

Bis. If it were knavery for foure to meeto in a. 
taveme, your worships wot well there were other foure. 

atel. This villaine cals ub knaves by craft. 

Ludo. Nay truely, I dare swoaro he used no craft, 
but means plainly. 

Spa. This is worse 1 come, Halfepenie, toll truth and 
Bcape the rod. 

Half. As good cottfesse here being trust, as at home 
with my hose about my heeles. 

Dro. Nay, I'lo tell thee, for 'twill never become thee 
to utter it. 

Memp. Wei, out with it. 

Dro. Memjihio hod a foole to his sonne, which Steliio 
knew not ; Stellio a foole to his daughter, unknowne to 
Mejnphio ; to cooBen each other, they dealt with their 
boies for a match ; wee met with LuHo and Halfepenie 
who told the love hetweene their maBtera' children, the 
youth deeply in love, the fathers unwitting t 
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fill. I'ie take the tale by the end, — then weQ fours 
met, which argued wee were no mouutainos ; and in a 
taverae wee met, which argued we were mortall ; and 
ererie one in his wine told his dayeB worke, whioh was 
a eigne wee forgot not onr businesae ; and Beeiug all 
OUT masterB tronbled with deviBes, we determined a litle 
to trouble the water before thej drunke ; so that ia the 
attire of your children, our masters' wise children be- 
wrayed their good natures; and in the garments of our 
aiasters' children yours made a marriage ; this all stood 
upon ns poore children, and your young children, to 
shew that old folkes may bo overtaken by oliildreo. 

Vris. Here's children indeed, Tie never forget it. 

Memp. I will I Acciiis, come forth. 

Slel. I forgive all I Siiena, come forth. 

Sjje. Neighbor, these things cannot be recal'd, there- 
fore as good consent ; seeing in all our purposes also 
we mist the maike, for they two will match their 
I ohildreu. 

iYta. Well of that mote anone, not so suddenly, lest 

ir ungracious youths thinke we dare do no other, but 
^In truth their loves stirs np natoie in me. 

Memp. Come, Acciua, thou must bo married to Siiena. 
^How art thou minded ? 

AcduB. What for ever and over? 

Menip, I, Acciuit what else ? 

AccioB. I shall never be able to abide it, it twill be so 
tedious. 

Stel. Siiena, thou must be betrothed to Aecittt, and 
love him for thy husband. 

SU. I had as liefe have one of clouts. 



148 MOTHER BOMBIE. [act^ 

BUI. Why, Siloaa .' 

Sil. Why looke how he lookes, 

AacvuA, If yoa will not, another will. 

8il. I thahke yon for mine old cap. 

AeduB. And if yoa be so Insty, lend me two ehillingB. 

Fris. Wee are happy, wo mist the foolish match, 

Memp. Come, yon shall presently be contracted. 

Dro. Contract their wits no more, they be shrtmke 
close aheadie. 

Acciua. Wol, father, heere'a my hand, strike Hie 
bargaine. 

Sil. Must he lie with mee ? 

Stel. No, Silena, lie by thee. 

AcciuB. I shall give her the hmnble-bees Msse. 

Enter ViciN4. 

Vic. I forbid the banes. 

Bie. What, doeat thou thinke them rattes, and fea 
they shall bee poyaonod ? 

Memp. You, Vioina, wherefore 1 

Vic. Harkeo 1 — about eightcenc yeares ago, I muat, 
thee a Sonne, Memphio, and thee a daughter, StelMo. ^ 

Stel. True. 

Memp. Tme. 

Vie. I bad at that time two children of mine owne, 
and being poore, thought it hotter to cbaungo them then 
kill them ; I imagined if by device I could tlirust my 
children into your houses, they would bee well brought 
up in their youth, and wisely provided tor in their age ; 
nature wrought with me, and when they were weanedi 
I sent home mine instead of yoara, which hitherto yoa 
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have kept tenderly as youta ; growing in yeares I found 
the children I kept at home to love dearely, at first lil^e 
brother and sister, which I rejoyced at, bnt at length 
too forward in affection ; which although inwardly I could 
not mislilie, yet openly I seemed to diaaJlow: they in- 
creased in their loving humors, I ceased not to chastise 
them for their looae deme&noc ; at last it came to my 
s, that my aonne that was out with Memphio was a 
foole, that my daughter with Stellio was sJao unwise, 
sod yet being brother and sister, there was a match in 
liammering betwixt them. 

Memp. What monatronB tale is this ? 

8iel. And I am sure incredible. 

Spe. Let her end her discourse. 



. I'le n 



eit! 



MeTWp. Hold thy peace I 

Fie. My very bowels yearned within mee, that I 
should be author of such vile incest, an hindrance to law- 
full love; I went to the goodold woman, JlfoiAFrBoin6*e, ' 
to know the event of this practice, who told mee, this 
day I might prevent the danger, and npon submission 
escape the ptmishment : hither I am come to claime my c^ 
children, though both fooles, and to deliver yoms both 
living. 

Memp. Is this poesible, how ahall wee beleeve it ? 

Btel, It cannot sinke into my head. 

Vic. This tryall cannot foile; your eon, Mempliio, had 
a mole under his eare, I framed one under my cliilde'a 
eate by art, you shall see it taken away with the jnyce 
of mandiage ; behold now for your Bonne'a, 
can undoe that nature hath don. Your daughter, StelUa 
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hath on her wrist 8, moale, which I counterfeited on 
my daughter's Bjroe, and that shall you see taken away 
as the other. Thus you see I doe not diasemble, hopmg 
you will pardon me, as I have pitied them. 

Memp. This is my Bonne. O fortunate Memphio ! 

Stel. This is is my danghter, more then thrice happie 
StelUo I 

Miest. How happy is Mcsatiua, thou blessed Serena, 
that being neither children to poore parents, nor brother 
I and sister by nature, may enjoy their love by consent 
of parents and nature. 

Accms. Soft, I'le not swap my father for all this. 

Sil. What, doe you thinke I'le hee eos'ned of my 
father? meethinkes I should noti Mother Sambie tali 
mee "my father knew me not, my mother bore me 
not, falaly bred, tmly begot," — a bots on Mother 
Bombie ! 

Bro, Mother Bombie told UB we should be found 
coDsnerB, and in the end be coosned by ooosners ; 
wel fare Mother Bombie ! 

Eis, I heard Mother Bombie say, that thou shalt die 
a beggar, beware of Mother Bombie ! 

Priit Why have yon all beene with Mother Bombie 9 

Ludo. All, and as far as I can see fortold all. 
■J Memp, Indeed she ia cunning and wise, never doing 
harme, but still practising good ; Boeing those things 
faU out thus, are you content, StelUo, the match go 
forward 1 

SteL I, with double joy ; having found for a foole a 
wise maide, and finding betweene them both exceeding 
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Prii. Then to enile all jarrea, oar children'e matchea 
shall stand with our good liking, lAvia enjoy Gatidiue. c. 

Spe. Candiiu enjoy Li-aia. 

Can. How shall wee recompenae fortune, that to our 
loves hath added oar parents' good wills I 

Maai. How shall wee requite fortime, that to onr 
loves hath added lawfulneaae, and to onr poore estate 
competent hving ! 

Mem/p. Vidua, thy fact is pardoned, though the law 
would see it punisht, we bee content to keepe Sitena in 
the house with tbo new married couple. 

8tel. And I do maintain Acciua in onr house. 

Vie. Oome, my ohildron, though fortune hath not 

, provided you lands, yet you see yoa are not destitute of 

friends ; I shall be eased of a charge both in purse and 

, oonacience; in conscience, having revealed my lewde 

practiso : in pnrse, having you kept of aluies. 

Acinus. Come, if you bee my sister, 'tia the better for 
yon. 

Sil. Come, brother, meethinkea 'tia better then it 
was, I should have beene but a balde bride, I'le eate aa 
much pie as if I had beene married. 

Memp. Let's also forgive the knaverie of our boyes, 
since all turnes to onr good haps. 

3lel. Agreed, all are pleased now the boyes are nn- 



Enter Haqknbtmah, Sebobant, Sobivener. 

Sack. Nay, soft, take as with you, and soeke re- 

I dresse for our wrongs, or wee'le complaine to the maior. 

Prit. What's the matter ? 
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Hack. I arrested M&mpMo's boy for an horse, after 
nmoh mockLng, at the teqaest of bis fellow waggee, I 
was coDtent to take a bond jayntly of them all ; thej 
had mee into a taveme, there they made me, the Scri- 
vener, and the Sergeant, dmuk, pawude his niaae for the 
wine, and eeald meo an obligation nothing to the por- 
poae ; I pray yon reade it. 

Memp. What wags be these? Why by thia bond 
yon can demand nothing, and things done in drinke, 
may be rextented in Bobemease, but not remedied. 

Dro. Sir, I have his acqnaittanco, lot him sue bis 
bond. 

Rach. I'ld crio quitanee with thee. 

8erg. And I, or it ahall cost me the laying on freely 
of my mase. 

Scri. And Tie give thee such a dash with a pen as 
shall cost thee many a poraid, with such a noverint as 
Ckeapaide can shew none auch. 

Half. Doe your worst, our knaveries will revenge it 
npon your children's children. 

Memp. Thou boy, wee will pay the hire of the horse ; 
be not angrio, tho boies have beene in a merrie cou- 
sening vaine, for they have served their masters of the 
same sort, bat all mast be forgotten ; now all are con- 
tent but the poore fidlcra, tbey shall bee sent for to the 
marriage, and have doable fees. 

Dro, Tod neede no more send for a iidler to a feast, 
than a begger to a faire. 

Slel. This day we will feast at my hoase. 

Memp. To morrow at mine. 

Pria. The nest day at mine. 
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S^e. Then at mme the last, and even so spend thiB 
weeke in good cheera. 

Dro. Then wee were beet be going whileet ereiy tnie 
is pleased, and yet those conples are not folly pleaa'd 
'till the prieet have done his worst. 

Sis. Gome, Sergeant, wee'lo toaae it this weeks, and 
I make th; maee arrest a boild capon. 

Serg. No more words at the wedding : if the maioT 
I Bhoold know it, I were in dai^er of mine office. 

Bis. Then take heede how on BQch as we are, you 



w a cast of your ofBce. 



e ns, wee le pepper you. 



Aaciua. Come, sister, the best it 
^ oheere these foore dales. 
Lueio. And be fooles for e 



Sil. That's none of 01 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE 
Satubne. 

JUFITEB. 

Mabs. 

SOI.. 

Mebgubt. 
GuviD. 

JOCULUS. 

Stesias, \ 

liBABGHViis I 

Melos, t8heph^d8. 

Iphicles. j 

GuNOPmLUS, Servant to Pcmdora, 

Venus. 

Luna. 

Nature. 

GONCOBD. 
DiSCOBD. 

Pamdoba. 

Scene — Utopia, 



PROLOGUS. 

31trR Poet aloinb'riiig ia the Muaea' laps, 
Hath eeene a woman seated in tho Moone. 
A point beyond the auncient Theorigne: 
And as it TCOs, so ho presents hiB dreams ; 
Here in the bounds of fayre Utopia, 
Wliere loveSy Nature being onely qneene, 
Bestowea snob workmanship on earthly mould 
That heavens themselves envy her glorious worke, 
Bnt all in vaine ; for (malice being spent) 
They yeeld thetOBelves to follow Nata/re's doom ; 
And (ayre Pandora sits in Cynthia's orbe. 
This bttt the shadow of oni aathor's dteame, 
Ai^es the substance to be neere at hand ; 
At whose appearance I most humbly crave, 
That in your forehead she may read content. 
If many faults escax>e in ber discourse, 
Bemember all is but a poet's dreame. l~ 
The first he had in Fkcsbus' holy bowie, 
But not the last, nnlesae the first displease. 




THE WOMAN IN THE MOONB. 



ACT I. 

L£n^ Natcbe, taith her two maidtns Concoed and 
Disco BD. 
Nature. 
MA TUBE descends fiom fane above the 



To fiolicke heeie in fayie Utopia, 
Where my chiefe workeB do flonrish in i 

I And wanton is their first simplicitie. 
Eeere t BXirvej the pictured firmament, 
With hurtlesBe flames in coscave of the Moone, 
The liquid snbetance of the velkin'e waste ; 
Where moystnre'B treasnrie is cloaded np, 
The matnall jojmter of all swelling seas. 
And all the creatures which their waves conteine. 
Lastly the nmdie of this massive earth, 
From ntmost face unto the centers point, 

I All these, and all theii endlesse circumstance, 
e I survey, and glory in myselfe. 

I Bnt what means Discord so to knit the browes. 



154 



THE WOMAN 



[AM 



With Borrowe'B dowde eccUpsiag our delights ? 

Diic. It grieves my heart that still in every workei J 
My fellow Coneorde frustrates my desire, 
When I to perfect up eome wondrous deed, 
Do bring forth good and bad, or light and darke, 
Pleasant and sad, mooving and fixed things, 
Fraile and immoitall, or like contraries — 
She with her hand unites thom all in one. 
And BO makes voide the end of mine attempt. 

Nat. I tell thee. Discord, while you twaine attend i 
On NataTE's traine, your worke must proove but one a 
And in yourselves though you be different, 
Yet in my service must yon well agree. 
For Nature workea her will from contraries, — 
Bat see where our Vlopian shepheards come. 



Entef Stesias, LEABOHtrs, Melos, Iphiclbs, all clad 
in etcina. They kneele downs. 

Ste. Thon soveraigne queeno and author of the world, 
Of all that was, or is, or shall be framde. ^ 

To finish up the heape of thy great gifts, ^H 

Yonchaafe thy simple servants one reqnest. ^H 

Nat. Stand np, and tell the sum of yonc desire, Jl 

The boone were great that Nature would not grannt: 
It ever was, and shall bo atill my joy. 
With wholesome gifts to blesae my workemanship, 

Iphi. Wecrave,fayregodde3se, at thy heavenly handS) 
To have as every other creature hath, 
A sure and oertaine meanes among ourselves. 
To propagate the issue of our kinds : 
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Ab it were oomfort to om sole estate, 
So weie it ease onto thy working hand : 
Eaoti fish that swimmeth in the floating sea. 
Each maged fowle that aoareth in the ayve, 
And every beast that feedeth on the ground, 
Have mates of pleaanre to upholde their broode : 
Bnt thy ZJiopiafts, poors and simple men, . 
As yet bewaile their want of female sex. 

'Sat, A female shall you have, my lovely swaines, 
Iiike to yourselves, bnt of a pnrer monlde ; 
Bfeanewhile go hence, and tend your tender flocks, 
JibA when I send her, see you holde her deare. 

\Exetint Shepherds, tinging a rovtidelay in 
praise of Nature. 
Now, virgins, put your hands to holy worke, 
Th&t we may frame new wonders to the world, 

[They draw the eurtaine from before Nabtire'i 
shop, where Btamda a/a image clad, amd some 
wnctad; they bring forth the eloathed image. 
YThen I arayde this lifelesse im^e thus, 

was decreed in my deepe providence, 

) make it snch as our Vtopiatia crave, 

merrori'if the earth, and heaven's dispight '. 
The matt ir first when it was voyde of forme, 
Wae purest water, earth, and ayre, and fyre. 
And when I shapt it in a matchlesse mould, 
(Whereof the lyke was never aeene before) 
It grew to this impression that you see. 
And wanteth nothing now but lite and Bowle. 
Bnt life and aoule I shall inspire from heaven, 
80 hold it fast, till with my quickning breath, 
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I kindle inward seedB of sence and minde. 
Now fire be turned to choler, ayre to blond. 
Water to humor porer then itselfe, 
And earth to flesh more cleare then christall rock, 
And Discord stand aloofe, that Concord's handB, 
May joyne the spirit with the fiesb in leagne. 

[Concord fast imbraceth the image. 

Con. Now do I feele how life and inward aence, 
Imparteth motion unto every limme. 

Nal. Then let her stand, or move, or walke alone. 

\T7i6 image tvalka ahaat fearefiiOfi^. 
Herein hath Nature gone beyond heraelfe, 
And heaven will grudge at beautie of the earth, 
When it espies a second sonne helowe. 

Dig. Now everie part performes her functions dew. 
Except the tongue whose strings are yet untyed. 

Nat. Diacorde, unloee her tongue, to serve her tnme, 
For in distrossB that must be her defence : 
And from that roote will many mischiefs gtowe. 
If once she spot hor state of innocence. 

[Image epeakea. 

Pan, (hneeUng.) Haile, heavenly queene, the author 
of all good, 
Whose wil hath wrought in me the froits of life, 
And flld me with an understanding soule. 
To know the diflerence 'twixt good and bad. 
^ Nat. (lifting her up.) I make thee for a solace n 

And see thoa follow our commanding will. 
Now art thou Natvre'i glory and delight, 
Compact of every heavenly excellence : 
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Thou art indow'd with Satwm's daepe conooit, 

Thy minde as hawte as Jupiter's high thoughts. 

Thy stomack lion-like, like Mara'g hact, 

Thine eyes bright beamde, like Sol in his luray, 

Thy oheekes more fayre, then are faire Venws' oheekeSi 

Thy tongue more eloijueiit then Mercwrie's, 

Thy forehead whiter then the silvec Moone's : 

Thna have I lofa'd the planets for thy sake. 

Besides all this, thou hast proud Ju/noe'i armes, 

AwTorae's hands, and lovely Thetie' foote : 

Ubo all theee well, and Nature is thy friend, 

Bat use them ill, and Natv/re is thy foe. 

Now that thy name luay suite thy qualities, 

I give to thee Pandora for thy name. 



Enter the Seven Plai(bt3. 
Sat, What ereatore have we heere? i 



' fonnd 



A second man, lesse perfect then the first ? 

Mto'i. A woman this forsooth, hut made in hast. 
To lobbe us plajiets of our ornaments. 
Jvp. Is this the saint, that stcalos my Junoc'sarmes? 
Sol. Mine eyes? then goverue thon my daylight cairei 
Vomu. My cheekes? then Cupid he at thy com- 
ma und. 
M«ro, My tongue ? thou pretty parrot speake a while. 
LunOi My forehead? then fahre Cynthia shine by 

night. 
Nat, What fonle contempt is thia yon planets use, 
it the glory of my words and worke ? 
Ji was my vrill, and that shall stand for lawe. 
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And she is fram'd to darken all your prides. 

Onleyned not I your motions, and yourselves ? 

And daro you check the author of yonr lives? 

Were not your lights contrivde in Natures shop ? 

But I have meauee to end what I begun, 

Acd make death triumphe in your lives' decay: 

If thns you croBSe the meede of my deserts, 

Be snro I will dissolve your harmonie, 

When once you touche the fixed period : 

Meanwhile I leave my worthy workmanship, 

Here to obscure the pride of your disdaine. \Exit, 

Sat. Then in revenge of Nature and her worke, 
Let ua oonclnde to shew onr emperie; 
And bend our forces 'gainst this earthly staire. 
Each one in course shall signorize awhile. 
That she may feele tlie influence of her beames. 
And rue that she was formde in our dispight; 
My tume is first, and Saturne will begin. 

\Se atcendi. 

Jup. And I'le begin where Saturne makes an end, 
And when I end, then Mara shall tyramuze. 
And after Mara then Sol shall matshall her. 
And after Sol each other in his course. 
Come let us go, that Saturne may begin. 

Sat. I shall instill such meltuicholy moode. 
As by corrupting of her purest bloud, 
Shall first with sollen sorrowes clowde her biaine, 
And then auxround her heart with froward cai 
She shall be sick with passions of the haxt, 
Selffrild, and tonngtide, but full fraught with 
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Enter GcNOPHiLua. 

Gun. OratioaB Pandora : Nature thy good friend 
Hath Bent GwnopMlus to waite on thee, 
For honors duo that appertainoa her will, 
And for the graces of thj lovely selfo, 
Qunophilut will serve in humble sorte, 
And is resolved to hve and die with thee. 

Pa/n. If Nature wil'd, then do attend on me, 
Bnt little service have I to commaimd, 
It I myseUe might choose my Idnde of life, 
Nor tbon, nor any else should stay nith me, 
I finde myselfe nnfit for company. 
, Gun. How so, faire mistree, in your flooring yonth, 
When pleasure's joy should sit in every thought ? 

Pan, Avamit 1 sir sawce, play you the questioneBt 1 
Whafa that to thoe, if I be siok or sad ? 
Eyther demeane thyEelfe in better sort, 
Or get thee hence, and serve some other where. 

Oun. A BOwro beginning : bat no remedy, 
Nature hath bound me, and I moBt obey : 
I see that servants most have merchants' eares. 
To beare the bl ast and brunt of every winde. 

Pan. What throbs are these that labour in my breast ? 
What swelling clouds that overcast my braine ? 
I bnrst, nnlessQ by teares they tume to raiue. 
I gradge and grieve, but know not well whereat : 
And rather choose to weepe then speake my minde. 
For fzetfoll sorrow captivates my tongue. 

[Shepiaya the vixen with every thing about her. 



THE WOMAN 
Sfitar SraauB, Ublos, Lbabchos, and Iphioi.kb. 

Sto. See whera she aits, in whom we must delight. 

Beware 1 she aleepee : no noyse for waking her 1 
Iphi, Asleepe I why see how her allTiriiig eyes. 

With open lookea do glaonce on every eide. 
Melos. O eyeB.morefayrethenia the morning atarr 
Laar. Nature hereelfe is not so lovely fayre 1 
ate. Let ua with revetencB kisae her lillie hands, 



Sweete dome, if Stetim may content thine eye, 
Commaund my neate, my flock, and tender kida, 
■Whereof great atore do overepred our plainea. 
{Jiaont me, sweet mistreBae, but to kiase thy hand. 

[She kits htm on (he Kp*. 
Lear. No, Btetias, no ; Learchue is the man : 
Tboa myrror of dame Nature's cunning worke. 
Let me bnt hold thee by that aaored band, 
ind I shall make thee our Utopian qneene, 
And set a gilded chapplct on thy head, 
That nymphea and satyrs may admyre thy pompe, 

[She strikes his ha/!td. He rUet 
ffwn. These twaine and I have fortunea all alyke. 
Meloa. Sweet Natwre's pride, let me but see thyhaiKti 
And Borvant-lyke, shall Melos waite on thoe. 
And heare thy traooe : as m the glorious heavens, 
Perseus supports his love Andromeda ; 
Whose thirty atarres whether they rise or fall. 
He faUea or ryaeth, hanging at her heelea. 

[She thrusts her handa in Tier poehat 
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Iphi. O then to bleese the love of Iphicleg, 
Whose heart dooth hold thee deerer then himselfe : 
Do but behold me with a loving looke, 
And I will leade thee in our aollenme daonoe, 
Teaching thee timcB, and pleasant layea of love. 

[She ivinkes mid frovinet. 

Ste. No kiaae : not tonche ? nor friendly looke ? 
What churlish influence deprives her minde ? 
For Nature sayd, that she was innocent, 
And fully fraught with vertuons ijnalities : 
But apeake, sweete love : thou canst not spoake but well. 

Qv,n. She is not tonguo-tydo, tliat I know by proofe. 

Melos, 8i>eak6 once, Pandora, to thy loving friends. 

Pan. Bude knaves, what meane you thus to trouble 
me? 

Gun. She spake to yon, my maisters, I am none of 
your company. 

Lear. Alas I she weeping sounds : Gimopldlua, 
O helpe to reare thy mistresse from the ground. 

Gun. This is the very passion of the heart, 
And melancholy is the ground thereof. 

Ste. then to sift tiiat humor from her heart. 
Let ns with rundelayes delight her care : 
For I have heard that musick is a meane. 
To caltae the rage of melancholy inoode. \Thsij amg. 
[She ttarteih up, and runs away at Ute 
end of the song ; saying : 

Pam. What songs, what pipes, and lidling have we 
here? 
Will yon not suffer me to take my rest ? [Exit. 

Melos. What shall we do to vanquish her disease ? 
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The d o rth of that were life to our desires : 
Bat tab Ds go, we most not leave hei tliDs. {Exewnt, 
\8atume descertdeth on the stage. 
iSat. Satvme hath layd foundation to the test, 
VhereoQ to build the ruine of thie dame, 
And spot her innocence with Ticions thoughtB ; 
My tome is past, and Jupiter ia next. V^"* 

Aetna primi finia. 



ACT n. SCENE I. 
Enter Jdfitbr. 



■Jove prmoipium, mnt et Jovii 



Now Jupiter shall rule Pandorae't 
And fill her with ambition and disdaine : 
I will inforce my influence to the worst. 
Least other planets blame my regiment. 

Enter Pandoea amd GtjNOPHiLns. 

Pi77?. Tliougb rancor now be rooted from my hart, 
I feele it burdened in another sort : 
By day I thinke of nothoug but of rule, 
By night my dteames are all oi emperj. 
Mine eares delight to heare of aoveraingtie, 
My tongue desires to spoake of princely sway, 
My eye would every object were a crowne. 

Jiip, Davae waa fayre, and Lceda pleaa'd me well, 
Lovely CaKseo set my heart on fyre : 
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And in mine eye 'Eiiropa, was a gemme, 
But in the beauty of this paragon, 
Dame Nature tar hatb gone beyond herselfe, 
And in this one are all my lovee conteind. 
And come what can come, Jupiter shall proove, 
If fayre Pandora will accept hia love : 
But first I must discusBC this heavenly clowde 
That hydes me from the sight of mortall eyes. 
Behold, Pandora, where thy lovet sita, 
High Jove himaelfe. who ravisht with thy blaae 
Beceives more influence then he powers on thee. 
And hmnbly sues for sncconi at thy hands. 
Pan. Why what aJ^t thou? more then Utopian 



Tup. The king of gods, one of immortall race, 
And he that with a beck controiUee the heavens. 

Pan. Why then Pandora doth exceed the heavens. 
Who neither feares nor loveth -Jupiter. 

Jap. Thy beanty will excuse whate're thou say. 
And in thy lookes thy words are privilegd. 
Bat if Pandora did conceive those gifts 
That Jove can give, she would esteeme his love, 
For I can make thee empresse of the world, 
And seate thee in the glorious firmament. 

Pan. The words ot emprease and of firmament. 
More please mine eares then J'wpiter mine eyes : 
Yet if thy love be lyke to thy protest 
Give me thy golden scepter in m; hand, 
But not as purchase of my precious love, 
For that is more then heaven itselfe is worthe. 

Jiip. There, hold the scepter of eternall Jove, 




thy pride. 
VTwii lock I □o'n' but an imperlall thioue, 
atai-lygh.t diadem. 

Enter Juno. 

Jnao. False, perjur'd Jupiter, and full of guile, 
In theae ttie fmites of thy now goyemmenta ? 
Is Jtmoe'i beanty and thy wedlock yone, 
And all my Jdndnesee troden under foote ? 
Was't not enough to fancie such a tiull. 
But thou must yeeld thy scepter to her hand ? 
I thought that Oanimede had wened thy hart 
Fcow lawlcsae last of any woman's love; 
But wbU I see that every time thou strayeat, 
Thy lust hat lookea for strumpet stata belowe. 

Pan. Why know, Pandora scornea both Jove and thee. 
And there she layes his scepter on the ground. 

Juno. This shah with me to our oelestiall court. 
Where gods (fond Jupiter) shall see thy ahamo, 
And l&ngb at love for tainting majcstie ; 
And when you pleaae you will repairo to na. 
But as for thee, thou shamelesse couutetfet, 
Thy pride ehall quickly looae her painted plumes, 
And feele the heavy weight of Junoe's wrath. 

\Exit Juno, 

Pan. Let Jiino fret, and moove the powers of heaven. 
Yet in heraelfe Pandora stands secure ; 
Am I not Nature's darling and hir pride ? 
Hath she not spent her treasure all on me ? 

Jup. Xet be thou wise (I counoel thee for love) 
And feore displeasure at a goddosse band. 
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JPan. I tell thee, Jupiter, Pandora's worth 
Is fatre exceeding all youi goddeessB : 
And since in her thou dost obaciire my prayse, 
Here (to be short) I do abjnre thy love. 

Jjip. I may not blame thee, for my beamea are cause 
Of all this insolence and proud disdaine : 
But to prevent a second raging storme, 
If jealiouB Juno should by chaunce lotnrne, 
Here endes ray love ; Pandora now farewell. \Eieit. 

Fan, And art thou clouded np ? fare as thou liat, 
Pandora's hart sliall never stoope to Jove. 
Ounophilus, base vasaaile as thou art, 
How haps when Juno was in presence here, 
Thou didat not honor me with kneele and orowche, 
And lay thy hands under my precious foote, 

[Se powres downs a numher of curtetiet. 
To make her know the height of my deeart. 
Base pesaont, humbly watch my stately lookea, 
And yeeld applause to every word I apeake, 
Or from my service lie discarde thee quite. 

\Qunophilita on his kneei, 

Gim. Fayre and dread eoveraigne 1 lady of the world ' 
Even then when jealous Juno was in place, 
As I beheld the glory of thy face, 
My feeble eyes admiring majestie, 
Did sinke into lay hart such holly feare, 
That very feare amazing every aence, 
Withheld my tongue from saying what I would, 
And freez'd my joyuts from bowing when they should. 

Pom, I, now, G-unopkilut, thou pleaaeat me, 
These words and cor'siea proove thee dutifull. 



Enter Stesias, Lbarchus, Melos, and Iphtcleb. 

8te. Now, Stesias, speoke. 

Lear, Learchiia, plead for love. 

IpM. Now, Cyprian qaeene, gnider of loving thoogtaj 
Heipe Iphieles. 

Melot. Melo) maet epeed, or dye. 

Gun. Whether now, my maiaters, in such post h 
Her excellence is not at leisure now. 

3te. O Bweet GHnophiliis, further our attempts. 

Iphi. And we shall make thee riche with our re 

Oun. Stay heere untill I know her further plea 
St'eaias and his felows humbly crave accesse to your 
excellence. 

Pan. I, now thou fittest my humor ; let them come. 

(htn. Come on, maisters. 

Ste. Tel on , my doare, when comes that htippy hoare. 
Whereon my love shall guerdon my desire. 

Lear, How long shall sorow's winter pinche my hart ? 
And lukewarme hoiies be chil'd witli freezing feare. 
Before my suite ohteyne thy aweete consent ? 

TpM. How long ahail death, incroching by delayes, ^M 
Abridge the course of my decaying life, ^M 

Before Pandora love poore Iphiclee .' ^J 

Meloa. How long shaU cares cut off my flow'ring 

Before the harvest of my love be In ? 

Ste. O speake 1 sweet love. 

Iphi. Some gentle words, sweet love. 

Lear. O let thy tongne first salvo Learchus' woimd, 
7hat first was made with those immortall eyes. 
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Melot. The only promiae of thy futnra love, 
Will drowne the secret heapea of my diapayre 
In endlease ocean of expected Joyes. 

Pom. Although mj brest yet never harbored love, 
Tet should ray bonntie free your servitude : 
If love might well consort our majcstie, 
And not debase our matchlesse dignitie. 

8te. Sweet honey words, but sawat with bitter gawle. 

Jpfti. They drawe me on, and yet they put me back. 

LeaT. They bold me up, and yet they let me fall. 

Melos. They fiive me lite, and yet they let me dye. 

8ie. Bnt as thon wilt, so give mo swcetc or sowro ; 
For in thy pleasure must be my content, 

Iphi. Whether they drawc me on, or put n 
I must admyxo thy beautie'a wildemesae. 

Zica/r. And as thou wilt, so let me stand o: 
Love hath decreed thy word must goveme n 

Melos. And as than wilt, so let me li' 
In life or death I must obey thy wyll. 

Pan. I please myselfe in your humility, 
Tet will I make some trial] of your faith, 
Before I stoope to favont your complaints. 
For wot ye well Pandora knowea her worth : 
He that will purchase things of greatrest prize, 
Mnst conquer by hia deeds, ami not by words. 
Go then all fonte, and slay the savadge boare, 
Which roaving up and dosvno with ceaselesBe rage, 
I the fruit of our Utojnan fields, 
he that first presents me with his liead, 
re my glove in favour of the deed. 

Meloi, We go. Pandora. 



e back. 



a fall : 



ir dye : 
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lifOT. Nay, we runre I 

Ste. We flye I 

Fojn. Thus must Fandtira ejcercise these s'' 
Conrtaaimdiog them to daungerotiB exploits ; 
And where tby kings my beautie should commaimd. 
Siira I O^nophiliia, beare up my traine. 

lExeunt Pandora and Qtinnpkiltta. 



Enter Mabs. 
Mars. Mars comes intreated by the queene of heaven, 
To H nmm nn Jove fiom this his regiment : 
Such joaliona hnmor croweth in her braine, 
That she is mad till he retume from hence. 
Now aoveraigne Jove, id-ag of immortal kings, 
Thy lovely Juno long hath lookt for thee. 
And till thoa come thinkes every houre a yecre. 
Jup, And Jove will go the sooner to asawage, 
Her franticke, idle, and suspitions thoughts ; 
For well I know Pandora troubles her, 
Nor will sho calme the tempest of her minde, 
Til with a whirlwinde of outragiona words. 
She beat mine eares, and weep curst hart away. 

[He deicendt. 
Yet will I go, for words are but a blast, 
And Bon-shine wil insue when stormes are past. 

[Eadt with Ga/nimede. 
•ate). Now bloudy Mare begins to play. 



I 



Mara, (in }m si 
his part, 
I'le worko such w 
(And somewhat a 



e within Pandorae'g brest, 
e for Junoe's tajre reg^uest) 



That after all her churlishncsse and pride 



fmc I.] /iV rff£ MOONE. 169 

She Bball become a vixen martiaJist, 

Enter the Fotjkb SKEPHEAHDa with the boares head. 

Ste. Heete let ua stay tiU fayre Pandora come. 
And then Bhal Steajas have hia due rewarde. 

Iph/i, And why not IpkicTes aa well as you ? 

MeloB. The prize ia mine, my swoid cut oft his head. 

Lear. But first my speare did wound him to the death. 

8le. He fell not dowue till I had goard hia aide. 

Lear. Content you all, Learchus did the deed. 
And I will make it good who'are sayes nay ! 

Melos. Melos will dye before he loae hia right. 

IpM. Nay, then 'tia tirae to anatcb, the head is mine. 

Ste. Lay downe, or I shal lay thee on the earth. 

[Theyjight. 

Enter Pandoka and Gdnophilus. 
Pan. I, 60, fajre and far oS, for feare ot hurt, 
See how the cowards counterfet a fray : 
Strike home, you daatard swaisea, strike homo, I aay t 
Fight you in jest ? let me bestur me then. 
And aee if I can cudgel yee all I'oure. 

[She anatcheth the speare out of Siesiaa' 
hamd and layea about her. 
my mietresae mankinde on 



the 



Gun. What? 
sudden ? 

Li:ar. Alaa I why strikes Pandora her best friends 9 
Fain. My friends 1 base peasants 1 
Uy frieuda would fight like men : 
Avaont 1 or I shall lay you all for dead, 

\Eieunt all scmmg Stesiat. 
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3le. See, crnell fayre, how thou hast wrong'd thy 

friend, \He sheweih his skirt all bloudy. 

To spill his blood that kept it but for thee, 

Ther's my desart : and here iB my tewarde ; 

Poiiiiing first to the head on the grot 
and then to hia ujoiMid. 
I date not say of an ingtatefull minde : 
But if Pandora had been well advia'd, 
This dare I acy, that Stesias had been sparde. 

Pan. Begon, I say, before I strike againe. 

Gun. O stay, sweet mistresse, and be satisfied, 

Pan. Base yasaall, how darst thon presume to spe&ke ? 
Wilt thou Lucountec any deed of mine; [She beati him. 
How long have you beene made a counseilor ? 

[Exit Gunojihil-us, running a/woff. 

Ste, Here strike thy fill, make lavish of my life. 
That in my death my love may find reliefe : 
Launce up my side, that when my heart leapea out, 
Thou maist behold how it is acoroht with love. 
And every way croswoonded with desire. 
There ehalt thon read my passions deepe ingraveo, 
And in the midst onely Patidorae's name. 

Pan. What tel'st thou me of love, and fancie'a fin 
Fyre of debate is kindled in my hart, 
And were it not that thou art all tmarm'd, 
Be sure I should make tryall of thy strength : 
But now the death of some fierce Bavadgo beast. 
In blond shall end my fuiie's tragedio; 
For fight I must, or else my gall will burst. 

[Exit Pandora. 

Ste. Ah, ruthlease hart I harder than adamant, 
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Whose eaxes axe deaie agamst affection's plaints, 

And eyes are blinde, when aoxcow ahede her tearee : 

Neither contented tl;at I live nor dye, 

Bat fondling as I am, why grieve I thus? 

Is not Fandora, miHtris of my lite ? 

Yes, yes, and every act of hera is jast. 

Her hardest words are but a gentle winde. 

Her greatest wound ia but a pleasing harme. 

Death at hec hands ia but a second life, \Exit Stesiae. 

Mabs dcscendeth. 

Mars. Mars hath inforat Pandora 'gainst her kinde, 

To manage armes and quartell with hec friends ; 

And thus I leare her, all incenst with yre, 

Lot Sol coole that which I have set on fire. [Exit. 

Aetiia seoundi finis. 



ACT HI. SCENE I. 
Enter Sol, and take hit eeate. 
Sol. 
IN looking downe npon this baser worlde, 
I long have scene and rued Pandorae's 



it as uiyseUe by natoie am iuclindo. 
So Bhall she now become, gentle and kinde, 
Abandoning all rancour, pride, and rage, 
And changing from a lion to a lambo ; 
She shal be loving, liberall, and chaste, 
Discreete and patient, mercifull and milde, 
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Inspired vrith poetry and prophesie, 
And vertues appertejnmg womanboode. 

Enter Pandoea with GtrwoPHiLCS. 

Fan, Tell me, GwnopMIus, how dotlj Sfemas now 
How fares he with iiis wound ? mihappj me, 
That 80 unldndely hart so kind a friende ; 
Bnt Stesiaa, if thon pardon what is past, 

shall rewards thy anfieraunce with love. 
These eyes that were like two malignant starres, 
Shall yeeld their comfort with their sweet aspect ; 
And these my lippea that did blaspheme thy love. 
Shall Bpeake theo fayrc and blesse thee with a kisBt 
And this my hand that hart thy tender aide, 
Shall first with herbea reoure the wound it made, 
Then plight my fayth to thee in lecom pence. 
And tiiou, Gv.no^hilu8, I pray thee pardon me, 
That I misdid thee in my witles rage, 
Ab time shall yeelde occasion, be thoa sure 
I will not fayle to make thee some amends. 

Gun. I so content me in this pleasaunt calme, 
That former stormes are utterly |f or got. 

Enter Fotirb Shephebdes. 

Lear. We follow still in hope of grace to corae. 

Iphi. 1 Bweeto Pandorat deignc oar humble suites. 

Melos. 1 gratcnt me lave, or wound me to the death. 

Pan. Stand np : Pandora, is no longer proad, 
But shames at folly of her former deedea ; 
But why standes Stcmaa like a man dismayde? 
Draw neare, I say, and thoa with all the rest, 
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I Forgive tlie rigour o£ Pandoraa'a bond, 
And qnite forget the fanltea of my disdayne. 
Now is the time if yon consent all fonro, 
Wherein I'le mako amenda for olde offence ; 
One of you foate ahal be my wedlocke mate, 
And all the rest my welbeloved friendcs ; 
Bnt vowe you here in presence of the goda, 
That when I choose, my choyse shall please you all. 

Sfe. Then make I vowe, by Pallas' shepherd's queene. 
That Steiiaa wiU alowe Pandorae's choyae ; 
But if be apeede that lease deserves then I, 
I'le rather dye, tbeo grudge, of mako complaynt. 
Meloa. I awearo the like by all our country gods. 
IpM. And I by our Dianao's holy head, 
Lear. And I by Cures and her saorod nymphes. 
Pa/n. Then love and Hymen blesae me in my choyae ; 
Yon all are yonng and all are lovely fayre, 
I All kinde, and curteons, and of sweete demeane, 
I All right and valiaunt, all in flow'ring prime ; 
I Bnt since you grannt my will his hbertie, 
I Come, Stssias, take Pandora by the hand, 
I And with my hand I plight my spotlea fayth. 

Ste. The word bath almost slayne me with dehght. 
Lear. The worde with sorowe killeth me oatright. 
Meloe, 01 happy Simas; bnt unhappy me ! 
Ipld. Come let us goe, and weepa our want olawhere, 
\ Btesiaa hath got Pandora from us all. \Exevm.t. 

Pan. Their sad depart would make my hart to eame, 
I Were not the joyea that I conceave in tbee: 
r Go, go, Ounophilus, without delay, 
Gather me balme and cooling violets, 
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And of our holly heafbe nicotisa, 
And bring withall pure hnnny from the hyve, 
That I may heere compound a wliolaome aalve, 
To heale the wound of ray tmhappy hand. 

Qun. I goe. 

Sie. Blest be the hand that made so happy wo 
For in my sufforauce have I wonne thy love ; 
And blessed thon, that having tryed my faith. 
Hast given admittance to my hart's desert ; 
Now all is well, and all my hnrt is whole, 
And I in paradise of my delight. 
Come, lovely sponse, lot ns go walke the woods, 
Where warhling birds recorde our happinea, 
And wliistUng leaves make musick to our myrthe. 
And Flora strews her bowro to Tvelcome thee. 

Pan. But first, sweet husband, he thou nil'd by n 
Go make provision for some holy rytes, 
That zealo may prosper our new joyned love; 
And by and by mysolfe will follow thee. 

Ste. Stay not, my deere, for in thy lookea I live. 



Pan. I feele myselfe inspyrd, but wot not how, 
Nor what it is, unlesae some holy powre : 
My heart foretels mc many things to come, 
And I am full of tmocqnainted skil, 
Yet such as wil not issue from my tongne, 
But like Siballae's gouldeu prophesies 
Affecting rather to be clad in verse, 
(The certaine badge of great ApoUoe's gift) 
Then to be sprod and soy Id in vuigar words ; 
And now to ease the burden of my bulke. 
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I Xiike SiMll, thnB Pandora must begin. 



BU. Come my Pandora, Stesias atayes for thee. 
Pan. Peace man, with reverence heare and note my 

KTor from Pandora epeakes the lawteat god. 
lite Steeiat Phcenid mhdt amorem, 
Nwnma cmlorum dum pia pnecipiuint. 
And backward thua the eame, bat donble sence. 
J><BWpMm( pia dual celorum Nuitmia, amorem 

JBoUiil Phcenid 8ie»VM Utopia, 
His soberly repeating these verseg, first forward 
and then baekwaird, saifethe :j 
Ste, If lolucre amorem Bignille to love, 
Then meacea this pcopheaio good to Stesias; 
Bnt if it signiBo to withdrawe love, 
Then is it ill aboadement to us botli : 
But speake, Pandora, while the God inspyiee. 

Pan. IdalUa prior hie pueris est : tEqut/ri» Alti 
Pulehrior hec nymphis et prior Aoniis. 
And backward thus, but still ttll one in sense, 
I AoniM prior et nymphis hec pulchrior alti 
^quiyrU eat : puent hie prior Idatiia. 

(He soherly repealing these also, bachiuard and 
forward, sayeth:) 
Ste. Forward and back, these also ate alike 
And sence all one, this pointing only diang'd : 
They but import Pandorae'a praise and mine. 

Pan. Even now beginnetb my tnrie to retyre, 
And now with Stesi-aa henco wil I retyre. [Exeimt, 
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Fe«its. Fhcehue away, thon maka't her too preo 
I'le have her wittie, quick, and amorous. 
Delight in revek and in banqueting, 
Wanton discooises, mnsicke and menie songes. 

Sol. Bright Cyprian queene, intreate Pandora t 
For though at first Phcehus envied her lookes, 
Yet now doth he admire her glorious hew, 
And swearea that nejther Daphne in the spring, 
Nor glistering Thetis in her orient robe, 
Nor ehamefast morning gert in silver cloudes, 
Are baUe so lovely as this earthly sainte. 

Venus. And being so fayre my beams shall make 
her light. 
For levety is beantie's wayting mayde. 

Sol. Make chastity Pandorae's wayting mayde. 
For modest thonghtea beseemes a woman best. 

Venua. Away with chastity and modest thoughts, J 
Quo mihi/ortume sinon conccditur uti? 
la she not young ? then. let her to the worlde. 
All those are strumpets that ate overchaste, 
Defjring snch as keepe their company; 
'Tis not the touching of a woman's hand. 
Kissing her lips, hanging about her necke, 
A speaking looke, no, nor a yeelding worde. 
That men expect; believe me, Sol, 'tis n 
And were Mara, here he would protest as much, 

Sol. Bnt what is more then this is worse then noof 
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1 dare not itay least she infect me too. [Emit. 

VenuB. What, is he gone? then light foote Jbrwitw, 
Set me Pandora in a daoncing vayne, 

Joe. Fayre mother, I will make Pandora blyth, 
And like a satyre hop upon these playnes. [Emit. 

Venus. Go, Cupid, give her all the golden shatts. 
And sho -will take thee for a fonester. 

Cupid. I will, and yon shall see het streight in love. 
[Exit. 
VEuna ascendeth, 

Venus. Here, Venus, sit, and with thy inflnence, 
iGoTeme Pandora, NatvTe's miiade. 

Enter Panbora and Joctjutb. 

Pan, Pretbee be qniet, wherefore ahonld I dauncef 

Joe. Thns dannce the Satyrs on the even lawnes. 

Pan. Thna, prety Satnjr, will Pandora dannce. 

Cupid, And thns will Cupid majie her melody, 

\He shootes, 

Joe. Were I a man I conld love thee. 

Pan. I am a mayden, wilt thon have me? 

Joe. But Stesias saith yon are not. 

Pan. What then? I care not. 

Cupid. Nor IJ 

Joe. Nor I. 

Pan. Then merely farewell my maydenhead, 
These be all the teaies I'le shed; 
Tome about and tryppe it. 

Venus. Cupid and Joouhti, come leave her now. 

[Exeunt, 

Fan. The boyes are gone and I will follow them ; 
I vill not follow them, they are to yoong. 
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What hoDy thonghts are in Pmtdora'i brayne? 

HospitiB eat tepedo necte recepia »»t. 

Ah, I envie liei, why was not I bo ? 

And so will I be ; where is Tpkiclea, 

Melos, Leairchug? any of the three? 

I cure the sicko ? I study poetry ? 

1 thinke of honour and of chastitie? 

Noi love is fitter then Pandora's thooghtB, 

Yet not the love of Stesiaa alone, 

Learchua ia as fayre as Staiaa, 

And Melos lovlier then Lea/rchits farre; 

But might I choose, I would have Iphiclei, 

And of them all Steaias deserves the least. 

Most I be tyde to him? no I'le be loose. 

As loose as Helen., foi I am aa fayre. 

Enter Qunophiltjs. 

Qun. Mistreasc, here be the hearbs for my maiBtei' 
wound. 

Pan. Prety Ounophihis, give me the hearbs ; 
Where didst thou gather them, my lovely boye? 

(hin. Upon hearchna' plaine. 

Pwn. I feace me Cupid daunst apon the plaine 
I Bee his arrow head upon the leaves. 

GvM. And I his golden quiver and his bowe. 

Pcm. Thou dooiit dissemble, but I means good sooth. 
These hearbes have wrought some wondrous eSect ; 
Had they tliis virtue frain thy Lilly hands? 
Let's see thy hands, my Eayte Q-unophilus. 

Gun. It may be they had, for I have not washt tham 
this many a day. 
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Fam,. Such slender lingers HatU Jove'a Oanymede: 
Ounophilua, I am love sick for thco. 
Gun. thatlwero worthy youabouldbeaickfor me! 
Pan. 1 langoisli for thee, therefore be my Iotc. 
Gun. Better you Ungtiiah, then I be beatea I 
Pardon me, I dare not love, because of my maister. 
Pan. I'le hide thee in a, wood, and keepo thee close. 
Gun. But what if he come a hunting that way ? 
Pan. rle say thou art a Satyre of the woods. 
Gv/n. Xhen I must have homes. 
Fan. I, so thou shalt, I'le give thee Stesias' hornea. 
Ov/Ti. Why he hath none. 
Pan. But he may have shortly. 
Qv/n. Yee say true, and of that oondition I am yonrB. 

Enter Leabohhs. 

Lear, I may not apeake of love, (or 1 have vow'd, 

o're to sollicit her, but rest content ; 
Therefore onely gaze, eyes, to please yourselveB, 
Let not njy inward senco know what yon see, 
Iieast that my fancie doate upon her still. 
PamdoTo. is divine, but Bay not ao, 
Xieast that thy heart hearc thco and breake in twaine. 
I may not court her, what a hell is this ? 

Pan, Qunophilus : I'le have a baaqaet Btreight, 
Ooe thou provide it, and then meete me here. 

Gun. I will ; but by your leave I'le stay awhile. 

Lear. Happy are those that be Pandora's guestee, 

Fan. Then happy ie Leairchtis, he is my guest. 

Lear. And greater joy doe I conceave therein, 
Then Taniaiiia that feasted with the gods. 
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Gun. Mistres, the banquet. 

Pwn. What of the banquet ? 

Gun. You have bid nobody to it. 

Pun, What'a that to you ? goe and prepare it. 

Gwn. And in the mean time you will be in love witlL^^ 

I pray let me stay, and bid him prepare the banqne&fl 

Pan. Away I ye peasant 1 

G4iii, Now she begins to love me. 

Pan. Learchus, had I markt thia golden hayre, 
I had not chosen Stesias for my love ; 
Bat now— 

Lear. Lovely Pa/nAora., if a shepherd's tearea 
May move thee unto lueth, pity my state, 
Make me thy love, though Siestas be thy choyse, 
And I iuBteade of love will honour thee. 

Pan. Had he not Epoke I should have courted him!' 
Wilt thou not say Pandora is too light, 
If she take thee insteade of Stesias ? 

Lear, Bather I'le dye then have bat auch a thought. 

Pan. Then, shepheard, this kisae shftl be our nuptials. 

Lear, This kiese bath made me welthier then Pan. 

Pan. Then come agayne : now be as great as Jove. 

Lear. Let Stesias never touch these lippes agayne. 

Pom. None but Learchus : now, sweete love, b^one, 
Least Stesias take thee in this amaroua vayne ; 
But go no farther then thy bower, my love, 
I'le steale from Stesias and meete thee streigbt. ^H 

Lear. I will. Pandora, and Eigaynat thou coms't, ^H 
Straw aU my bower with Sagges and watermints. ^^ 
[Ewii, 
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Paav, A hnaband ? what a foolish woid is that 1 
I'Qive me a lover, let the haBband goe. 

EnUr Melos and Iphiclbs. 
Melos, Iphieleg, beholde the heavenly nymphe. 
Iphi. We may heholde her, but she Bcornea oar love. 
Pan. Are these the shepherds that made love to me 7 
Melot. Yea, and the shopherda that jet love thee 

Btill. 

Iphi, O that Pandora would regard my snite. 
Pan. They looke like water nymphes, but epeake like 

TboD ahonld be Nature in a man's attire, 
And then young Qanimayde minion to Jove. 

Meloa. Then would I make a worlde and give it thee 

Iphi. Then would I leave great Jove, to follow thee. 

Pan. Melos ia lovehest, Melos is my love ; 
e hither, Meloa, I must tell thee newes, 
NeweB tragicall to thee and to thy flock, 

[SAe whispers in hie eare. 
Itehs, I love thee, meete me in the vale. 

[She speakes aloa.de, 
I saw him in the wolve's month, Melos flye. 

Meloa, O that so fayre a lambe should be devoured : 
I'le goe and rescue him. 

Iphi, Could Iphicles goe from thee for a lambe. 
The woIfe take all my flocke, eo I have thee. 
Wiil me to dive for pearie into the sea, 
To fetch the fethera of the Arabian bird. 
The golden apples from the Hesperian wood. 
The maremaydes' glasse, Flora's abbiliment, 
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So I may have PuiPifora toJ" my love. 

Pan. He that would do all tiiis, must love me 
And why should he love mo and I not him ? 
Wilt thou for my sake goa into yon grove, 
And we will sing nnto the wiMe bitde's notes, 
And be as pleasant as the western winde, 
That kisses flovers, and wantons with their leaves. 
Ipfct, Will I ? that Pwndwa wonld I 
Pom. I will ! and therefore followe Ipliicles. 



\ExeuMt, 



Enter Stesias with G0No?ri 



8te. Did base Lenrcfcits court my heavenly love ? 
Pardon me, Pan, if to revenge this deed, 
1 ahed the blood of that desembling swaiae. 
With jeaious fire my hart begins to burne ; 
Ah, bring me where he is, GitnophUiis, 
Least he intioe Pandora from my bower. 

Own. I know not where he is, bat hero hee'le be! 
1 must provide the banquet, and be gone. 

Ste. What 1 will tlie shepherds banquet with my ■" 
Q light Pandora, canst thou bo thus false ? 
Tell me where is this wanton banquet kept, 
That I may hurle the dishes at their heades, 
Mingle the wine with blood, and end the feaat 
With tragicko outcries, tike the Theban lord 
Where tayre Hippodainia was espous'd. 

Ovn. Here in this place, for so she "poyntod roe. 

Ste. Where might I hide me to behold the same? 

Giwi. 1 in this cave, tor over this they'le aitte. 

Sts. Bnt then I shall not see them when they kif 
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Own.. Yet yon may heare what they say; if they Idsse 
rie hollow. 

Sie, But do so then, my BWeete G^yno'phiX'Uit; 
And as a etronge mnde borsting from the earth, 
So will I rise out of this hollow vault, 
Makmg the woofls shake with my furious wordes. 

Gun. Bat if they come not at all, or when they come 
do use themselves honestly, then come not out, least 
jon seeming jealious make her oveT-hate yoti. 

Not for the worlde, unlea I heare thee call, 
Oi else their wanton speech provoke me forth. 

(fwn. Well in then; wer't not a prety jest to bury 
Mm qnlcke, I warrant it would be a good while 'eare 
Bbe would scratch bim out of his grave with her uayles, 
and yet shee might too, for she hath dig'd such vaults 
in my face that ye may go from my chinne to my eye- 
browes betwixt the skin and the flesh ; wonder not at it, 
good people, I can prove there bath bene two or three 
marcfaantes with me to hire roomes to lay in wine, but 
that they do not stand so conveniently as tbey wold 
wish, (for indeed tbey are every one too near my mouth, 
and I am a great drinker,) I had liad a quarter's rent 
beforehand. Wei, be it knowne onto all men, that I 
have done this to cornate my maister, for' yet 1 conld 
never have opportuaitie. You would ht!e thinke my 
neoke is growne awry with loking back as I have been 
A kissing, for feare be should come, and yet it is a fayre 
iple; beware of kissing, bretheren. What, doth the 
oave open? 'ere she and he have done hee'le pioke the 
lock with his home. 
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Pan. Now hare I pla;de with wanton Iphielet, 
Tea, and kept toncb with Mela; both are pleased; 
Nov, wBce Learckut here! — bat stay, methinkes 
Here is GuTiophilua, I'le goe with him. 

Gun. Uistree, my mayeter ia iu this cave, thinMi^ 
to meete jod and Learchtu here. 

Pan. What, is he jealiona? come, G^iinopkUiu, 
In apite of him I'le kisse theo twenty times. 

ffim. 01 looke how my Uppes qniverforfearel 

Pan. Where is my hnsband? apeake Gunophiliia. 

Own, He is in tlie woods, and will be here anon. 

Pan, I, but he shall not. 
His fellow swainiis nill meete me iu tLis bower, 
Who foE bis sake I meane to enteitayne. 
If he knew of it be would meete tbem here. 
Abl whereBo'eie be be safe may he he! 
Thns bold I np my Iianda to heaven for him, 
ThuB weepe I for my deere love Stesias! 

Gun. When will the Bbepheards come? 

Pan, Imodiately; prepare tbe banquet streight : 
Meauetime I'le pray that Steiias may be here. 
Bring Ipliiclea and Meloa with tbee, and tell them 
Of my buaband, desccadit ad inferoa. 

Gwi. You'le love them then? 

Pan. No, onely tbee, yet let tbem aitte with me. 

QvM, Content, bo you but ait with tbem. [ExU, 

Enter Lbabcbus. 
Lear. Why bath Pandora thus deladad me? 
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Pan. Learchus, whist I my linsband'a in this cave, 
Thinking to take us togetliei here ! 

Lea/r. Shall I slay bioi, and enjoy the still? 

Pcm. Nol let him live, but had he Argot' eyes, 
He should no keepe me from Lcarchua' love : 
Thus will I hang about Learchus' necke, 
And Bucke out happinesee from forth hia lippea. 

Lear. And this shall be the heaven that I'le ayme at. 

Enter Gdnophiltis. 

Oun, Sic vog non vobis, sic vo$ non vobis, 
Lear, What mean's! thon by that? 
Qiin. Here is & coment upon my nordes, 

[He throwea the glaese dovme ami 
breakes it. 
Pan, Wherefore doeat thou breake the glasse? 
Qvn, I'le answero it, shaO I provide a. banquet, and 
1 oosen'd of the best dish? I hope, Syr, you have 
Bftyde grace, and now may I fall too. 

[He takes hia mietreis by the hand and 



Lear. Away, base swaynel 

6-wn, Sir, as bEise as I am, I'le goe for currant here I 

Lear. What! will Pandora be thus light? 

Gitji. 01 you stand upon tiie weightl well if she 
■were twenty graines lighter I would not rofuae her, pro- 
Tided alwayes, she he not dipt witliin the ringe. 

Pan. Oanophitus, thou art too malepcrti 
Think e nothing, for I cannot shift him off, 
provide the banquet you are beet. 
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Gitn. I willl and that incontinently! for indeed I 
cannot abstein. \Et^ 

Pan. Hera, take thon Meloa' favonrs, keep it olosa 
For he and Zphiclet will atreight be here; 
I love them not, they both impottnae me. 
Yet must 1 make as if I love tbem both; 
Here they come. 
Welcome Learchus to Pandora'g feast. 

Enter Melo3 and Iphtclbs. 
Mrlog, What makes ZjedfcftjM here? 
IpM, Wherefore should Melos banquet with my lovef 
Lear. My heart ryseth agaynRt this Iphiclei, 
Pan. Meloa, my love! sit downe, sweeto Iphielet, 
Melot. She daunts Learcku^ with a strange as] 
Lear. I like not that she whiapers unto him, 
Iphi. I warrant you. 

P'ln, Her'a to the health of Steiias my love, 
Would he were here to welcome jou all three. 
Melot. I will go seoko him in the bnsky groves. 
G-un. Ton lose your labour then, he is at his fl.oofaB> 
Gun. I, be wayes more his flocke than me. 

[Site weepM. 
Iphi. Weepe not Pandora, for he loves theewelL 
Pan. And I love him. 
IpM. But why is Melos sad? 
Melog. For thee I am aad, thou hast injured ma. 
Pan. Knowea not Melos I love him? 
Iphi. Thou injurest me, and I wil be revengedl 
Pan, Hath IpMclee forgot my wordes? 
Oun. If I should hollow they were all nndone. 
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I Lear. They both are jealions, yet iniBtruBt n 
- ipAt. Here, Melos I 



I not! 



Melos. I pledge thee, Iphicles .' 

Fan. Learchus goe, thon Imow'at my minde. 

liear. Shall I Bit here thcs to be made a stale ? 
Lovely Pandora meanea to foOow me : 
Farewell thia feast, my banquet comes not yet. [Exit. 

Iphi. Let Tiim goe. 

Melot. Pandora, go with me to Sleaias. 

Iphi. No, rather goe with me. 

Meloa, Away, base Iphicles ! 

Iphi. Coward I handotl or els I'le strike thee downel 

Pan. My hnsband bcres yon, will you strive for wine, 
■ Give ns & freab cup, I will have yo frienda. 

Meloa, 1 defie thee, Iphicles I 

Iphi. I thee, MeloB I 

Gun. Both of them are dmnke 1 

Mdot. Is this thy love to me ? 

Pan. Nay, if yon fall ont, farewell. 
! Now will I goe meet Learchua, \Sxit Pnindora. 

Iphi. I see thy jugling, thou shalt want thy will. 

Melot, Follow me if thou dar'st, and fight it out. 

Iphi. If I dare? yes I dare, and will I come thou. 

Gun. Hollow, hollow. Slesias risefh nut of the cave. 

Sic. Where is the villayne that bath kist my love? 

Qun, Nobody, mayater. 

Ste. Why strive they then? 

Gun. 'Twaa for a onp of wine, they were all drunke. 

Ste. Whither is my wife gone 1 
' Gwi. To seeke yon. 

Bte. Ah I Pandora, pardon me I thou art chaste. 
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Thoa mad'st me to suspect faer, take thon that. 
Oufi. 0, mayeier I I did for good will to you I 
Ste. Aod I besrt thee for good will to her. 

What bast tbon to doe bet^xt man and wife ? 

ffun, Too muoh with the man, too litle with the wife. 

Finii Actus iertij. 

ACT rV. SCENE I. 
Enter Meecuet. 

glMPRESSE of love, give Hermet leavid 
reigne, 
My courae oomea next, therefore t 

{Degcend Venus.) 
Venus. Ascend, thou winged putsevant of love. 
Mer. Now shall Pandora be no more in love ; 
And all these swaines that were 'were favorita 
Shall understand there mistres hath pUyde false, 
And lothing her hlab all to Steaitu. 
Now is Pamdora in my regiment, 
And I will make her fals : and foil of slights, 
Theeviah, lying, auttle, eloijaent; /, 

For these alone belong to Mercury. 

Enter Melob, Lbabchus, Iphiclbs. 
IpM. UnMnd Pandora to delude me thns. 
Lear. Too kinde Learchus, that hath lovdc her thoB* 
MeloB. Too foolish Mclus that yet dotes on her. ^H 
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Lear. Blacks be the ivory of lier 'tysing face 

MeloK. Dimde be the Bimalune of boi ravisliing eyes. 

Iphi. 'Fb.'^q may lier face be, beantifuil hec eyes ! 

Lear. O, Ijthieles, abjure her ; she is false 1 

Iphi. To thoe, Learckus, and to Meloa false. 

I Melos, Nay, to us all too false, and full of guile. 

I Lear. How many thousand kisses gave she me. 

And every kiase mixt with an amorous glaunce. 

Melos. How oft have I leau'd on her silver breast, 
She singing on her lute, and Melos being the note. 

Iphi. But waking, what sweete pastime have I had, 
For love is watchfull, and can never sleepe. 
Melos. But 'ere I slept — 
Lea/r, When I had list — 
Iphi. What then ? 
Melos. Cetera qiiis nescii ,' 

Lear. Meloa prevents me that I should have sayd, 
Iphi. Blush, Ipliifles, and in thy rosie cheekes 
Let all the heat that feeds thy heart appeare. 

Lear. Droope not, fayre Iphicles, for her misdeeds ; 
But to revenge it hast to Stesiaa. 

Melos. Yea, he shall know she is lascivious. 

Iphi. In this complaint I'le joyne with thee, let us go 

Lear. Stay, heere ho comes. 

Enter Stesias with GosopHinrs. 
■ ^ Ste, 0, Stesias, what a heavenly love bast thon ? 
A love as chaste as is ApoUoe'a tree ; 
As modest as a vestall Virgin's eye, 
And yet as bright as glow-wormes in the night, 
With which the morning decks her lover's bayre. 
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0, fayre Pandora, bleaaeJ Steaias ! 

Iphi. O, foule Pwndora, cuTBed Steeiae I 
8te. What meanest tliou, Iphiclea ? 
MeloB. All 1 is sho fayre that is lascivious ? 
Ot that swaine bleat, that she makes but a stale Sfl 
Lear. He meaues thy love, unhappy Stesiat 
Ste. My love ? do, sbepheards, this is bat a 
To make mo hate Pandora whom I love ; 
Bo whispered late the false Guno^hilun ; 
Let it suffice that I beleeve you not. 

/^7it. Love is deafe, blinde, and incredulous; 
I never himg about Pandorie'e aeck ; 
She never term'd me fayre, and thee black, a- 

Melos. She play'd not unto Meloa in her bowre. 
Nor is his green bowre strew'd vrith primrose leaves. 

Lear. I kiat her not, nor did she terme me love; 
Pandora ia the love of Stesiaa. 

Ste. Sirra I bid yoor mistres come hether. ■ 

Owi. I shall, syr. ■ 

Ste. "I never hung about Pandora's neck," — fl 
" She playde not unto Melos in her bowor," — ' 

"I kist ber not, nor did she terme me love ; " — 
These wordea argue Pandora to be light 1 
She playde the wanton with these amai\Jua swaines, 
By all these streamer that interlaced those floodee. 
Which may be venom to her thiratie soule, 
I'lc be revenged as never shepherd was I 
Now, foule Pandora, wicked SteHa*. 

Bnler GnNOPHiLna and Pahuokiu 
Qun. Mistresi 'tis true, I heard their ventfir uokS 
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Pan. Fenced with liei tongue, andgacdedwithhetwit. 
Thus goeth Taiiiora nnto Sieiiaa. 

Sie. Detested falsor I tLat to Steaiaa' ejea 
Art more msestiaas then the basiliske. 

Pan, GviTiojiIiilTts, Pandora is undone 1 
Her love, her joy, her life, hath lost hie wital 
Offer B, kyd io Esculapiaa' fane, 
That he may cure him, least 1 dys outright. 

Gwn. I'leo£fetiti?sr!uZfi^t<i8,bnt]ieBhaU not have him. 
For when he comes to himselfe I mast answer it. 

Pan. Go, I say 1 

8tE. Stay 1 I am well, 'tis thoa that mak'st me rave. 
Thou playd'st the wanton with my fellow swajuee. 

Pail, Then dye. Pandora : art thoa in thy wits, 
And cahi'te me wanton ? [Shefala downe. 

I GvM. O, maieter I what have you donel 
I Ste. Divine Pandora ! rise and pardon me I 

Pwn, I cannot, but forgive thee, Slesiae, 
Bat by this light, if 

6un, Locke, how she winkes. 

8le. O t stay, my love ; I know 'twas their deviue. 

Pan. He tliat will wiime me must have Steaias' shape, 
Buch golden hayre, euch alahaster iookes ; 
Wilt thou know why I loved not Jupiter .* 
B,B unlike my Siesias, 
-or silly shepherd thus abtm'd ? 
All three alirm'd Pandora held them doace. 

Pan. It was to bting me in dis<jrace with thee, 
That they might have some hope I would be theirs. 
I cannot walke but they importui 
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What giftea ! yet all in vayne : to prove which 
I'le bears this slannder with a patieat tniode 
Speeke them all fayro, and 'ere the Binme go di 
rie briBg thee where they use to lie in weight, 
To robbe me of my honour in the groves. 

Sis. Do so, sweete wife ; and they shall buy it deaie. 
I cannot stay, my shoepe mnat to the fould. \Exni. 

Fan, Go, Steaiaa, as simple as a sheepe ; 
And now, Pandora, summon all thy wits, 
To be cevenged upon these long-totmg'd swaynes. 
Gunophilits, bearo Iphiclea this ring : 
TeU him I rave and language for his love ; 
Will him to meete me in this meade alone. 
And Bweare hia fellowea have deluded him. 
Beaie this to Mcloi ; say that for his sake 
I stab'd myselfe, and had'at not thou been neare 
I had bene dead, but yet I am ahve, 
Calling foe Melos whom I onely love. 
And to Learchug beare these passionate lines, 
Which, if he be not flint, will make him come. 

O-an. I will, and joa shall see how ciinuingly I'le use 
them ; stay hero, and I will send them to you one after 
another, and then use them as your wisedome shall thioke 
good, [Exit. 

Pan. That letter did I pen doubting the worst. 
And dipt the napking in the laobkin's blood. 
For IphMet were he compact of iron, 
My ring is adamant to draws him foortb. 
Let women learne by me to be reveng|d. 
I'le make them bite their tongues and eate their wotdes, 
Teai Bweare onto my husband all is false ; 
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My wit is ply ant and invention sharps, 

To makB these noviaes that injure me. 

Yonng IpMcleg mnst boast I favooi'd him, 

Here I protest as Selen to her love : 

Oaoula liwianU tanluTiimodo pauca protenui abatuUt : 

uUcrius, nil hahet Ule mei. 
And what'B a kisse ? too much for Iphiclea ? 

Iphi. Meloa ia wily, and Learehue false, 
Here ia Pandorae't ring, and she is mine I 
tt was a atratagem layde for my love. 
foohsh IpJidcles, what hast thon done? 
Mnat thou betray her unto Stesiaa ? 

Fan. Here will I sit till 1 see Iphiclea, 
Sighing my breath, out-weeping my heart bloud. 
Go, sonle, and flye unto my leefest love, 
A fayrer subject then Elijaium. 

Iphi. Can I heare this ? can I view her ? no I 

Pan. But I will view thee, my sweet Iphiclest 
Thy lookea are phyaicke, sufier me to gaze, 
That for thy Bake am thus distempered. 

Iphi. Pale he my lookea to witnesse my amisse. 

Pan. And mine to shew my love; lovers are pale. 

Iphi. And ao is Iphicles. 

Pan. And so Pandora ; let me kiss my love, 
I And addo a better conler to hig cheekes, 

hi. bury aU thy anger in this kiBsep 
L And mate me not with uttering my offence. 

Pain. Who can be angrie with one whom Bhe loves ? 
I Bather had I to have no thoughts at all, 
one ill thought of my Jpkiclet : 

unto Steaiaa and deny thy words. 
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For he hath thrust mo from hia cabanet. 

For as I have done, I wiU love thee still ; 

Delay DO time, hast, gentle Ijihieleg, 

And meete me on Enrpeus' Hedgy bankea. 
Iplii. When shall I meet thee ? tellme, my bright Ic 
Pa/n. At midnight, Iphicles : till then farewell ! 
IpM. Farewelll Pandora; I'le to Sfesias. [Eait, 

Pom,. Thus will I serve them all ; now, Melos, come, 

I lore thee too, as mnch as Iphiclei, 

Enter Meldb. 

iteloB. This is Pandorae'a blood ; hast, Meloi, host I 
And in her presence lannce thy Sesh as deepe : 
Wicked Learchus, sabtill Iphicles : 
Yon have vmdone me by yoor reaching wit. 

Pan. Gunophilus ! where is Gunophilua ? 
GHvQ mo tho knife thon pulled'st from my brest : 
Meloa ia gone, and left PandoTa here [ 
Witnease yee wonnda, witneass yee silver streai 
That I am trne, to Meloa onely trne, 
And he betrayde me unto i 

Melos. Forgive me, love, it was not I alone, 
It waa Learchus, and false Iphicles, 

Pan, 'Tis not LearchaB, nor that Iphicles, 
That greeves me, but that Melos is nnkinde ; 
Melos, for whom Pandora straynd her voyce, 
Playing with every letter of h 
Melos, for whom Pandora made this wounde : 
Melos, for whom Pandora now will dye ! 

Meloa. Divine Pandora, stay thy desperat hand, 
May summer's lightning burne our aatumne crop, 
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e tbnncler's teeth plowe up oTir fayreat groves, 
K*rhe scorching eun-beames dry np all our spring. 
And rufie windes blast the beauty of our plaines, 
If MeloB love not thee, more then hia heart. 

Pan. So Melos Bweares. bat 'tie a lover's othe. 

Meloe, Once gniltie, and anepected evenaore ; 
I'le nece be gniltie more, anspect me not. 

Pan. Nor I enepect thee more, mistniBt me not ; 
Learclijis never toucEt Pandorae's lips, 
Nor Iphicles receav'd a friendly word : 
l£eloa hath al! my favours, and for all 
Doe onely this, and I'le be onely thine. 
Qo unto SiBBia$ and deny thy wordes, 
And as the euone goes downe I'le meete thee heaie. 

Melos. I will, Pandora ; and to core thy wound, 
Beceive these vertnous hearbes which I have found. 
Pan. A prety swajTie 1 worthy Pandorae'a love ; 
Bot I have written to hewrchns, I, 
^^d I will keepe my promise though I dye ; 

Enter LEAfiCHtrs taiih a letter, and GuNOFHiLnB. 
^Phicb is to cozen bim as he did me. 

[reading] " Learchua, my love, Learchaa I " 
O the iteration of my name argues her affection ; 
" Was it my desert ? thine, alas I Pandora." 
a was my destiny to be credulous on these miecreaatBi 
Gtm. Looke, looke, she is writing to yoa agayne. 
Pan. What, is he come I then shall my tongue de* 
day me, — 
un I bashfull and aleard to speake, 
ar. Blusb not, PoniJora; who hath made most fault? 
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Pan. I tbat soilicit tbee, which loves me not. 

Jjdor. I that betr&y'd thee, which oSeuded not, 

Pan. Lewrchut, pardon me ! 

Lea/r. Pandora, pardon mee ! 

Oun. All frieBdos I and bo they kist. 

Pun. I can but smile to thinio thou wae't di 
Learchns, thou must to my hushaJid streight, 
Afld say that tbon art aory for thy wordea, 
And in the evening I'le meets thee agayne, 
Under the same grove where we both sat last. 

Lear. I will, Pandora, ; bnt looke, where he 

Pan. Then give me leave to diaemble, 
'Tis not thy sorrow that can make amends ; 
Were I a man thou shoald'at repent thy wordea ! 

Ste. LearchuB, will you stand unto your 

Lear. 0, Slesias I pardon mo; 'twas their di 
I am sorry tbat I injured her. 

Ste. They lay the fault on thee, and thou on them 
Bnt take thee that. [Striking liim. 

Pan. Ah, Stesiag, leave ; you shall not fight for n: 
Go, goe, LearchuB, I am Stegiasies. 

Lear. Art thou ? 

Glim. No, no, Learchus, she doth bat say 30. 

Ste. Out of my ground, Learchus, from my land, 
And from henceforward come not ncare my lawnes. 
Pandora, come ; Gunophilus, away I 

Pan. Learchue, meete me straight, the time draww 
nigh. 

Lear. The time draws nigh, — 0, that the time were 
now I 
I go to meete Pandora at the grove. \Etnt, 
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Enter Mblob. 

Melos. Wben will the ann go downe? flye, Phcebut, 
flye! 
0, that thyeteods were wing'd with luy swift thoughta: 
Now shouldst thon fall in Thetis' i 
And now would I faU in Pandorae'a lap. 

Enter Ifhicles. 

IpM. Wherefore did Jupiter create the day ? 
Sweete is the night when every creatoro sleepes. 
Come night, come gentle night, for theo I stay. 

Mdos. Wherefore dootb Iphiclea desire the night? 
Jphi. Whoso that? Meloa I thy words did make n 
afeard ; 
I wish for midnight hot to take the wolfe, 
Which kils my aheepe, for which I roake a 
iieloa, farewell, I must go watch my flocks. 
Itelos, And I my love ! here she will meet me 

streight. lExit IpJticles. 

See where she comes, hiding her blnabing eyes. 

Enter Stbsias ii 

Meloi. My love. Pandora ; for whose sake I live ? 
Hide not thy beauty which is Meloa' sunne, 
[ere is none but na two, lay aside thy vale. 
8te. Here is Stegias : Melog, you are deceav'd. 

[Bb striketh Melot. 
Meloa, Pandora bath deceav'd n 
8te. So will not I, syi, I meaue simply. [Exit, 



THE WOMAN 



Enter Panboba with Ohnophiltis. 
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Pan. Come, hast thou all his jewels and his pearles? 

Chm, I, all ! but tell me which way shall we go ? 

Pan, Unto the sea-side, and take shipping streight. 

Gjiii. Well, I am reveng'd at last of my maister ; 1 pray 
God I may be tliua even vrith all mine enemyea, only to 
ruono away with their wives. 

Pan. 0-unophilii&, for thee I have done this. 

Gun. I, and for yourselfe too ; I am sure yoo will 
not beg by the way. 

Pan, For thee lie beg, and dye, Gunophiliit I 

Own, I, BO I thinke ; the world is so hard, that if 
beg yee may be sure to be atarT'd. 

Pan. I prjthee be not ao charlish. 

Oun. O, this ia but myrthe ; do you not know 
Comet faectus eat tanquwm vehimUits in via : 
A meny companion ia as good aa a wagon, 
For you sbal bo sure to ryde though yee go a foote,j 

Pan. G-anophilits, aettiug this mirth aside, 
Doat thou not love me more then all the world ? 

&an. Be you as stcdfast to me aa Tie bo to you, and 
we two will goe to the world's end ; and yet we cannot, 
for the world is round, and seeing 'tis round, let's dannce 
in the circle ; come, turne about. 

Pan, When I forsake thee, then heaven itselfe shal fall, 

Oun, No, Ood forbid, then perhaps we should hav8 
larkes. [Exeunt. 

Enter Stesias. 

, Bte, This ia Enipeuss' banke, here she should be. 
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Enter Iphicles, 
ijiftt. What, ia iimidnight? timshatli bene my friend, 
Oome, Bweete Pandora all is safe uul whist : 
Wliithec flyeB iny love ? 
Ste, Follow me, follow me ; here cornea Steeiat ! 
Iphi. She hath betray'd me ; whither shall I flye ? 
Bte. Eyther to the river, or ela to thy grave, 

[He strikea Iphiclea, 

Enter Leaechus. 
Lear. The evening's past, yea, midnight is at hand, 
And yet Pandora, comes not at tlie grova. 

Ste. But Slesias is her de|^uty, he comes ; 
And with his shephooke grcetcs Learchus thus. 

\IIe layot about, 
Lear. Pardon me, Stesiaa, 'twas Pandorae's wiles 
That hath betray'd me ; tmat her not, she ia false. 

Ste. Why doeat thou tell me the contrary ? take that ; 
She is honest, but thou would'st aeduce her. 
Away from my grove, out of my land ; 
Did I not give thee warning ? 

{Swit. 

ACT V. 

Enter Lttna, 

Luna, 

jOW other planets' influence is done, 

To Cynthia, lowest of the erring starres, 
la beantiouB Pandora given in charge. 
And aa I am, so ahall Pandora bee, 



New-fangled, fyckle, alothfoU, foolish, mad. 
In Bright of Nature, that envies ub all. 

Gvin, Come, come, ParK^ora, wemuBtmakemorehast, 

Ox Stesias will overttike us both. 

Fa/n. I cannot go do fastei, I must rest. 

Otm. We are almoBt at the aea-side I pray thee xyaa. 

Pom, 0, 1 am faynt and weary, let me aleepe, 

Gun. Pandora, if thou love me, let ns goe. 

Pan, Why doest thou waken me ? I'le remember this. 

ffuii. What, are you angry with me 9 

Pan. No, with myselfe for loving such a swayne. 
What fury made mo doate upon these lookes? 
Like winter's picture are his withered cheekes, 
HiB hayie as raven'e plumes ; ab I touch mo not 1 
Hie hands are like the finnes of some foule fish ; 
Look, how he mowes, like to an aged ape I 
Over the chayne, jacke I or I'le make thee leape ! 

G4tn, What a suddayno change is here ? 

Pan. Now he swears by his ton bones ; dowoe, I say 1 

Own. Did I not tell you I should have larkes ? 

Pan. Wliere is the larks? come, wee'l go catch some 
streight ; 
No, let UB go a fishing with a net. 
With a net ? no, an angle is enough. 
An angle, a net, no none of both, 
I'le wade into the water, water is fayre,~ 
And stroke tho fishes underneath the gilles. 
Bnt first I'le go a hunting in the wood ; 
I like not himting ; let me have a hawke. 
What wilt thon Bay and if I love the Btill ? 

Gun, Anything, what you will I 




ACT- V.J JN THE MOONE. 

Pan. But Bhall I have a, gowne of oken leaves, 
A chaplet of red berries, and a fanne 
Made of the morning dewe to coole my face ? 
How often will yon kiase me in an hooro ? 
And where shoil we Bit till the Bunne be downe ? 
For Nocte latent mendm. 

awn. What then ? 

Fan, I will not kiBse thee till the Bnnne be dowue ; 
That art deform 'd the nyght will cover thee ; 
We women mnat be modest in the day : 
O, tempt me not nntill the evening c 

Ov/n. Lucretta iota sis licetuaquedUtThaidanoetevolo. 
\ Hate me a dayes, and love me in the nyght. 

Pam, Cala't thou me Thais ? gee, and love not me; 
I un not Thais, I'le be Lucrelia, I ; 
Give me a knife, and for my chastety 
I'le dye to be canonized a saynt. 

Gv^i. But you will love me when the b 

Pan. No, but 1 will not I 

Gun. Did you not promise me ? 
No, 1 1 T saw thee not till n 

Gun. Do you see me now ? 

Pan. 1 1 and loth theel 

Qvn. BoUke 1 was a spirit all this while! 

A Bpirit I a spirit I whither may I flye ? 

Enter Stesias. 

8te. I Bee Pandora and Gunophilus. 
Pan. And 1 see Stesias ; welcome, Stesias I 
Bte. Gunophilus, thou has inveigled her, 
\ And lob'd me of my treasure and my wife. 
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rie Btrippe thee to the skiime (or this offence. 
And pat thee in a wood to be devour'd 
Of emptie tygras, and of hungry wolves, 
Nor shdU thy sad lookes move me imta meth. 

Qwh. Pardoa me, mayster ; she is lunatlcke. 
Foolish and faantickc, and I followed her, 
Onely to save the goods aud hriog her backe : 
Why thinke yea I would ruuuo away with her ; 

Pom. He neede not, for I'le runne away with 
And yet 1 will go home with Steniaa; 
So I shall havo a white lambc coloared blacke, 
Two little sparroweB, and a spotted fawne. 

Bte. I feare it is too true that Jie reportes. 

Gun. Nay, stay awhile, and you shall sec her dai 

Pan. No, no, i will not daunce, but I wiU eing 
Steaias hath a white hand, but his nayles are blai 
HiBfingersare long and small, shalll make them oraoke? 
Ono, two, and thtee ; I love him, aud he loTOB me. 
Beware of the shophooke ; 
I'le tuh you ono thing, 
If you aake me why 1 eing, 
I say yeo may go looke. 

Ste. Pandora, epeake ; lovest thou GunopbiUu f 

Pom. I, il he be a fish, for fish ore &ie ; 
Sweete Stsaias, helpo roe to a whiting moppo. 

Sie. Now I perceive that she is lunatiek; 
What may I do to bring her to her wits ? 

Oan. Speake, gentle maiatur, and intreat her fayre. 

8te. Pandora,, my love. Pandora I 

Pan. I'le aot be fayre ; why call yeu me year leva ? 
Love is a httle boy, so am not 1 1 
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Bi6. I will allure her with fayre promises ; 
And when I Lave hat in nij leayie bower, 
Pray to our water-nympbeB and ailvane-gods 
To cure her of this piteous luuacye. 

Pan. Give me a running streame in both my hands, 
A blew king'B'fisber, and a pible-atone, 
And I'le catch butterflies upon the sand, 
.nd thoo, GiinophiluB, sbalt clippe their wings. 

Ste. I'le give thee streames whose pihble shal be peatle, 
XK>ye-birdeB whose feathers abal be beaten gold, 
Mnsk-flyes with amber berries in tbeir mouthes, 

■white Bqairrels, singing popinjayes, 
A boat of deare-skins, Rnd a fleeting tie, 
A sugar-cane, and hne of twisted sillie. 

Fan. Where be all these ? 

Ste. I have them in my bower ; come, follow me. 

Fan. Streames with pearle ? birdea with golden 
feathers ? 
Mnak-flyes, and amber berries ? white squirrels, 
And singing popinjayes ? a boat of deare-skins ? 
Come, I'lo goo I I'le go 1 lExezmt. 

Qv/n. I waa nere in lovo with her till now. O absolute 
Fwndora I because folish, for folly is women's perfection. 
To talke idely, to loke wildly, to laugh at every breach 
ond play with a feather, is that would make a stoyke in 
love, yea thou thyselfe. 
P, Marci Jili annum iam auHentem CraUppu-m, idgv,6 

Atliwnu. 

Gravity in a woman is like to a gray beard npon a 
breaching boies chiime, which a good scholemaister would 
I Dause to be ctipt, and the wise husband to be avoyded. 




SH THE WOMAN. [act v. 

Enter Mblos and the rest. 

Meloi. Ounophilaa, where is thy miatreBae ? 

Own. A ketching a blew king'B-fiahei. 

Iphi. Tell UB where is she ? 

Qun. A gathering little piblee. 

Lear. What ! doat tboa niock ne ? 

Gun. No 1 but if she were here, she would make 
moweB at the proudest of you. 

Meloe. What meanest thou by thia P 

Gitn. I meaue my mlatres is become folish. 

Iplti. A just reward for ono bo false as shee, 

Meloi. Such hap betide tboee that intend ns ill. 

Lear. Never were simple shepherdes ao abua'd. 

Iphi. Qunophilus, thou hast botray'd as all; 
Thou hronghtest this ring from her which made me come. 

Melos, And tbon this bloody napkin unto me. 

Lear, And thoa this flattering letter unto me. 

&un. Why I brought you the ring thinking you and 
Bhee should be maried togeather. And being hurt, as 
she told me, I had thought she bad sent for yon tis a 



Lear. Bnt why broughteet thou me this letter ? 

G^ln. Onely to certifle you that she was in health, as 
I was at the bringing hereof. And thus being loth to 
trouble you, I commit yon to God. Youra, as his owns, 
Qwiophilus, lExit, 

Melos, The wicked youngling flouteth us ; let him goe t 

Lear. Immortall Pan, where'ere tbia lad remaynes, 
Bevenge the wrong that he hath done thy 

Meloa, 0, that a creature bo divine as she, 
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' Whose beauty might inforce the heavens to blush, 
And make fayre Nature angry at the hart 
That she hath made her to obscure hereelfe, 
J Should be so fickle and so fuU of slightes ; 
And fayuing love to all, love none at aU. 

Iphi. Had she been constant unto Ipkicles, 
I would have clad her in sweete Florae's roabea : 
Have set Dianae'a garland on her head, 
Made her sole mistres of my wanton flocke, 
And sing in honoui of her diety, 
Where now with teares I curse Pandorae's name. 

LeaT. The springs that smil'd to see Pandorae't 

And leapt above the bankes to touch her lippes ; 
The prottd playnes dauncing with Fandorae's weight j 
' The jocnnd trees that val'd when she came neace. 
And in the murmur of their whispeifdg leaves. 
Did seeme to say, '■ Pcmiora is our queene I " 
Witnesse how fayre and beautifull she was ; 
But now alone, how false, and treacherous 1 

Melos. Here I abjure Pandora, and protest 
To live for ever in a single life. 

Lear. The like vow makes Learchua to great Pan. 

Iphi. And Ipkicles ; though soare agaynst his will, 

Lear. In witnesse of my vow I rend these lines; — 
thus be my love disperat into the ayro 1 
I Melos. Here lie the bloody napkiii which she sent, 
And with it my afiection, and my love. 

IpM. Breake, breake, Pandorae'a ring ; and with it 



, Fandorae'e lovo, that almost burst my heart. 
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Enter Stesias, Pandoea, and Gdnophilus. 

Sti!. Ah, whither munoa my love Pandora f ^^^ 
Gentle Fa-ndora, stay ; runno not ao faat. 

Fan. S)iall I not stamp upon the groniid ? I will I 
Who aayeth Pandora shall not rend ber'hayre ? 
Where is the grove that ask't me how I did ? 
Givo mo an angle, for the fish will bite. 

Melos. Looke, hoT? PandoTa raveB I now she is atorbs 
mad. 



1 



8te. Foe yon she taves, that meant to ravish her 
Helpe to recover her, or els yee dye 1 

Lear. May ehe with raving dye ; do what thon dar^ 

ZpM. She overreacht us with deceitfnll goili 
And Pan, to whom we prayd, had wronght 

Pan. rie have the ocean put iato a. glassi 
And drink it to the health of Stesias. 
Thy head is full of hediockea, IpMclea, 
So, shake them of ; now let me see thy hand 
Looke where a biasing starro la iii tide line. 
And in tho other two-and-twonty aoniiea. 

8tB. Come, come, Pandora; eleepe within my armea. 

Pwn. Tbina anaes are firebrandea 1 wher'e Qhmo- 
phihit ? 
Go kisse the eccho, and bid love untrusse ; 
Go fetch the blacke goat with tlie brazen heele, 
And tell the bell-wether I heare him not. 
Not, not, not, that you should not come unto me 
This night, aot at all, at all, at all. [Dormit, 

Bun. She is aslecpo, mayster ; ehall I wake her ! 

Ste. O, no, GiiMOpMl'OS ; there let her eleepe, 



thou dar^ 
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revenge. ^^^1 
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And let OB pray that aha may be Tocur'd, 

hewf. Stesiae, thou pittiest her that loves thee not. 

Meloi. The wordcswe toldtheo, Simae, were too true. 

Iphi. Never did Ipkicles dJBemble yet ! 
Beleeve me, Slesias. bLo liatb bene untrue. 

Sle. Tetwillyou slay me with your slauaderous words? 
Did yoa not all aweare for her chastety ? 

Lear. It was her subtle wit that made us sweare ; 
For, Stenas, know she ahewed love to us all, 
And Beverallj sent for us by this swayne. 
And unto me he brought sucb bony lines, 

ivercom'd, I flew anto lier bower ; 
Who, when I came, swore she lov'd me alone, 
"Willing me to deny the wordes I spoke. 
And she at night wonld meet me in the grove ; 
Thus meaning simply, lo I I waa betray'd. 

Melos. Ounophilus, bronght me a bloody cloth, 
Saying for my love she was almost slayne ; 
And when I came abe used me as this awaine. 
Protesting love, and 'poynting me this place. 

Ip}d. And by this bearer I received a ring. 
And many a loving word that drew me forth, 
'O I that a woman should deaemble so I 
She then forswore Lcardtvs and this swaine, 
Baying that Iphiclea was onely hera ; 
Whereat I promised to deny my wordes. 
And she to meete me at Enepiue' banbes. 

Sts. Wert thou the meascager unto them all ? 

Own, I was, and all that they have sayde is true ; 
Bhe lov'd not you, nor tbem, but me alone, 
How oft hath she ronne up and downe the lawces. 
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Oolling aloud — " Where ib Ovmofhilua f " 
8te. Ah 1 how my hart ewels a,i these misoreantw 

wordes 1 
Meloa. Come, let as leave bicu ia this pensive d 
Lear. Fret, SteHai, fret ; while we da 

playne. 
Meloe. Such fortnne happen to incredulus swain 
Iphi. Sweete is a single life; Stesias, farewell. 

8le. Go life, flyo eonle ; go, wretched Stedaii ! 
Curst be Utopia tor Fandorae's sake 1 
Let wild bores with their tuskea plow up my lawi 
Devouring wolves come shake my tender lamb 
Drive up my goates trnto some stcepy rocke, 
And let them faO downe headlong in the sea. 
She shall cot live, nor thou, Qitnophilue, 
To triumph in poore Steniiiii' overthrow. 

Enter the Seaves Pi^anets. 
Sat. Stay, shepherd, stay I 
Jv.p. Hnrt not Pandora, lovely Stesias. 

[^She awakes and ia sober. 
Pan. What meanea my love, tolookeaopaleand wan? 
Ste. For thee, base strumpet, am I pale and wanne^^ 
ilfer. Speake mildly, or I'le make thee, crabbed ^^H 

Sol. Take her agayne, and love her, Stesias. ^H 

Ste. Not for Utopia I no, not tor the world ! 

Vemis. Ah 1 oans't thou frowne on her that lookos 

so sweet ? 
Pan. Have I ofEended thee ? I'le ma^ amends. 
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iier. And what c&n'st thou demand more at bet hand ? 
S(e. To slay hereelfe, that I may live alone. 
IrU/na. Flint-hearted ehepherd, thon deaerveth her not. 
Ste. If thou be Jove, convey her from the earth, 
And punieh this Gwnophilus her man. 

Own. Jove ! let thia be my paniahment, to live still 
with Pandora. 

Enter Nattjee. 

Wat. EnvioUB planeta, yon have done yonr worst, — 

it in deapight of yon Pandora lives ; 
And seeing the shepberds have abjni'd her love, 
She shal be placed in one of yonr seaven orba. 
Bnt thou that has not aen-'d her as I wil'd, 
Vanish into a haythome as thon atand'at, 
Keare shalt thoa wait upon Pandora more. 

\Ejcil G^vnophiltu. 

Sat. O, Nature! place Pandora in my sphere, 
For I am old, and ahe will make me young. 

Jup. With me I and I will leave the qaeene of heaTeit. 

Mars. With me ! and Venjia shall no more he mine. 

Sol. With me I and I'le forget fayre Daphne's love. 

Venus. With me ! and I'le tnme Cupid out of doores. 

Mer. With me ! and I'le forsake Aglauros' love. 

Lvna, No ! fayre Pandora, stay with Cynthia, 
And I will love thee more then aU the rest : 
Bnle thon my starre, while I stay in the woods, 
Or keepe with Plato in the infemall shadea. 

Ste. Oo where thou wilt, so I be rid of thee. 

Nat. Speake, axy Pandora; where wilt thou be? 

Pan. Not with old Satume, for he iookes like death 
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Not yet with Jiipila; leant Juno atorme ; 
Nor with thee, Mari, for Venui is thy love; 
Not with thee, So?, thou hast two parramonrs, 
The sea-bore Thetis and the rndy mome ; 
Hot with thoo, Vrmits, least I he in love 
With bliudfold Capid-, or young Jocalits ; 
Nor with thee, Hermes, thou art full of elightea, 
And when I need thee Joae will send thee toorth. 
Say Cynthia, shall Fa/ndora rale thy Btarre, 
And wilt thou play Dirnia in the woods, 
Or Hecate in Plato's 
Lujia. I, Pandora ! 

Pan. Fayro Naiurs, let thy haudmayd dwell wiHtlj 
For know that change ia my felicity, 
And ficklenesBO Pandorao's proper forme. 
Thou mad'st me Biillen first, and thou, Jove, proud }: 
Thou hloody-minded; he a Puritan : 
Thou, Venns, laad'st me love all that I saw. 
And Bermss to deceive all that I love ; 
But Cynthia made me idle, mutable, forgetfuU, 
Foolish, fickle, fraaticke, madde ; 
These be the humors that content me best, 
And therefore will I stay with Cynthia. 

Nat. And, Slesias, since thon aet'st so light on hwt' 
Be thoa her slave, and follow her in the mt>one. 

Ste. I'le rather dye, then beare her company I 

JiJtp. Nature will have it so, attend on her. 

Nat. I'le have thee be her vassaile, muimnr not. 

Ste. Then, to revenge me of Gunophilus, 
I'le rend this bathome with my furious hands, 
And bearo this bush, if eare abo looke but bocke 
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rie scratah her face that was so false to me. 

Wa(. Now rule, Pandora, m fayre Gynthia's steede, 
And make thg moono inconBtant like thyselfe ; 
Baigne thou at womeu's nuptials, and their hirth \ 
Lot them bo mutable in all their loves, 
Fantasticall, childish, and folish, in their desires, 
Demaondiag toyes; and starke madde 
When they cannot have their will. 
Now fallow me, ye wand'ring lights of heaven, 
And grieve Dot that she is not plast with you ; 
And you shall glauuce at her in your aspects. 
And in conjunction dwell with her a space. 

ate. O that they had my roome 1 

Nat, I charge thee follow her, but hurt her not. 
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DRAMATIS PEBSONiE:. 

Cupid. 

.Ramxb, in lov0 with Niaa. 
MoNTANTS, in love with CeUa, 
SiLyBgTBis, in love with Niche. 
EsisiCTHON, a chwrUsih Muibcmd/mcfn. 
Petulius, in love with Protea, 
Merchant. 

Gebes. 

NiSA, ^ 

Oelia« 

NiOBE, 
TiBTENA, , 

Pbotea, Dcmghter to Erisicthon, 

Fidelia, a Madden transformed into a Tree. 

Stben. 

Scene — Arcadia. 



"Nymphs of Ceres. 
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ACTUS PBIMDS. SC^NA PBIMA. 
Baius, Mo NT anus, Siltebtbis. 

n CANNOT Bee Montanui, why it is faic'd 
by the poeta, that love sat upon the cbaoa 
and created the world, since in the world 
there ia so little love. 
Mon. Bainis, thou cajist not Bee that which cannot 
v/iVh reason be imagined ; for if the divine vertaes of 
love had disperst themselves through the powers of the 
world so forcibly as to make them take by his inflaenoe 
the formes and quahtieij imprest within them, no doubt 
they could not chuHe but savour more of his divinitie. 

Sit. I doe not thinke love hath any sparke of divi' 
nitie in him ; since the end of his being ia earthly ; in 
the btoad he is begot, by the fraile fires of the eye, and 
quencht by the frayler ahadowea of thought. What 
reaaon have we then to soothe hie bumour with snch 
Beale, and follow his fading delights with such passion ? 
Bamd$. We have bodies, SilveMtris, and humane bo- 
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diee, which in their owns natmes belag much more 
vretohed then beasts, doe mach more miserablj then 
beaets pursue their owue ruiaee : and since it will aske 
longer laboitf and atudie to subdue the powers of otu: 
blond to the rule of the soule, then to satisfie them with 
the fruition of our loveu, let us bee constant in the 
iTocld'B oirours, and seeke oni owne torments. 

Mon. As good yeeld indeed submissively, and satiafie 
part of our affections, as bee stubborne without abiliide 
to resist, and enjojr none of them. I am in worst i. 
plight, since I love a nymph that mockes love. 

Remvis. And I one that hates love. ,^ 

Bil. I, one that thinkes herselfe above love, i, 

Bamis. Let us not dispute whose mistris is most bad, 
cdnce they be all cruell ; nor which of our fortunes be 
most froward, since they bee aJl desperate. I will hang 
my skntchin on this tree in honour of Ceres, and write 
this verse on the tree in hope of my aucceseo, Penelopen 
ipsain peretea, Tittido tempore vinces, Penelope will 
yeeld at last ; cootinne and conquer. 

Mon. I this : Fructue ahest fades cum hona teste 
caret. Faire faces lose their favours, if they admit no 
lovers. 

Rwmie. But why studiest thon ? what vrilt thou write 
for thy lady to jread 1 

Sit. That which necossitie maketh mo to indure, love 
reverence, wiaedome wonder at. Eivaleni, paHent^ 

Mon. Come, let us everie one to our walkea, it may 
be we shall meete them walking. Bzeunt 
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' NiBA, Ggua, Niobe, Fidelia, Ebisicthon. 

Nisa. It is time to bang ap our garlanda, this is our 
harveat holyday, wee must both Bing and dannce in tlie 
honour of Ceres : of wbat colours or flowers is thine 
made of, Niobe > 

Niobe, Of aalamints, which ii 
red at noone, and in the 
affections shcdl thece be n< 
nos ; bnt what is yours of Nis: 

Niia. Of holhe, because it it 
greene neither the s] 



a the morning are white, 
fening purple ; for in my 
in unataied- * 



a most holy, which lovely 
rr the wind's bksta 
can alter or diminish. But, Oeiia, what garland have 
yon? 

CeUa. Mine all of cypres leaves, which are broadest 
and beautifuUest, yet beareth the least fruit ; for beau- 
tie maketh the brightest shew, being the sUghteat sub- 
stance ; and I am content to wither before I bee wome. I 
and deprive myselfe of that which so many desire. 

Niobe. Come, let ub make an end, lest Cere» come 

and find us slocke in performing that which wee owe, 

Bat soft, flome have beene here this morning before us. 

Niaa. The amorous foresters, or none ; for in the 

f iTooda they have eaten so much wake-robin, that they 

mot sleepe for love. 

ia. Aias, poore soulce, how ill love sounds in their 

, who telling a long tale of hunting, thinke they 

riiBve bowray'd a sad passion of love I 
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Niohe. Give them leave to love, since we havelibertie 
to chuse, foe aa great sport doe I talie in coursing their 
tame hearts, as they doe paineB in honting their wilde 

Cclia. Niobe, your affection is but pinned to yonr 
ton^e, which when you list yoa can unloose. But let 
us read what they have written : Penelopsn ipsmn per- 
etet, 7itodo tempore vinces. That is for you, Niaa, 'whome 
nothing will moove, yet hope makes him hover. 

NUa. A fond hobbie to hover over an eagle. 

Niobe. But forresters thinlie all birds to be buntings. 
What's the nexte ? Fmctus abest/adas ewrn. bona teife 
enret. Delia, the forrester gives yon good connsel, take 
your penniworth whiles the market serves. 

Oelia, Ibopeitwillbemarket daytillmydeathe'eday! 

Nisa. Let me read to. IHvalem patienter habe. Hee 
toncheth you, Niobe, on the quioke, yet you see how 
patient he is in yonr constancie. 

Niobe. Inconstaocie is a vice, which I will not swap 
for all the vertuea ; though I throwe one oft with my 
whole hand, I can pull him againe with my little finger; 
let us encourage tliem, and write something ; if they 
censure it favourably, we know them foalos ; if angeily, 
we wil say they are froward. 

Niaa. I will begin. Oedit amor rebua, rea age, tutiu 
eria. 

Celia. Indeed better to tell stars then be idle, yet 
better idle then ill employed ; mine this. Sat mihi si 
faaiee, sit bene nota Tmhi. 

Niobe, You caie for nothing but a glaese, that 1 
flatterer. 
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. Niga.. Then all mc 

Celia, Some glass 

Niobe. No mea a 

eum stahit, 

Niea. Thou givest hope. 

I Niobe. He is worthy of it, that is patient, 

I CeUa. Let ns sing, and so attend on Geres ; for this 

day, although into her heart never entred any motion of 

love, yet usually to the tempie of Cvjiid, shee offereth 

two white doves, as entreating hia favour, and one eagle 

as commaunding hia power. Priecibusque minas rega- 

Uter addet. [Cantani et aaltant. 

Eru. What noyse is this, what aaseinbly, what ido- 

latrie ? la the modestie of viiginB tomd to wanton- 

ie? The hononi of Gerea accompted immortal? 

; And Eriaictlion, ruler of this forrost, esteemed of no 

. force ? Impudent giglots that you are, to distntbe my 

I dare doe honour to any but Eriiictlion. It is 

sot yom; faire faces as smooth as jeato, Bor your en- 

"tyBing eyes, though they drew yron like adamants, nor 

^ur filed speeches, were they as forcible as TheesaMden', 

,t Bhall make me any way flexible. 

Niobe. Brisicthon, thy sterne lookes Joynd with thy 

(toat speeches ; thy words as unkemhd as thy lockes ; 

%ere able to affright men of bold courage, and to make 

HB silly giiles fraaticko, that are full of feare ; but known 

U)u, ErUicthon, that were thy hands so unstaiod as tby 

'tongue, and th' one as ready to execute miscliiefe as the 

other to threaten it, it should neither move our hearts to 

aske pittie, or remoove our bodies from this place ; wee 

•re the haudmaides of divine Cerea; to faire Cerea i 
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this holy tree dedicated, to Gereg, by whose favour thy- 
Belfe livest, that art worthy to perish. 

Eris. Are yon addicted to Ceres, that in spight of 
Eriiicthon you wil nae these sacrifices ? No, immodest 
girles, you shall see that I have neither tegatd of yonr 
sexe which men should teuder, nor of yonr beautie which 
foolish love would dote on, nor of your goddesse, ■whicli 
none but pievish girles rovocence. I will destroy this 
tree in despite of all, and that you may see my hand 
execute what my heart iutendeth, and that no meane 
may appease my malice, my last word shall bee the 
beginning of the first blowe. 

Celia, Out, alas I what hath he done ? 

Niobe. Ottrseives, I feare, must also minister matter 
to his fiirie I 
^ Nisa. Let biTn alone : but see, the tree powretb oat, 
blond, and I heare a voice. 

Erie. What voice ? if in the tree there be anybodies 
epeake quickly, lest the next blow hit the tale out of 
thy mouth. 

Fide. Monster of men, hate of the heavens, and to 
the earth a burthen, what hath ohast Fi(felm committed ! 
It is thy spite, Cupid, that having no power to wound 
my unspotted mind, procurest meanea to mangle my 
tender body, and by violence to gash those sides that 
enclose a heart dedicate to vertue : or is it that savage 
Satire, that feeding his sensuall appetite upon lost, 
seeketh now to quench it with bloud, that being without 
hope to attaine my love, hoc may with cruelty end my 
life ? Or doth Ceres, whose nymph I have beene many 
yoares, in recompense of my inviolable faith, reward me 
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lapeakable tormeote ? Divme Phcebua, that pur- 
gned Daphne till shee waa turned to a bay-tree, ceased 
ben to trouble her. I, the gods are pittiful ; and 

1, that with turie followed hia daughter Miretia, 
BttU shee was chaimged to a mirre-tree, left then to pro- 
secute hei : yea, parents are iiaturall ; Phcebui lameated 
the losae of his friend, Cineraa of his child ; but both 
goda and men either forgot or neglect the chaunge of 
Fidelia : nay, follow her after iier cliaunge,to make her 
more miserable : so that there is nothing more hatefutl 
then to be cbast, whose bodiea are followed in the world 
with lust, and X'rosccuted in the graves with tyrannie ; 
whose minds the freer they are from vice, their bodies 
are in the more daunger of tnischiefe, so that they ore 
not safe when they live, because of men's love ; nor being 
ohanuged, because of their hates \ nor being dead, be- 
oause of their defaming. What is that chastitie which 
BO few women study to keep, and both gods and men 
seeke to violate? If onely a naked name, why are we 
so superstitions of a hollow sound ? If a rare verture, 
vhy are men so careleeee of such an exceeding ri 
nesse 1 Goe, ladies, tell Geres I am that Fidelia that > 
BO long knit garlands in her honour, and chased with a 
Satyre, by praiet to the gods became tnmed to a tree, 
whose body now ia growne over with a rough barke, and 
whose golden lockea are covered with greene leaves, yet 
whose mind nothing can alter, neither the (eare of death 
nor the torments. If Ceres seeke no revenge, then let 
viiginitie be not only the scorne of savage people, bat 
the spoyle. But, alas I I foele my last blond to come, 
and therefore must end my last breath. Farewel, ladies, 
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whose lives are subject to many miBChieves ; for if yon 
be faire, it is bard to be chast ; if cbast, impossible to I 
be safe ; if yoii be yoncg, yon will quickly bend. ; if bend, I 
yon are suddenly broken ; if you be foule, you shall 1 
aeldonie be flattered; if you be not flattered, you wil! 
ever be sorrowfull. Beautie is a firuie ficklenea, yonUi 
~^ a feeble staiedneBse, deformitie a continuall sadnesae. 

Niobe. Thon monBter, canst thou lieare this -without 
griefe? 

Eria. Tea, and doable your griefea with my blowes. 
_^ NUa. Ah, poore FidcUa, tlio espresse patterne ol 
cbastite, and esample of misfortune 1 

Celia. Ah, cruel Erisicthon, that not onely defaceth 
these holy trees, but murthercst also this chost nrmpbl 

Eris. Nirapb, or goddesse, it akiJleth notl for there 

is none that Erisicthon careth for, but £^rmi!(7ion; let 

Cerc», the lady of your harvest, revenge when ahee wil!, 

— nay, when shee dares I and tell lier this, that I am 

vi ErUictJion. 

Niohe. Thou art none of the goda, 

Erit. No, a contemner of the gods. 

Niia. And hopast thou to escape revenge, being but 
a man? 

Erie. Yea, I oare not for revenge, beeing a man and 
Eriiicthtyn. 

Nua. Come, let us to Ceres, and complaine of this 
imacquainted and incredible vilUane ; if there bee power. 
in her deitie, in her mind pitte, or vertore in virginitle, 
this monster cannot escape. [ExeutU 
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ACTUS 8ECUNDUS. 
Ceres, Niobe, Nisa, Cupid, Tibteka. 



■^gJMOTH Eriiicthon ofier force to my iiymplia, 
M BQy V ^^^ ^° ™y ^^it^i^ disgrace ? Have I stiifFed 
Jl i^^SO B bis bai'nes vriih fmitfull graine, and doth Lee 
Btretcli Ilia baud against njewitb intolerable 
prido? So it is, Ceres, tbiue eyea may witneaao what 
tby nympiiea baTe told; beere Ijetb tbe tree hackt in 
peeoeB, and tbe blond scarce cold of the fairest ™gijie.i- 
If this be tby crueltie, Cupid, I will no more hallow thy 
temple with sacred vowes ; if tby cankred nature, 
ISrUictlion, tbon shalt find as great miserie, aa tboa 
sbewGst malice : I am resolved of tby pimisltmeut, and 
as speedie sballbeemyrevenge, as thy rigour barbarous, 
Tirtcna, aa yonder hill — where never grew graine not 
leafe, where nothing is but barreunesse and coldnesse, 
feare and palenesae — lyeth famine ; goe to her, and say 
that Cereg commanudetb ber to gnaw on the bowels of^ 
Eriiiclhofi, that liis hunger may bee as unquenchable 
as his furie. 
■ Tir. I obey; but bow should I know bet from others? ■ 
Ceree. Thou canst not misse of bet, if thou remember 
but ber name ; and that can)!t thou not forget, for that 
comming neere to the place, thou shalt find gnawing 
in thy etomaoke. Shee lyetli gaping, and awallowetb 
nought but ayre ; her faoe pale, and ao leane, that as 
easily thou nmiest throu^'h the verie skinne behold the 
bone aa in a glasse thy shadow; her baire long, blacke 
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; her eyes sonke so farre into her head that 
it of the nape oF her necke ; her lipe white 
«Bt nogb : her teeth hollow and red with rastineaBe \ 
ttar ddu so thin, that thou maiest as hvely make an 
WMtanie of her body as ahee were cut up with chimr- 
g^BMa; her maw like a drie bladder ; her heart swolne 
bqggB with wind ; and all her bowels like snakes worldng 
ilt hw bodie. This monster, when thou shait behold, 
taU her mj mind, and returne with speed. 

Kr. I goe, fearing more the sight of famine then the 
fwee. 1 

Cfrc3. Take thou these fow eares of corne, but let tut | 
famine so much as smell to them ; and lot her goe aloofB I 
(Jwm thee. Now shall Eriaicthon see that Cerci is a | 
gnat goddesse, as fall of power as himselfe of pride, I 
aud as pittilcsse as he prosumptuons ; how thinke you, 
Iftdies, is not this revenge apt for so great injnrie ? I 

J Siobe. Yes, madam : to let men see they that oon. 
(and with the gods doe but confound themselves. 1 

Cere*. Bat let us to the temple of Cupid and offer | 
a»cri£ce; they that tbinke it Htraonge for chasbitie to 
Itiunble itselfe to Cupid, knowe neither the power ol 
lovv, uoc the nature of virginitio : th' one having abBO- 
hiw ituthoritie to commaund, the other difficultie to re< 
litrt i and where such continuall warre is betweeno love 
MUl vvitw, there mnat bee eomo parhes and continiiall 
jfWi» ; CufiJ was never conquered, and therefore mast be 
thttiinrl" vUsiiutie hath, and therefore must be humble. 

.Nwu. bito uiy heart, madam, there did never enter 
lUO' vujtKM of love. 

I'ffiwtf. TtMM Uutt often say they cannot love, or will 
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not lovo, — certainly they love. Did'at thon never see 

Jfisa. No : but I have heard him deecribod at the 
fall ; and, as I magined, foolishly. First, that he ahoold 
be6 a god bhiid and naked, with wings, witi) bowe, with 
Birowes, with fire-brands, swimming sometimes in the 
Bea, and playing sometimcB on the ahore, with many 
other devices which the painterH, being tlie poets' apes, 
have taken as great painea to shaddow, as they to lie, 
Can I thinlie tliat gods that commannci all things wonid 
goe naked ? What should he doe with wings that knowes 
not where to 8ie ? Or what with arrowes, that sees not 
how to ayme ? The heart is a narrow morke to hit, and 
lather reqnireth Argils' eyes to take level, then a blind 
boy to shoote at randome. If he were fire, the sea wonld 
I Cpiench these coles, or the Same turns him into cinders. 
' Ceres. Well, 'Sisa, thou shalt see him. 
iiisn. I feare Niobs hath felt him, 
Niobe. Not I, madam! yet must I confesse, that 
oftentimes I have had swcete thoughts, sometimes hard 
oonceites ; betwist both, a kind of yeeldiug ; I know not 
what. But certainely I thinke it is not love ; sigh I can, 
and find ease in melancholly : smile I doc, and take 
pleasnie in imagination ; I feele in myaelfe a pleasing 
pains, a chill heate, a delicate bitterness ; how to terms 
itiknownot; without doubt it may be love; snrelam 
it is not hate. 

Nua. ^lo&eis tender-hearted, whose thonghts are like 

water, yeelding to eveiie thing, and nothing to bee seene. 

Ceres. WeU, let ns to Cupid: and take heede that 

in yonr stubbemease you offend bin> not, whome by en- 

I VOL. n. q 
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treaties yoa ongbt to follow. Diama'a nymphos were as 
chast as Ceres' Tirgines, as faire, as TCise : bow CupiA 
tonaented them I had rather yon ahould hears then 
feele; but this is truth, tbey all yeelded to love; lodte 
ttot scornefnllj, my nympbes, I say tboy aro yeelded to 
love. This is the temple. Thou great gad Cupid, 
whome the gods regard, and men reverence, let it bee 
lawfull for Ceres to offor her sacrifice, 

Cu^d. IMyine Ceres, Cupid acceptetb anything that 
cometb from Ceres ; which feedetb my sparrows mth 
ripe come, my pigeons with wholesome seedes utd 
bonourest my temple with chast vixgines, 

Ceres, Then, love, to tbeo 1 bring these white and 
spotlesse doves, iu token that my heart is as free bom 
any thought of love, as tbcae from any blemieb, and u 
cleare in virginitio, as these perfect in whitenosse. Bat 
J^hat my nymphs may know botli thy power and tfaf 
lawes, and neither erre in ignorance nox pride, let me 
aske some questions to instruct them that they offend 
not tbee, whome resist the; cannot. In yirgincs what 
doat thou chiefest desire ? 

Cupii. In those that ore not in love, reverent thooghta 
of love ; in those that be, faithful! vowes. 

Ceres, What doest thou most hate in virginos 1 

Cupid. Pride in the beautifuU, bitter taunts in the 
wittie, incredulitie in all. 

Cerea. What may protect my virgincs that they may 
never love ? 

Cupid. That tbey be never idle. 

Cerea. Wby didst then so oruellie torment all DtoiM'i 
nympbes with love. 
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Cupid. BecaQBO they tliought it impoBaible to love. 

Ceres. What is the substance o( love ? 

Cupid. CoDstancie and secreoie. 

Carta. What the signos 1 

Cupid. Sighea and teares, 

Ceree. What the canscs ? 

Cupid. Wit and idlenesae. 

Ceres. What the meanoa ? 

Cupid. Oportnnitie and importonitie. 

Ceres. What the end ? 

Cupid. Happinease without ead. 

Ceres. What tequireat thon of men ? 

Cupid. That onely shall be knowne to men. 

Oereg. What revengo for those that will not love ? 

Cupid, To be deceived when they doe. 

Ceret. Well, Cupid, intreate my nymphee with favour, 
and though to love it be no vice, yet spotlesae virginitie 
is the onely veituo : let mo keepc their thoughtea as 
chRst as their bodiea, that Ceres may be happie, and they 
praised. 

Cupid. Why, Ceres, doe you thinke that lust foUoweth 
love? Ceres, lovers are chaat: for what ia love, divine 
love, but the quiutescena of chastitie, and aSections 
binding by heavenly motiona, that cannot bee undone 
by earthly meanes, and must not be comptrolled by any 
man? 

Ceret. Wee will honour thee with continnall sacrifice, 
warme as with mild afFections ; lest being too hotte, wee 
seeme immodest like wantona, or too cold, immoveable 
like atockes. 

vpid. Cere*, let this serve for all ; let not thy nymphes 
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be light not obstinate ; but as viigineB sbould be, pitti- 
fnll and faitbfuU. So sball youi flanieB worme, bat oat 
bume ; delight, and nevur dlBComfort. 

Ceres. How say you, my nymphs I doth not Cupid 
fipeako like a god ? Counsel you I will not to love ; but 
conjure you I must, that you be not disdainofuU. Let 
us in, and see how Erisictkon Bpeedetb : famine flieth 
swiftly, and hath already seyzed on his stomacke. 

[Exeunt 



ACTUS TERTIU8. SC^NA PEIMA. 
Rami3, Nisa, Mont AMD a, Celu, Silvbhtbib, Nio 
RaTniB. 
pjTAY, cruell Nita, thou knoweet not Irom 
whome thou fliest, and therefore flieat; I 
e not to oSer violence, but that which 
s inviolable : my ihongbta are as lioly ae thy 
vowes, and I as constant in love as thou in cruoltie ; lost 
followeth not my love as shadowes doe bodies, bat 
truth is woven iuto my love aa veines into bodies ; let me 
touch this tender arme, and Bay my love is cndlesse. 
Nisa. And to no end. ^^ 

Bamis. It is without spot. ^^M 

Niaa. And shall be without hope. ^^M 

Bamis. Dost thoa disdaine love and his lawes? ^^| 
Niia. I doe not disdaine that which I thinks is not, 
yet lacgh at those that honour it if it be. 

Bamii. Time shall bring to passe that Nita tiail 
ooufesBO there is love. 
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Vms. Then also vrill love make me confesse that 
Ni*a is a fool p. 

Ra-mis. Is it foUy to love, which the gode OGCompt 
honourable, and moa esteeme holy ? 

Nisa. The goda make anytliing lawfall, beeanBo they 
bo gods, and men hononr shadowes for substance, be- 
oanse they are men. 

Bamis. Both goda and men agree that love is & con- 
euming of the heart, and reatoring a bitter death in a 
sweete life. 

Nisa. Oods doe know, and men should, that love is 
a consnming of wit, and restoring of folly ; a staring 
bhndnesse, and a blind gazing. 

Bam/ia. Wouldst thoa allot me death ? 

Niia. No, but discretion. 

Btmmt. Yeeld some hope. 

Nisa. Hope to dispaire. 

Bo/tms. No Ro long as NUa is a woman. 

Nisa. Therein, Ramis, yon show yourselfe a man, 

Bmnis. Why ? 

Nisa, In flattering yourselfe that all women wil yeeld. 

Ramie. All may. 

Nisa. Thou shalt sweare that we cannot. 

Bamvii. I will follow thee, and practisel^y denials to 
bee patient, or by diadaining die, and so be happy. 

[Exmmt. 

Mon. Though thon hast overtaken me in love, yet 
have I overtaken thee in ronning ; faire Celia, yeelda 
to love, to sweete love t 

CeUa, Montanus, tbon art mad; that having no breath 
almost in ronning so fast, thou wilt yet spend mon 



LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS, [act ill. ' 

speakiiig eo foolishly : yeeld to loro I catmot, oe H I 
doe, to thy love I will not. 

Man, The (alrest wolfe chueeth the foulest, if he bee 
faithfoUest ; and ha that indoieth most griefe, not hee 
that hath most heautie. 

Celia. It my thoughts were wolviah, thy hopes migLt 
be as thy comparieou is, beastly. 

Mon. I would thy words were, as thy lookes are, 
lovely. 

CeUa. I would thy lookcB were, as thy affection b, blind. 

Mon. Faire faces should have sraoothe hearts. 

GeUa. Fresh flowrea have crooked rootes, 

Mon. Women's beauties will waine, and then no art 
can make them fairs I 

Celia. Men's foUies will ever wase, and then what 
reason can make them wise? 

Mon. To bo amiable, and not to love, is like a painted 
lady, to have coloara, and no life. 

CeUa. To bo amorons, and not lovely, is IJlfB a 
pleasant foole, fnll of words, and no deserts. 

Mon. What call you deaerts, what lovely? 

Celia. No lovelier thing then wit ; no greater desert 
then patience. 

Mon, Have I not an excellent wit? 

Celia. If thou thinlce so thyselfe, thou art an excellent 
foole. 

Man. Foole ? no, Celia I thou shalt find me as tvise 
as 1 doe thee proud ; and as little to digest thy taunts 
at! thou to hrooke my love. 

Celia, I thought, Monlanua, that you could not d 
serve, when I told you what it was, patience. 
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Son. Sweete Celia., I will be patient find forj;et tbiq. 
Celia. Then want you wit, that you can lie content to 
be patient. 

Man. A hard choyse, if I take all ■nell, to he a fnol ; 
if find fault, then to want patience. 

CeUa. The fortune of love and the vertne ia neither 
to have ancceHse nor meane. Farewel 1 [Exeunt, 

Mon. Farewell ? nay, I will follow ! and I know not 
bowitcommeth to passe, diedaine increa^^eth desire ; and 
the fiirther pOBsibilitie staadeth, the nepror approaclieth 
hope. I follow I [Excu-nt. 

Bit. Polypus, Niohs, ie evei of the colonr of the stone 
H eticketh to ; and thon ever of hie humor thon taUicst 
■with. 

Niohe. Find you fanlt that I love? 
Sil. So many. 

Niobe. Would you have me lite none ? 
Sil. Yes, one. 

Niohe. Wlio shall make choyae but myselfe ? 
Bit. Myselfe. 

Niobe. For another to pat thoughts into my head 
"Weie to poll the braynee out of my head ; take Dot 
measure of my affections, but weigh your owne ; the 
oake findeth no faulte with the dewe, because it also 
falleth on the bramble. Beleove me, Si/nesfrw, the onely 
way to be mad is to be coustant. Poets make their 
WteatheB of lawiell ; ladies of sundrie flowers. 

Bil. Sweete Niobe, a ryver running into divers brootes 
beoommeth shallow, and a mind divided into sundrie 
affections, in the end, will have none. "What joy can I 
take in the fortune of my love, when I shall know many 
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to have the lili o favours ? Turtles flocke by couples and 
breeds both joy and young ones. 

Niobe. But bees in Bwannes, Eind bring forth wbxq 
and honie. 

8il. Why doe yoa covet many, that may find sweet- 
nesae m one ? 

Niobe. Why had Argua an hundred eyes, and might 
bave aeene with one ? 

Sil. Because whilest he slept with eome, he might 
wake with other some. 

Niobe. And I lave many, because, being deceived by 
the inconstancie of divers, I might yet have one. 

Sil, That was but a device of Juno, that knflwe 
Jupiter' a love. 

Niobe, And this a role of Verms, that knew men's 
lightnes. 

Sil. The whole heaven hath bat one sunne. 

Niobe. But starres infinite. ^h 

Sil. The rainebow is ever in one compasso. ^^| 

Niohc. But of suudrie colours, ^^M 

Sit. A woman bath but one heart. ^^ 

Niobe. But a thousand thoughts. 

Sil. My lute, though it have many strings, maketh a 
Bweete consent; and a ladie's heart, though it harbour 
many fancies, should embrace but one love. 

Niobe. The strings of my lieart are tuned in a ood- 
trarie keye to your Inte, and make as aweete harmonia 
in discords as yours in concord. 

Sil. Why, what strings are in ladies' hearts 7 not 
the base. 

Niobe, There is no base string in a woman's heart.. 
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S«, Thomeane! 

Nio6e, There was never meane in woman's heart. 

SiX. The treble? 

Niobe. Yea 1 the treble, double and treble ; and so 
are all my heartstrings. Farewell! 

Sil. Sweete Niobe, let as sing, that I may die with 
the Bwanne. 

Niobe. It will make yoa sigh the more, and live with 
the salamich. 

Sil, Are thy tanes file ? 

Niobe. Are yours death ? 

Sil. No ; but when I have heard thy voice, I am con- 

int to die. 

Niobe. I will sing to content thee. [Ca/nlant. 

Sil. Inconstant Niobe I nnhappie Sihieatris I yet had 
X rather shee should rather love all then none : for uowe 
though I have no certaimtie, yet doe I find a kinde of 



Bwmia. Cruell Ni»a, borne to slaughter men! 

lion. Coy Celia, bred up in akofies I 

SU. Wavering, yet wittie Niobe I But are we all met ? 

Bamie. Yea I and met withall ; if your fortunes be 

iBwerable to mine, for I find my mistris immoveable, 
and the hope I have is to despaire. 

Mon. Mine in prido intolerable, who biddeth me looke 
for no other comfort then contempt. 

Sil. Mine is best of all, and worst ; this is my hope, 
that either shee will have many or none. 

Ramia. I foaro our fortunes cannot tbrivo, for Eri- 
netkon hath felled downo the holy tree of Ceres, which 
vill encrease in her oholer, and in her nympbos cru- 
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eltie : let as aee whether onr garlttnd bee there whicli 
we hanged on the tree ; and let ns hang onrGelTes upon 
auothei. 

Sil. A remedie for love irremoveable; bat I will flrgt 
8oe whether all those that love Nioie do like; in the 
meane season I will content myeelfQ with my share. 

Mon, Here ia the tree. O misohiete scarce to t» 
baleeved, impossible to be pardoned 1 

Mamis. Pardoned it is not, for Erisictkon periahetil 
-J with famine, and ia able to starve those that looke 
him. Here hang onr garlands, something ia 

Sil. Cedit, ajnor rebus, res age, iuius eris. 
Mon. And mine, 
Sil. Sat niiki H faciei, ait bene nota mihi. Xowfbr 
my Belie, —Victoria tecum stabit teilieet. 

Mon. Yon see their posies is as their hearts; and 
their hearts as their speeches, cmeU, proud, and waver- 
ing : let US all to the temple of Cupid, and intreate hia 
favonr, if not to obtaine their loves, yet to revenge their 
hates; Cupidis akinde god, who, knowing our nnspottod 
thoughts, will punish them, or release ns. Wee will 
atndie what revenge to have, that our painea proceeding 
of our owne minds, their plagues may also proceed from 
theirs. Are yon all agreed ? 
Sil, I conaent ; but what if Cupid denle helpe ? 
Mon. Then he is no god. ^_ 

Sil. Bnt if he yoeld, what shsdl we aeke ? ^H 

Samis. Revenge. ^H 

Jlfon. Then let ns prepare ourselveB (or CtipiSt wti 
crifice. [Exeimt, 
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ACTUS TERTIUS. SC^NA SECUNDA, 
Ebisictbon, Pbotea, Ma£GHAKT. 

Erix. Come, Proica, deare danghter, that name mnst 
thoa bnj too deare ; neceBsitie causetb thee to be sold ; 
natnxe mnst frame thee to be contented. Tbou seeat 
in how short a space I have turned all mygoodeictomy 
gnts, where I feele a contisuall fire, which nothmg can 
qoenoh ; my famine increaseth by eating, resembling 
the sea, which reccivoth all things, and cannot be tilled : 
life is snecte, hunger sharpe, betweene them the con- 
tention must be short, unleBse thou, Frolea, prolong it. 
I have acknowledged my ofienco against Ceree : mate 
amends I cannot, for the gods holding the balltuice in 
their hands, what recomjience can equally weigh with 
theii pDnisbments? Or what is hee that having hat one 
ill thought of Ceres, that can 'race it with a thousand 
dntifnll actions ? Such is the diffcrenco, that none can 
find defence : this is the ods, we miserable, and men : 
they immortall, and gods. 

Pro. Deare father, I will obey both to sale and 
slanghter, acoompting it the onely bappinesae of my 
Ufa, ahonld I live an hundred yeares, to prolong yonrs i 
but one mynute : I yeeld, father, chop and chaunge me, 
I am readie; but first let meo make my prayers to Nep- 
ttme, and withdraw yonraelfe till I have done, long it 
ah&ll not bee, now it mnst be. 

ErU. Stay, swecte Frotea, and that great god heare 
thy prayer, though Ceres stop her eares to mine. 
K Pro, Sacred Neptune, whose godhead conquered my 
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m aide ahead, bee as ready to heare my passions, as I 
was to beleeve thine, and performe tliat now I intreate 
which thou didst promise when thyselfe didat love. Let 
not moe be a pray to this Marchaunt, who knowes no 
other god then gold, nnlesse it be falsely swearing I^ a 
god to get gold ; let me as often as I be bonght fix 
money, or pawn'd for meate, he tnrned into a. bird, hale, 
or lambe, or any shape whetin I may be safe ; so sbalt 
I preserve mine owne honour, my father's life, and never 
repent me of thy love ; and now beatirre thee, for of all 
men, I hate that Ma/rch,av,l, who, if he find my beantis 
worth one pennie, will put it to use to gaine ten, having 
no religion in his mind, nor word in his mooth bat 
money. NeptMne, heare now or never. Father, I have 
done. 

ErU. In good time, Protea, thou hast done ; for loCi 
the Marohant keepeth not onely day, but hower. 

Pro. If I had not beene here, had I heene forfeited? 

Eria. No, Protea., but thy father famished. Here, 
gentleman, I am ready with my daughter. 

Pro. Gentlem.an ? 

Mar. Yeii, gentleman, faite maide I my conditions 
make mo no lesae. 

Pro. Your conditions indeed brought in your obli- 
gations, your obligations your usurie, your nsarie youz 

Mar, "Why, doe yon judge no MarchanU gentlemen ? 

Pro. Yes, many, and some no menl 

Mar, You shall he well ictreated at my hands. 

Pro. It may. Commattnded I will not be. 

Mar. If yon be mine by bargaine, you shall. 
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\ Pro. Father, hath thia Marchwnt also bought my 



i cannot buy that nhioh cannot be Bold. 
JLfar. Here in the money. 

Eri». Here the maide. Farewell, my eweete daugh- 
; I commit thee to the gods and this man's cnrtesie, 
who I hope will cicalo no worae with thee then hea 
ronld have the gods with him. I must bee gone, lest 
' I doe starve as I stand. \Exit. 

Pro. Farewell, deare father, I will not cease oon- 
tmnallj to pray to Ccrea itxc recoverie. 
Mar. You ace now mine, Protea. 
Pro. And mine owne. 
Mar. In will, not power. 
Pro, In power if I will. 

Mar. I perceive nettlea, gently touched, sting; but, 
'toughly handled, make no smart. 

Pro. Yet, ronghly handled, nettles are nettles, and a 
Waspe is a waspe, though shoe lose her sting. ^ 

Mar. But then they doe no hanne. 
Pro. Nor good. 
, Mar. Come witli me, and you shall see that Mav- 
ohanta know their good as well as gentlemen. 
Pro. Sure I am they have gentlemen's goods. 

[Exeunt. 




ACTUS QUARTUS. SC-ENA PRIMA, 
Kamis, Montanus, Silvestrib, Cupid. ^^| 
Ramis. '^^1 

■jHIS is the temple of our great god, let ns 
offer onr SEicrifice. 
Mctn, I am readie. 

Sil. And I. Cupiti.thoagodofloTe, whose 
a Lave pioiced our hearts, give eare to aai plaints. 
Cupid. If you come to Ctipid, spoaio boldly, so most 
lovers 1 speako faithfully, so mnat speeders. 

Batnia. These ever-bummg lampes are Hignea ol my 
never -to-he- quenched flamee ; thia bleeding heaxt, in 
which yet stickes the head of the golden ehaft, is the 
hvely picture of inward torments : mine eyes shall be- 
dewe thino attars with teares, and my sighes cover thy 
temple with a darke smooke : pittie poore Bamia, 

Mon, With this diataSo h&vo I spun, that my exer- 
cises bee as womanish as my oflections, and so did Sor- 
I'lilea ; and with tliis halter will I hang myselfe, if my 
fortunes answere not my deserts, and so did IpJiiia, 
To thee, divine Cupid, 1 present not a bleeding, but & 
hloudlesse heart, dried onoly with sorrow, and womo 
with faithful! service. Tliis picture I offer, carved with 
no other instrument then love ; pittie poor Montanue. 

Sil. This fanne of swans' and turtles' feathers is tcdcen 
oF my truth and jealousie; jealousie, without whichlove 
is dotage, and with which love is madnesse ; withont the 
which love is Inst, and with which love is folly. This 
heart, neither bleeding nor bloudlesse, but swolna with 
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sighes, I offer to thy godhead, protesting that oil mj 
thoughts are, as my words, without last, and all my 
love, as my fortune, without awootncsse. This garland 
o( flowers, which hath all colouis of the roiuebow, wit- 
nesseth that my heart hath all torments of the world : 
pittie pooie Silvestrig. 

Cupid. I accept yonr offers, not without cause ; and 

wonder at your loves, not without pleasure ; but bee 

your thoughts as true as your words ? 

I SamU. Thou, Cupid, that givest the wound, knowest 

' the heart ; for as impossible it is to oonceale our 

affections as to resist thy force. 

Cv^id. I know that where mine arrowe lighteth 
there breedeth love ; but shooting everie minute a thou- 
sand shafts, I know not on whose heart they light, 
though they foil on no place but hearts. What are youi 
mistresses 1 

Bamia. Ceres' maidens: mine most cruell which shee 
calleth coustancio. 

ifon. Mine most faire, but most proud. 

Bit. Mine most wittie, but most wavering. 

Cupid. Is the one cruell, th' other coye, the third 



Bamia. Too cruell 1 

Mon. Too coye ; 

Bil. Too fickle I 

Cupid. What do they think of Cupid f 
■ Samia, One soith hee hath no eyes, because he hits- 
H hee knowes not whome. 

H Mon, Th' other, that he hath no eores to heare those- 
Klllit mill 
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Bit. The third, that be hath no noae, for aavonra we 

not fond of loTSTB. 

'Ramit. All, that he hath no tsete, because sweete 
and sower \& all one. 

Mon. All, that bee hath no sense, because paines are 
plcasnres. and pleasures paines. 

Sil. All, that he is a fooiish god, working \rithotit 
reason, and snffering the repttliie without regard. 

Cupitl. Dare they blaspbeme mj godhead, wbiob 
Jove dotb -worship, Neptune reverence, and all the gods 
tremble at 1 To make them love were a revenge too 
gentle lor Cupid ; to make yon bate, a recompence too 
smal for lovers. Bnt of that anon : what have yoa nsed 
in love ? 

Bamii. All things that may procure love — giftea, 
vrords, othea, sigbs, and swounia^. 

Cupid. 'What said they of gifts ? 

Mon. That afiection could not bee bought with goid. 

Cupid. What of words ? 

Ramii. That they were golden blaates out of leaden 

Cupid. Wbal of otbea ? ^H 

Bil. That Jupiter never sware tme to Juno. ^^H 

Cupid. What of sighes ? ^H 

Bil. That deceipt kept a forge in the hearts of fooles. 
Cvpid. What of Bwouningg ? 

Mon. Nothing, bnt that tboy wished them deathea, 
Cupid. What reasons gave tbey not to love ? 

\ Sil. Women's reasons ; they would not, becanse they 

woald not. 

Cupid. Well, then ahaJl you see Cupid requite their 
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Teasons with his rigom. What pnniEhment doe yon 
desire that Cupid will denie ? 

Sa/mis. Mine being so hard aa stone, wonld I have 
turned to stone ; that being to lovers pittileese, sfaee may 
to all the world bo Benselesse. 

Mon. Mine being so fahe and ao proud, would I have 
tnmed into some floner; that shee may know beaatie is 
ftB fading as grasse, which, heing frosb in the morning, 
b withered before night. 

Sil. Mine, divine Cupid, whose afiection nothing cui 
make staied, let her be turned to that bird that liveth 
only by ayte, and dietli if f<bee touch the earth, because 
it is constant. The bird of Paradise, Cupid, that, draw- 
ing in her bowels nothing but ayre, shee may know her 
beait fed on nothing but fickleiiease. 

Cupid Your revenges are reasonable, and shall bee 

graunted, Thon, Nisa, whose heart no teates could 

pearce, abalt with continuall 'svaves be wasted: instead 

of thy faire haire, shalt thou have greene mosae ; thy 

face of flint, becauso thy heart is of marble ; thine eates 

shall bee holes for fishes, whose eares were more deafe 

then fishes. Thou, Celia. whome beautie made proud, 

ahelt have the fruite of beautie ; that is, to fade whiles it 

is flourishing, and to blastbeforeitisblowno. Thy face, 

faire as the damaske rose, shall perish like thedamasko 

se ; the canker shall eate thee in the bnd, and every 

Ettle wind blow thee from thestalke, and then aball men 

the morning weare thee in their hats, and at night 

(t tbee at their heeles. Thou Niohe, whome nothing 

I please, (but that which most cQspIe&seth Cupid, in- 

istancie,) shalt only breathe and sncke ayre forfoode. 
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and weare feathere for silie, being more wavering then 
ayre, and lighter then feathers. This will Cupid doe, 
Therefore, when next jon shall behold your ladiea, doe 
bat send a faithfall sigh to Cupid, and there shall ariaa 
a thicke miat which Proaerpine shall send ; and in the 
moment you shall be revenged, and they channged, Gvpid 
prove hiniselfe a great god, and they peevish girles. 

Bamis. With what Bacrilice shall we shewe onrselvea 
thanMall, or how may we requite this benefit ? 

Cupid. You shal yerely at my temple offer true 
hearts, and howeriy bestow all your wits in loving de- 
vioes 1 thinke aU the time lost that is not spent in love ; 
let your othes be without number, but not without tnith; 
your wordes full of alluring sweetnesse, but not of broad 
flatterie ; joai attires neate, but not womanish; your 
giftes of more price fot the fine device then the great 
valewe, and yet of such valcw that the device seeme 
not beggerly, nor youiselves blockish ; be secrete, that 
worketh myracles ; bee constant, that bringeth secreoie ; 
this is all Cupid doth commaund. Away I 

Bamis. And to this we all willingly consent. Nowe 
what resteth but revenge on them that have practised 
malice on us ? ict mine be anything, seeing shee will not 

Mon. Let us not now stand wishing, but presently 
Hceke them out, nsing as great speed in following re- 
venge as we did in pursing our love: oertajnely wee 
shall find them about Ceres' tree, singing or sacrificing 
Sil. But shall we not goe visit Erigicthon .' 
Man. Not I, lest bee eate us, that devonreth all 
things ; his iookes are of force to famish ; let us in, and 
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let a.U ladies beware to offend tliOBo in epigbt that love 
them in honour ; for when the ctow shall set his foote in 
their eye, and tho blacke o^e tread on their foote, they 
shall hnde their misfortunes to be eqnaU with theic de- 
formitieB, and men both to loath and laugh at thera. 



ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^NA SEC0NDA. 



Protea, PetuiiItis, Stren. 

'Eria. Oonte, Profon, tell me, how didst thou escape 
from the Marckant ? 

Pro. Neplane, that great god, when I was ready to 

goe with the Marcha/ant into the Bhip, turnod me to a 

fiahennaD on the shore, with an angle in niy hand, and 

on my sbonlder a net ; the Marchaunt missing me, and 

yet finding me, asked me who I was, and whether I saw 

not a faire maiden ? I answered, no ! He, marveiling 

raging, was Eoroed cither to lose his passage, or 

) for meo among the pebbles : to make short — a 

wind caused him to goe I know not whither j and 

{thanks be to Neplwic) to returne home. 

ErU. Thou art happio, Protea, thougli thy father bee 

miserable, and Neptune gracious ; though Ceres croell ; 

thy escape from the Marchaunt breedeth in me life, joy, 

^ Rnd fnlnesse. 

H Pro. My father cannot be miserable, if Protea be 
Bhappie, for by selling me everte day bee shall never U- 
■ -want moate, nor I shiftes to escape. And, now, father, 
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pve me leave to enjoy my PeiuUus, that on this onlta- 
tnnate shore still seekes me sorrowing. 

Erie, Seeke him, deare Protea, find, and eajoy him; 

and live over hereafter to thineownecomforta, that hart 

^ hitherto beene the preserver of imne. [Esoit. 

Pro. Aye me, behold, a Syren hannta this shore; 
the gods forbid shee shonld entangle my Pctuliut. 

[Si/ren appean. 

Syren. Accursed men! whose loves have no other 
meane then extremities, nor bates end but mischiefe. 

Pro. Unaatnrall monster I no maide, that accoaeth 
men whose hearts are removed by cnrtesie. I will 
heare the depth of her malice. 

Syren. Of all creatures most unkind, most omuung, 
by whose snbtilties I am halfe fiab, halfe flesh, them- 
selves being neither fish nor flesh ; in love lukewarme, 
in cmeltie red hot ; if they praise, they flatter ; if flatter, 
deceive ; if deceive, destroy, 

Pro. Shee rayles at men, but seekes to intangle 
them ; this shght is prepared for my swecte Petmlvua ; 
I will withdraw myselfe close, for Petvliui followeth: 
hee will without doubt be enamored of her, enchannted 
hee shall not be, my eharmes shall countervaile hers; 
it is he hath saved my father's life with monoy, &ud 
must prolong mine with love. 

Pet. I marvaile Protea, is so fatre before me ; if ahee 
runne, I'le fiie : swecte Protea, where art thou ? it is 
Petulmi calleth Protea. 

Syren, Here oommeth a brave youth. Now, Syren, 
leave out nothing tliat may allure — thy golden lookes, 
thy entising lookea, thy tuned voice, thy subtile speeche. 
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thy faire promiBea, which never missed the heart of any 
but UUseet. 

[Sings, toilh a glaaae in her Jiand and a cotnba. 
Pet. What divine goddeeae is tbia? Wliat Bweete bor- 
moniel myhoart is ravished with snch tickling thoughts, 
and mine eyes stayed with such a bewitching beaatie, 
that I can neithei find the meanes to remove my affec- 
tion, nor to tume aside my lookes. [Sing againe Syren.] 
Z yeeld to death, but with snch delight, that I wonld 
not wish to Uve, nnlesse it were to heaie thy sweete 

Syren. Live still, so thou love me I why standeat thoD 
amazed at the word love ? 

Pro. It is high time to prevent this miscbiefe. Nowe, 
NeptwiB, stand to thy promise, and let me take sud- 
denly the shape of an olde man ; so shall I marre whaf^ J 
ehee mokes. 

Pet. Not yet come to mysetfe, or if I bee, I dare nob 
credit my earea. Love thee, divine goddessa ? Toncli- 
safe I may honour thee, and live by the imagioatioti I 
liave of thy words and worthinesse. 

Syren. I am a goddease, but a ladie and a virgmei 
whose lovo if thoa embrace, thon shalt live no lease 
bappie then the goda in heaven. 

Pro. Beleeve not this incbanntiesse (sweete youth), 
who ret"tineth the face of a virgine, but the heart of a 
fiend ; whose sweet tongue sbeadeth more drops of blond 
then it nttereth sillablea. 

Pet, Out, dottrell ! whose dimme eyes cannot dtsceme 
beantie, nor doting age judge of love. 

Pro. U thon baten to her words, thou ahalt not live 
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to repent, tor her m&lice is as Etiddame ae hec joyes ue 
sweete. 

Pet. Thy silver haites are not bo precions ao h« 
golden lockes; nor thy crooked age of that estimatioii 

as her flow'rlng yonth. 

Syren. That old man meaexiTeth the hob assault oi 
love with the cold skirmiBhes of age. 

Pro. That young cmell resemhleth old apes, who kill 
hj culling ; from the top of this rocke whereon shoe 
nttith,wiUHhecthrowtheeheadlong into the sea; whose 
Bong is the instrument of her witchcraft, never smiling 
bnt when shoe meaneth to smite, and under the flatterie 
of love practieeth the shedding of blond. 

Pet. What art thoa, which bo blasphemest this divine 
oreatare? 

Pro. 1 am the ghost of UUssea, who continnally hover 
aboat these places where this Syren hannteth, to save 
those which otherwise should he spojled. Stop 
eares, as I did mine, and succour the faire, bnt by 
folly the most infortnnate Protea. 

Pet. Protea? what dost thou heare, Petuliua 
is Protea .* 

Pro. In this thicket, ready to hang herselfe, because 
thon caresi not for her that did sweare to follow. Curse 
this hag, who onely hath the voice and face of a, virgine, 
the rest all &sh, and feathers, and filth ; follow me, and 
strongly stoppe thine eares, lest the second encounter 
make the wound incurable. 

Pet. Is this a Syren, and thou JJUsses .' Cursed be 
that hellish carkas, and blessed be thy heavenly 

Syren. I shrinke my head for shame. 
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IB it not enoagh for thee to escape, but also to teach 
others? Sing and die, nay die, and never eing more. 
Pro. Follows me at this doore, and out at tbe other. 
Pef, How am I delivered ! the old man is vanished, 
and here for him stands Protea. 

Pro. Here standeth Protea, that hath saved thy life, ^ 
thon most also prolong hers; bat let na into the wooda, 
and there I will teU thee howe I came to Vlieses, and 
L the snrome of all my fortunes, which happUy will breed 
B in thee both love and wonder. 

H Pet. I will, and onely love Protea, and never ceaee to 
^^ :nonder at Protea. {Eaetmt' 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA PBTMA. 

CEEBa, CnPID, TiETENA. 



iUPID, thon hast transformed my nymphea 
and incensed mo ; them to shapes unrea- 
sonable, me to anger immortall ; for at one 
a both rob'd of mine honour and my 
nymphes. 

Oapid. Ceres, thy nymphea were stubbome, and thy- 
self e, speaking so imperiously to Cupid, somewhat stately. 
If you aske the canae in choller, Sie volo, aicjubeo .' if 
in ourtesie, Quce venit ex merito porta dolenda venit. 
They were diadainefull, and have their deserts; thou 
Ceres, doest hut governe the guts of men, I the hearts 
thou eeekest to starve ErUicthon with thy miniBtr.d 
famine, whome his daughter shall preserve by my vertnei 
love. 
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Ceres. Tlion art but a god, Cupid. 

Cupid. No. Cerei, bat such a god that maketh 
thunder taU out of Jove's hand by throwing thonghts 
into bis heart ; and to bee more terrified with the spark- 
ling of a ladic'B oye, then men with the Bashes of Ijis 
lightning: Bueh a god that hath kindled more fire in 
Neptunt^g boeome then the whole eea which he is hjng 
of can quench ; such power have I, that Plutoe'a never- 
dying fire dotli but scorch in respect of my flames. Diana 
hath felt some motions of love, Veata doth, Ceres ghalL 

Ceres. Art thou so cmell ? 

Cupid. To thoBe that resist, a lyon; to those that 
submit, a lambe. 

Ceres. Cau'st thou make such difference in affection, 
and yet slialL it all be love ? 

Otipid. Yea, as much as betweene sicknease and 
health, though in both bee life : those that yeeld and 
honour Cupid, nhft ll posaesse sweete thoughts and enjoy 
pleasing vdshes; the other shall bee tormented with 
vaine imaginations and impossible hopes. 

Ceres. How may my nymphes be restored ? 

^ Cvpid. If thou restore EHsictlion, they embrace their 

loves, and all offer saocifice to me. 

Oeres. Eriiictkon did in contempt hewo downs my 
sacred tree, 

Cupid. Thy nymphes did in disdaine scome my con- 
stant love. 

Oeres. He slew most cruelly mj chast FideUa, whose 
blond lieth yet on the ground. 

Cupid. But Diana hath channged her blond to fieshe 
flowers, which are to be seene on tho ground. 
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Cerea. What Lononr shall he doe to Ceres? Wliat 

e make to Fidelia ? 
Cv^d. All Gersi' grove shall he decke with garlands' 
m and accompt everietreeholy;a stately monument shall hea 
Lstect in remembrance of Fidelia,B:aA ofier yearelysacrifioe- 
Cere». What sacrifice shall I and my nymphes offer 
B ihee ; for I will doe anything to roatoro my nymphes' 
|ftnd honour thee. 

Cupid. You shall present, in honour of my mother 
¥ Venus, grapes and wlieate; for Sine Cerere ei Baecito 
y frigel Venus. You shall suffer yonrnymphaB to play, 
l-.Bometimes to be idle, in the favour of Cupid, for Otia si 
fioUas, periere Cupidinia arcus. So mnch for Ceres, 
I Thy nymphea shall make no vowes to continue virginsi 
3 words to disgrace love, nor flie from opportu- 
nities that kindle affections ; if they be chaat let tbem 
not bee crucU ; if faire, not proud ; if loving, not iucoii* 
stant ; crueltio is for tygecs, pride for peaoockes, incon- 
staucie tot fooles. 

Oerea. Cupid, I yeeld, and they shall : ^but, sweeto 
Cupid, let them not be deceived by llatterie, which taketh 
the shape of affection, nor fay lust, which is clothed in 
the habit of love ; for men have as many slights to 
delude as thoy have words to speake. 

Cupid, Those that practise deceit shall perish ; Cupid 
I I&Tonreth none but the faithfull. 

Ceres. Well, I will goe to Erisictkon, and bring him 
\ before thee. 

Cupid. Then shall thy nymphes recover their formes, 
K as they yeeld to love. 
Ceres. They shall. [Baeunt, 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA SECUNDA. 
PETUtlDS, Pbotba. 



aS^ 



Pet. A Btiaunge discooxae, Protea, by which I flna 
go3s amorous, and yiigmes immortall, goddesses full of 
omeltie, and men of nnbappinesse. 

Pro. I have told both my father's nuBfortmies, grown 
by etoatnesao, and mine by weaknesae ; his thwarting of 
Cereg, my yeelding to Neptune. 

Pet. I know, Prolea, that hard yron, falling into fire, 
waxeth soft ; and then the tender heart of a virgins 
being in love, must neede melt ; for what should a foiifl 
young, and wittie ladio auewere to the sweete intice- 
monts of love, but, Molle Tneum lembu$ car eat violabile 
telit ,' 

Pro. I have heard, too, that hearts of men, stifler 
then Steele, bave by love beene made softer tben wooll, 
and tben tbey crie, Omnia vincit amor el not eedamui 

Pet. Men have often fained eighs. ^^^M 

Pro. And women forged teareB. ^^^| 

Fet. Suppose I love not, ^^^H 

Pro. Suppose I care not. 

Pet. If men awoare and lie, bow vrfll you trie their 
lovea ? 

Pro. If women aweare they love, how will you trie 
their dissembling ? 

Pet. The gods pat wit into women. 

Pro. And nature deceit into men. 

Pet. I did tbie but to trie yoni patience 
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miraculouB puuiiiliiaeiitB 
sertB in love ; thiatocke was a nymph to Ceres ; so 
w as thia r ose ; bo that bird. 

Pet. All chaang'd from their Bhapee ? 

Pro. All chauug'd by Cupid, beoauaa they disdjiiii'd 

ive, or diBsembrd in it. 

Pet. A faire warmng to Prolea; I hope Bhee will lore 
without dieaemhliiig. 

Fro. An item for PetaUus, that hee delnde not those 

that love him ; for Cupid can alao channge men : let 

[Bxeuni. 



ACTUS QUWTUS. SCiENA TERTIA. 
Rajiib, Siltebtbib, MoNTANua, 

Baania. This goeth luckily, that Cupid hath pTonuaed 
to lOBtore onr mistresses ; and Ceres, that they shall 
accept oar loveB. 

Mon. I did ever imagine that true love would end 
irith aweete joyea, though it was begun with doepo aigha. I 

8il. But how shall we looke on them when we shal 
Bee them smile ? We must, and perchaunoe they will 

SamUs. Tush I let us indure the bending of their faire 
btowes, and the scorching of their sparkling eyes, ao 
that we may posscBse at last the depth of their affectione. 

JLfon. Posaesae 7 Never doubt it ; for Ceres hath re- 
stored Eriaicthon, and therefore will perswade with 
m, nay, commannd them. 
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Sil. If it come by coromauodement of Ceres, not thdl 
owne motions, I rather they shonld hate ; for what joye 
cau their be in onr hves, ax in onr love's BweetaeasBt 
whoa everie kisse ahall bee sealed with a curse, and 
eveire kind word proceed of ferre, not affection ; en> 
forcemeat is worse then enchantment. 

Ramis. Art thoa so saperatitioas in love, that was 
wont to be most carelesso ? Let them curse all day, so 
I may have but one kisae at night. 

Mon. Thou art worse then Bilveebris; hee not con- 
tent without absolute love, thou with indifferent. 

Sil. But here comineth Ceres with Eriaiethon ; let ns 
looke demurely ; for in her heart shee hates ns deepely. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA ULTIUA. ^M 
OoPiD, Ceebs, Nymphes, Ehibiqthoit, PETOtnra ^^ 
Protba. 

EHa. I will hallow thy woods with solenme feastes, 
and honour all thy nymphes with dne regard, 

Ceres. Well, doe so; and thanke Cupid that com- 
mands; nay, thanke my foohsh nymphes, that know 
not how to obey ; here be the lovers ready at receipt. 
How now, gentlemen, what aeeke you ? 

Bamis. Nothing but what Ceres would find. 

Ceres. Ceres hath found those that I would she had 
lost, Taine lovers. 

Eamis. Ceres may lose that that Cupid would sarei 
true lovers. 

Ceres. Yon thinke so one of another. 




lee iv.J LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS. 



263 



\ 



Bil. Cwpid knoweth so of us all. 

Ceres. You might hare made me a connsell of yoor 

Mon. I, madamQ, if lavo nould admit cotmsell. 

Cereg. Cupid, here ia EriiictJion in his former state ; 
Eeatore my nymphes to theirs, then shal thej embrace . 9 
these lovers who wither out their youth. ■ 

SrU. Honoured bee mightie Cujpid, that makeB me 
jDvel 

Pro. And me I 

CerM. What ? more lavcrs yet t I thinks it bee im- 
prauble tot Ceres to have any follow her in one hower 
th&t is not in love in the next. 

Cupid, Erisicthon, be thon carefull to honour Ceres, 
and forget not to please her nymphes. The faithfnll 
lore of thy daughter Protea, hath wrought both pittie 
in me to graunt her desires, and to relase thy punish- 
ments. Thou, PetaUus, shalt enjoy thy love, becanaa 
I know thee loyall. 

Pet. Then shall PetuHua be most happie. 

Pro. And Prolea most forttinate. 

Ctipid. But doe you, Eaniis, continue your constant 
love ? and yon, Monianaa > and you, Silveatris ? 

Ramis, Nothmg can alter our affections, which en- 
orease while the me&nes decrease, and waxe stronger 
in being weakened. 

Cupid. Then. Venus, send downe that showre where- 
with thon Wert wont to wash those that doe thee 
worship ; and let love by thy beames bee honoured in ail 
(he world, and feared, wished for, and wond'red at : 
here are thy nymphs, Oeret. 
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abee waB ! *• i 
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Samis. Whom doe I see — Nisa ? 
Mon. Divine Celia, fairer than e' 
Sil. My Bweete Niohe ! 

Oerei. Why stare yon, my nympha, as amazed? 
trinmph rather because you have your shapes : this 
great god C'wpid, that for your prides and follies 
ciianged, hath by my praier and promise restored yon. 
Cupid. You see, ladies, what it is to make a mooke 
of love, or a scorue of Cupid ; Bee where your lovers 
stand ; you must now take them for your hasbands ; 
this is my judgement, this is Cerea' promise. ^^^ 

Bamie. Happie BamU I ^^^H 

Mon. Happie Montanus ! ^^^H 

Sil. Happie SilveHria .' ^^^| 

Ceres, Why speake you cot, nymphes ? This roust 
bee done, and you must yeeld. 
Niea. Not 1 1 
V Niobe. Nor I ! 
Celia. Nor 1 1 

Ceres. Not yeeld ? Then shall Cupid in his hirie 
tome you agaiue to sencelesse and abamefull shapes. 

Cupid. Will you not yeeld ? How say you, Bamis f 
Doo yonr loves continue ? And your thoughts constant ? 
And yours, Montawas ? And youre, Silvesfria 1 .^^h 

Boffms. Mine most unspotted I ^^H 

Mon. And mine I ^^H 

Sil. And mine, Cupid .' which nothing can alter I ^^^ 
Cupid. And will you not yeeld, virgins ? 
Niaa. Not I, Ciipid ! neither doe I thanke thee that 
\ I am restored to life, nor feare againe to be chaongect 
\ to stone : for rather had I bcono wome with the con 
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tinuall beating oE waves tlien dolled with the importa- 

uities of men, whose open fi.attBries make \cay to their 

sooret losteB, retaining as httle truth in their heartB aa 

modestie in their words. How happie was Niaa, which 

felt nothing ; pined, yet not felt the consumption ; nn- 

fortanato wench, that now have earea to heare their 

onnninjj lies, and eyes to behold their dissembling 

lookes 1 tnrue mo, Cupid, againe, for love I will not ! 

Bamit. Miserable Bamis I unhappie to love ; to 

[ ohaonge the ladie, aconrst ; and now lose her, desperate 1 

CeUa. Nor I, Cupid : well would I content myeolfe to 

snmmer, and to die in the winter : for more 

Ood commeth of the rose then can by love : when it is 

Bsh, it hath a sweete savour ; love, a sowre taste : the 

Be, when it is old, loseth not his vertuc ; love, when 

fit is stale, waxeth loathsome. The rose, distilled with 

I fixe, yeeldeth sweete water ; love, in extremities, kindles 

|i jealousies : in the rose, however it be, there is eweet- 

1 love, nothing but bitternesse. If men looke 

I pale, and sweare, and sigh, then forsooth women must 

I yeeld, because men say they lovo, as though our hearts 

L "Were tied to their tougues ; and we must cbuse them by 

I appointment, oursclvos feeling no affection, and so have 

\ «nr thonghtes bound prentises to their words : tnme me 

le ; yeeld I will not I 

Man. Which way shalt thou tnme thyselfe, since 

ibing will turne her heart? Die, Montanua, with 

shame and griefe, and both infinite I 

Nioie. Nor I, Cupid I let me hang alwayes in the 

ayre, which I found more constant then men's wordea : 

I bappie Niobe, that toucbed not the ground where they 
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goe, bnt alwayee holding thy boake in the ajre, didst 
never tume backe to behold the earth. In the heavens 
I saw an orderly coarse, in the earth nothing bnt dis- 
orderly love and pievisbccsse : turne me againe, Cupid, 
for yeeld I will not 1 

SeI. I would myaelfe were stone, flower, or fowle; 
seeing that Niaa hath a heart bariler then atone, a face 
fairer then the rose, and a mind hghter then feathers. 

Cupid. What have we here 1 Hath punishment 
made yon perverse ? Cerea, I vowe here by my sweete 
mother Venus, that if they yeeld not I will tnme them 
againe, not to flowers, or stones, or birds, but to mon- 
sters no lease filthie to bee seene then to bee named 
hatefull : they shall creope that now stand, and be to 
all men odious, and bee to themselves (for the mind they 
shall retaine) loathsome. 

Cere. My sweete nymphs, for the honour of yonc 
sex, for the love of Ceres, for regard of your own conn- 
trie, yeeld to love ; yeeld, my sweete nymphes, to sweete 

Niia. Shall I yeeld to him that practised my destnio- 
tioD, and when his We was hotest caused me to bee 
chauoged to a rocke ? 

Samis. Nisa, the estremitie of love is madnesse, and 
to bo mad is to bee senceleas ; upon that rocks did I 
resolve to end my life r faire Nisa, forgive him thy 
chaui^e, that for himselfe, provided a harder channoe. 

Celia, Shall I yeeld to him that made so Binall 
accompt of my boantie, that he studied how he might 
never behold it againe ? 

Jlfon. Faire ladle, in the rose did T alwayes behold 
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thy eolonr, and tesolv'd by coiitinuall gazing to perish, 
wMDh I coold not doe when tliou waat in thine owne 
shape, tboii wast so coy and ewift in flying from me. 

Niohe. Shall I yeeld to him that caused me have 
wings that I might &ie fartbei from hint ? 

SU. Sweete Niobe. the farther yon did seeme to bee 
from me, the neerer I was ta my death; which, to make 
it more epeedy, wisht thee wings to flie into the ayre, 
uid myselfe lead on my heeles to ainhe into the sea. 

Ceree. Well, my good nymphes, yeeld ; let Ceret 
intreat yon yeeld. 

Nisa. I am content, so as Bamit, when bee finds me 
ool^ln love, or hard iu beliefe, hee attribute it to his 
owne folly ; in that I retaine some nature of the rocke 
he cbannged me into. 

Ratrm, 0, my sweete ffiaci / bee what tboa wilt, and 
let all thy imperfections beo excnsed by me, so thou bnt 
say thon loveat me. 

Nisa. I doe. 

Flamia. Happie Ramis ! 

CeUa . I consent, so as Montagus, when in the midst 
of liiB eweete delight shall Hnd some bitter overthwarts, ^ 
impute it to his folly, in that he suffered me to be a 

I rose, that hath prickles with her pleosantnes, as hee ia 
like to have with my love shrewdnea. 
Mon. Let me bleed cverie minute with the prioklea 
of the rose, bo that I may enjoy but one bower the 
Bavonr ; love, faire Celia, and at thy pleaanro comfort, 
and confonnd. 
Celia. I doe, 

I Mon. Fortunate Monlanut I 
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Nioh e. I yetldetl first in mind though it bee my 
course last to speake : but if Silvestria find me not ever 
at home, let bim curse liiiaselfe that gave me wings to 
flie abroad, whose feathers if his jealouste shall hreake, 
my policie shall nip. Non cuetodiri, ni veUt v,Ua 
potest. 

Sit. My sweete Niobe ! file whithec thou wilt all day, 
ao I may find thee in my neat at night, I will love thee, 
and belove thee. Sit modo non fed, dicere Unyttn 

Cupid. 1 am glad you are all agreed ; enjoy your 
loves, and everie oae his delight. Thou, Erisicthon, 
art leetored of Cere», all the lovers pleased by Cupid, 
shee joyfall, I honoared. Now, ladies, I will make 
saoh unspotted love ajuong you that there shall bee no 
HQHpitioti uor Jarre, no unMudnesse nor Jealousie : but 
let all ladies heoroaftcr heede that they resist not lovSt 
which worketh wonders. 

Cerei. I will charme my nymphes, as they shall 
neither he so stately as not to stoope to love, Jtor bo 
light aa presently to yeeld. 

Cvpid. Here is none bat b happie: but doe not as 
Hippomanea did, when by Veniis' ayd hee wonne 
Atalanta, defile her temple with unchast desires, and 
forget to sacrilico vowcs. I will soare up into heaven, 
to settle the loves of the gods, that in earth have 
dispos'd the affections of men. 

Ceres. I to my harvest, whose come is now oome ont 
of the blade into the care ; and let all this h 
troupe to the temple of Venus, there to c 
what Ciipid hath conuuaunded. 
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Eris. I, in the honour of Cwpid and Ceres, will so- 
lemnize this feast within my house ; and leame, if it be 
not too late, againe to love. But you forresters were 
nnMnd that in all my maladies would not visit me. 

Mon, Thou knowest, j^r^^^on, that lovers visit none 
but their mistresses. 

Eris, Well, I will not take it unkindly, since all ends 
in kindnesse. 

Ceres. Let it bee so ; these lovers mind nothing what 
we say. 

Ba/nvis, Yes, we attend on Ceres, 

Ceres. Well, doe. \ExewnU 





■■ Pray Ihi 
Thou read' St to help ihy i 
Or Anas hangings? they 
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vhat aulbors 
ilioD ? Italian prims f 
tay lots' libraries." 
The Staple of Newts. 
in his Crudiliis, thus notes the mutability of English 
in dress :— " We weare more fantastical! fasbioos than 
any nation under the sun doth, the French only excepted : 
ivhich hath given occasion to the Venetian, andotbei Italians, 
to brand the Englishman with a notable mark of levity, by 
painting him stark naked with a paire of sheers in his hand, 
making the fashion of his attire according to the vaiae con- 
ception of his brainsick head, not to comeliness and decorum." 
II. Notts beyond Ela.— The highest note of the gamut. 
" Why thi? is above Ela," 
Biaumont and FleUher'i Humourous Littiteiuuit, 
19. Like Arras /ul! 0/ device. — An allusion to the abnndance of 
design eihibited in the tapestry of the Arras' factories in con- 
tradistinction to the simpler production of the English loom. 
34. A gaUimafray. — See note, vol. i, p. 100. t. 3, 

Page 6, 1. 9. Weye I a king. «^.— -'This contest between 
Erislns, Martius, and Mellacriles seems to be an imitation of 
a passage in the third and fourth chapters of the lirst book of 
Esdras, on the comparative strength of wine, the king,',and 
women." (Note lo Dilke's edition, i8t<.) 
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Pago 8, I. 31, Wimpled about ihc tyes. — The wimple was a 
headdress like thataniversallyadaptedby nuns, and partial! j 
hid the face ; h covered the forehead, aad our author, by a 
slight stretch of fancy, makes it blind Justice. 

Page 10, 1. 14. Then/ore LUio-backart. — In the cote to the 
edition of 1S14 we read : — "The first part of this speech is a 
quotation from the Latin gram mar of William Lilly. Backari 
means give place, or alUtv me the precedency. In this seasa it is 
nsed by Shakespeare in ' the Taming of the Shrew '— 

'Baaare, you are marvellous forward ; ' 
and the passage in the text bas been quoted by Steevens in 
explanation : and. as proof of its meaning. Farmer h^s also 
quoted two epigrams of John Haywood's in which it is also 
found ; one of thetn the following ; — 

' Backari, quoth Mortimer, to his sow ; 
Went chat sow back at bis bidding, trow you ? ' " 

Page II, 1. 4. My mislnsse' disposilioa, — The reader will not 
fail 10 notice the great similarity between this dialogue and 
that between Launce and Speed in Shakespeare's ■■ Two Gen- 
tlemen of Verona," Act 3, Sc. 1. The first edition of Lilly's 
play appeared in 1592. Shakespeare's drama was not printed 
until after his death, in the first folio edition of his works, 
1623. The absolute date □£ its composition is unknown, bat 
it did not take precedence of Lilly's work. 6. The head a*d 
purtenUHce.- — i.e. The head and things belonging to it. So in 
"Hamlet: "— 

" The appurtenance of welcome is fashion and ceremony.' ' 
10. A whole daye's worhe to dressi. — There is a curious paasaga 
in thecomedyof' Lingua," 1607, which offers agood comment 
on this of our author :~Five hours ago I set a doxsn maides 
to attire a boy like a nice gentlewoman ; but there is aucb 
doing with their looking-glasses, pinning, unpinning, setting 
unsetting, formings and conformings, painting blew vains and 
cheeks ; such stir with sticks and combs, cascanets, dressings, 
purles, falles, squares, bnskes, bodies, scarffs. necklaces, car- 
canets, rebatoes, borders, tires, fans, palizadoes, puffs, mffs, 
cuffs, muffs, pusles, fusles, partlets, frislets, bandlets, fillet^ 
croslets, pendulels, amulets, annulets, biacelets, and so many 
lets (i.e.hiniratues), that yet she is scarce drest to the girdle; 
uid now there's suoh calling for fardingales, kirtlsts, busk- 
points, shoo-ties, Ac, that seven pedlers' shops— nay. M Stnr- 
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bridge fair — will scarcely fiimish ber : a ship is sooner ri);ged 
by fajre than a gentlewoman madeready." 22. Tiremiilihir 
tyts.—i.e. Feast her eyes ; from an old hawking term, tbe bird 
being said to tire upon the prey it feeds on. 30. Walhi, knavi, 
walk.— A rude phrase which parrots were taught to use. Bat- 
let speaks of a politician who unia veiled hidden allusiODS. and 

" could tell what subtlest parrots mean, 

That speak and think contrary clean ; 
What member 'tis of whom Ihey talk, 
When they cry rope, and uiaHi, kiani. walk." 
Page 12. 1, 18. Htr wedding ring.— An allusion to the cus- 
i torn of putting a ring in a pig's nose, zi. Btille-broivid.— 
I Bavjog overhanging brows. 

-The dreadful summit of the clift 
That beetles o'er his base." Hamlet 
(3. Balli-htad. — i.e. A heavy or stupid head. 

"A whoreson, bcitU-headed, flap-eared knave." 

Taming of the Shrtw. 
Page 14, 1. 8, Hareswscttimot. — This absurd piece of natural 
history is a relic of theold fables applied to natural history, in 
which Lilly revelled ; and which may be studied, by all who 
think it worth the labour, in Topsel's ponderous folio Wii(ury 
oJFovrt-faoUd Beasts, a most industrious collection of strange 
untruths regarding the animal world. 22. Fetch her haire. — 
The custom of wearing false hair is very ancient, and may be 
traced to the earliest civilized nation — that of ancient Egypt. 
It was a faihion which had ceased in the Middle Ages, and 
was revived in the seventeenth century, when its very general 
adoption roused the ire of all the satirists. It was customary 
to vary the colour of the hair. 

"To-day her own hair best becomes, which yellow is as gold. 
A periwig's better for to-morrow, blacker to behold." 

The Coblcr's Profhesie. 1594. 
I The joke of our aoihor, as to the true proprietorship of the 
1 faaJr. ia borrowed from Martial's epigram — 

" Jurat capillos esse qnoa emit suoj 
Fab»lla. nunquid ilia, Paule, pejerat ? " 
Page 16, 1. aj. // threats might have feared my heart.^Hhis 
use of the word /mrei in the sense of having caused fear ia cou- 
[ Uantly used by Shakespeare and the dramatists of his era. 
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Page i8, 1. I. Silltlh over had and tars in creams.— Tht 
golden coined ciown-plece i° bere alladed to by our author. 
They were first struck in England by Henry VIII, and bore 
the royal arms on one side, and the crowned rose of England 
ontheother. 8. Thoughts eyvdt to htrbiaulie. — I baverelained 
the reading of the liFEt edition. In (be reprint of 1614 the 
word is rendered gvved, and explained bs eluiined, which suits 
the context, and ihe fanciful affectationsof the whole speech; 
but I am far from satisfied that it may not be a printer's errot, 
and the true reading of the passage be that given by Blonnt — 
"ThoughtsgKirff to her beaut ie." 26. Golden riirfrfocfts.— The 
ruddock is the old nameior the bird nowpopularly called the 
robin red breast. It ishere used metaphorically for gold coin, 
" red gold " being the usual phrase adopted by our old poeta 

Pa^e ig, 1. ay. Thi utmost parts of thi West.— -Thete CA^be 
no doubt that South America is here meant," (Ed. 1814.) 

Page ai, 1, 15. Blirl to yau both. — An old term of contempt. 

Page 22, 1. 18 A portague. — -"A Portuguese coin wortb 
four pound ten shillings. The word is found in the ' Sea 
Voyage ' of Eeaurnool and Fletcher, and this explanation of 
it given by Mr. Weber, (Note, ed. 1814 ) 23. A reason dom 
bakid. — i.e. Imperfectly concluded. The peasantry in the 
midland counties still say of an idiotic person, "he is only 
half baked." 

Page 23, 1, 25, Bath thy sword in water. — "This is evidently 
an allusion to thestory of Naaman, the Syrian, in the Second 
Book of Kings. The attentive reader of Beaumont and 
Fletcher's plays ivill remark that many of their images ate 
drawn from the same source," (Note ed, 1814.) 

Page z6, 1, z6. Havt not all treasons biea discovered by mIraeU, 
not council? — In a note to Dilkes edition of this play, that 
editor promulgates tSie theory of an evident allusion to James 
I, and the discovery of the Gunpowder Plot, in this passage 
of our author, which he says "must have been written and 
added to the original piece after the death of Eli?abeth,'* 
Unfortunately for the whole statement, it may be found in 
the first edition of the play printed in 1592, 

Page J7, 1. 16, Kiagdomt proof , — i,s. Strong enough to stand 
all teal. 16. Pdtivg. — See notes to vol. r, p. 27. 1. 3. 
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Page 2S, 1, 17. Cunning mia's charms.— Severs} o! these I 
pnted cure^ by charms are thus given by Reginald Scot :>- 
." Scarifie the gums in the greefe with the tooth of one that 
'3iach beene slaine. Otherwise, say galbis galbat, galdes gaJdat. 
i]Dtherwis«, A ab, hur, hui, S^, Otherwise, at aaccaring of 
nuase, hold your teeth together and say, O non noimiunnctis t)i 
■ta, Otherwlae, Slrigilis Jalstgue deniatu dentium dtlorim perso- 
natl: O horse combs and sickles that have so many teeth, 
come heale me naw of my tcoth-ache."— DiSiTowi'iV of Witch- 
traft. 1585. 

Page ag, 1. 9. Hirbadge.^U. Harbourage; safe keepiog. 
, 32. 7 have taught ihtt ike hnacliing tif the hands. — This was a, 
•grrat feat with barbers of our dramatist's era. It is well de- 
l^nribed by Stuhbes in bis AHalomit 0/ Abuses :—•' "When they 
.come to washing, oh ! how gingerly they behave themselves 
^erein. For then shall your mouth be bossed ivith the lather 
or fome that risetli of the balles (for they have tlieir sweete 
balles wherewithal! they use to wash), your eyes closed mast 
be anointed therewith also. Then snap go the fingers, full 
bravely Got wot ! " To snap the fingers and the scissors witli 
great dexlerity was considered a finished trait of an accom- 
plished barber. In Ben Jonson's SiUnt Woman, Morose, the 
quiet man, makes a friend of his barber, because " the fellow 
trims him silently, and hath not the knack with hissheersor 
bis fingers," 24. Turning o/a itlUrne. — It was the custom for- 
f jnerly to keep a cittern in all barbers' shops to amuse cus- 
I tomers wailing their turn to be operated on. The cittern was 
I a species of guitar or lute. In Barton's Winlcr Evening's 
Enter{ai»mints, 1687, is a representation (if a barber's shop, 
where a person wailing his turn is playing on a lute. The 
trimming of the hair and beard was a long and important 
operation. In Fylades and Corinna, 1721, its authoress, Mrs. 
Thomas.speaks of her grandfather, a Turkey merchant, being 
*' very nice in Ihe mode of that a|!e, his valel being some hours 
every morning in starching llis beard and curling his whiskers, 
during which time agentleman whom he maintained as a com- 
.panion always read 10 him upon some useful subject." 27. 
Bow, sir, will you be Irim'd. — 'The whole of this passage has 
been frequently quoted as a curious detailed account of fash- 
ions in male hair-drossing. The "spade-beard" was generally 
worn by grave men. and was allowed to grow long, and was 
col straight across the bottom like the iron of a spade, varying 
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occasioDally.as that does.by being slightly rounded at tlieflC 
ners. The " bodkin-beard " was " sfaarp, stiletto fashion, d: 
Rerlike,'" to nse the words of Taylor, the Water Poet, in bis 
Sttptrbis Flagtllum. Il was the fashion usually adopted by 
Charles t, and was also termed the^ijiif-0-ifn>iinf beard. The 
"penthouse on the upper lip" is the bushy moustachehang- 
ing over the mouth. The ■■ ally on the chin." the fashion of 
partiDgtbebeardin theceutre of the chm, so that it hung like 
a double pendant ; it is the " forked beard " of the Middle 
Ages, as mentioned by Chaucer. The ■' bull's curls " on the 
head are well illnstrated by RandleHolmeio his workon He- 
raldry ; they were arranged apon the forehead in close conti- 
guity, rising above each other in a thick bush. The "dang- 
lioglocks" were curled and allowed to flow over the shoulders. 
The" moustacboes sharpe at the ends, like shoemakers aules.'' 
were brought to a taper point, and stiffened with gutn ; those 
that " hang down " are sometimes seen in contemporary por- 
traits reaching to the breast. " Love-locks" were single locks 
of hair, allowed to flow loosely and uncut, or twisted in arib- 
bon and lied with a silken bow at the end ; seldom more than 
cue was worn on the left side of the head : it was sometimos 
long enough to reach the waist, but generally rested on the 

Page 30, 1, II. I am a barbir and mjaiol tittli-tattle. — Asa- 
tire on the craft, who were notorious gossips : their shops wen) 
emporiums of news and scandal. 21. Isthativard come inletkt 
barber's basov ? — " Licio expresses surprise at the use of the 
word rheum by a iow fellow like the barber. From an obser- 
vation on the use of it in Act 5, it will appear to have been ' a 
courtly terra.'" (Dilke.) 23. A barber and a siirgevH. — Both 
professions were generally practised together, and the sur- 
geons in London were not dissevered from the barbers before 
1745 ; they were incorporated as early as 1340, when all per- 
sons merely practising shaving were forbidden to meddle with 
surgery, except to draw leeih and let blood, tmless properly 
qualified as barber-surgeons. There is a very curious volume 
descriptive of this art published at Naples in i6z6, with en- 
gravings of the varied operations in surgery, and implements 
usedintheprofessioo ; it waswrittenby TiberioMalfi,andiB 
entitled /; Bflffiieto, itsauthor being a Neapolitan barber, who 
' Itas enriched bis work with portraits of the moat eminent. 
' Page 31, 1. 26. Virginals. — The virginals was a keyed in- 
iHmment like the harpsichord. 



r quills that struck the chords of the virginals. 

Page 33. 1. 24. Snn^.— Omitted in the early editions. z8. 
Fcllitory fcUht from S;5Hi«f.— Theroot of the Spanish pellitory, 
chewed in the mouth or placed near (he iaflamed tooth, by 
cansing an abuadant discharge of mucus and counter-icrita. 
lion, generally relieves the pain of toothache. 29. Mastickc. 
— Gnra mastick was used to stop decayed teelh, 30. A patch. 
— See note to vol. i, p. 56, 1. 4. 

Page 34, 1. 6. Checker' d-apto* min. — A checkerd apron was 
p«:uliarly indicative of a barber ; and Handle Holme, in bis 
carious book on Heraldry, emphatically says, "A barber is 
always known by his checque party*coloured aproo ; neither 



e be termed a barber ti 
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has an engraving of a barber thus " properly habited.' 

Page 35, 1. a, (Vhat shall iw dae .J— The devices for passing 
time agreeably, proposed by the ladies here, are paraphrased 
in Shakespeare's •■Richard II, "Act 3, Sc. 4. where the Queen 
and her ladies devise similar modesin thegardenat Langley. 
18. Short iH /*( heeU.^Tbis appears 10 be a popular covert 
irfirase for immodesty. Dilke has Ibis aote to his reprint .^ 
■■ Amarula insinuates that the lady was wanton. Sue Short- 
*«/l was the name ola strumpet in 'A Match at Midnight ' of 
Rowley's." 21, As larkes are atughf.—ln Hone's Every-day 
Book, vol. 2, p. 94, may be seen an account of this mode of 
catching lacks, as practised near Abbeville in France (1827), 
and an engraving of the implemem adopted to attract the 
birds. It is a small inslrument inlaid with small bitsof look- 
ing-glass,and twisted rapidly by a string; " the reflected light 
nnaccoantably attracts the larks, who hover over it, and be- 
come a mark for the sports mao." 

Page 19, 1. 2. l^ahes beasts ikaki for /eat.— T'ae word shake 
is omitted by Blount, but is here restored from the first edi- 
tion. 

Page 40. 1. 19. Z.OW mads yii^i/CT-ogoi'sc.—InDilke's edition 
this is altered to swan ; but as it is done so by that editor 
only, and is in all oldedilionsaswegiveit, it is here retained, 
as it is evidently a jesting speech. 30, Pun is all.^Aa allii- 
Bion tr> the original meaning of the word Pan. 

Page 42, 1. 1. A song of Dapkiu to the lull.— This line is all 
that is given in the old editions, the song itself lirst appears 
in Blount's reprint of 1632. t^.O stitetconuni —i.i Harmony 
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of TOiceand lute. So in Spenser :- 

" Cbaanted their sundry notes with sweet com 
22. Sing. Omitted in the old quarto editions. 29. Crass- 
gatto'cd saiains. — The custom of enswathiag the leg with long 
garters was peculiarly indicative of the Italian peasantry, and 
is still customary with them. It was equally common in Nor- 
raaody until the middleof the last century. It was an Anglo- 
Saxon fashioQ but considered hoorish in our author's days. 

Page 47, 1. 5. To mate thi nod. — "'The cod of a net is, I 
believe, the bag at the end in which it is usual to place a stone 
to sink it, but the corks are to keep the other part Soating, 
and Pisida might have been &mous for these ti^ees." (DiUtel) 

Page 48. I. 3. / will never cars three fiecks.—A- jest is here 
made on flocks, or small buDcbes of wool. 13. If yea call a iog 
a dag, you are undone. — A jest on the affected phraseology em- 
ployed by gentlemen in hunting, and which became a tiresome 
part of their education. A serious specimen is given in out 
author's '' Gallathea," Act 2, Sc. i (see notes, p. 296), but its 
absurdities are more clearly displayed in the dialogue of the 
present scene, which is constructed in ridicule of its puuio 
refinements. The phrase in the text was eventually under- 
stood to indicate a person who would sjjealt the truth ; our 
author, in his pamphlet called " Pap with a Hatchet," 1593, 
declares it to be " written by one that dares call a dog a dog." 
iS. Fain film' d and well hang' d. — i.e. Well chapped and long 
cared. 19. Deepness of a hound's mouth, — A deep-toned cry was 
considered indicative of a good dog, and the tone was chosea 
in each to make the general cry of the pack tuneable, and 
produce what is called " the rausjc of the chace." 

Page 49, 1. 2. Thou shall hi lashl.—la the first edition it is 
Uasht, which is adopted by Diike. The leash was the leathern 
thong with which sportsmen held in their dogs, and he is of 
opinion the word lash is derived therefrom. 

P^e 50, I. 4. — A scul of pheasants. — "Thelanguageot Petu- 
lus is intentionally ecrOEEOUs, scull has the same meaning aa 
shoal, and like it was applied only to iish." (Dilke.) 8. Coun- 
try swad, — It. Country booby. Dilke notes that the pods of 
peas before they are filled, or when the peas are taken ont, 
are still termed swads in the north : the phrase would there' 
fore mean an empty fellow. 

Pa^esi, I. la. A choakepeare. — This was a sort of gag shaped 
I Uke a pear, which opened from the centre by a spring, and 
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the moutli to its utmost width. It was of Ilatian in- 
WeatiOD, nssd for purposes of punisbment. 

Page 53, I. n. A milhridal for melaachofy.—A. mithridat was 
s miiture of various ingredients believed to be of sovereign 
remedy for infection ; aod was a cheap panacea to be pur- 
chased of grocers ajid druggists, holding its place among 
medicines till the close of the last century. 

P^B 57, 1. a. Tkiy were but table-men.— ij. Draughtsmen, 
used in the game (like the modem -backgammon) anciently 
termed tables; usually kept in barbers' shops to amuse custo- 
mers who waited. B. A piMevant. — See note to p. 29, 1, 27. 
$. A poyrmda. — Italian for poniard. ^3. What else! — This is 
ftne of those understood elisions common in our author's era. 
Hie foil sense being, " what else should we think of doing? " 
Page 58, 1, 24. Enter Fiptnetla singing. — This stage direc- 
m occurs in the first edition, but no song is printed before 
Bloant'B edition of 1632, 

Page 59, t. 19. Tell the cause of the reeds' song. — In Blount 
this passage reads, " tell the cause, and the reeds song ; " I 
have corrected it from the (irst edition. 27, Post-paie, S^c. — 
Ucio commences with true heraldic terms, but blunders on 
vitb those o( a gamester. Poit and pair is the name of a 
game at cards, sometimes known simply as post : thus men- 
tioned by Sir John Harrington : — 

" The second game was post, until with posting 

They paid so fast, 'twas time to leave their boating." 

Page 60, 1. !s, TongHe taw'ie, — To taw is still used in 

imersetshire in the sense of to tie, or to fasten, 15. A 

man's tongue ympt aith a barber's. — To impe was to lengthen 

pot. ig. What all a-morl /"—Dull ; dejected. 

Sball he thus all amort live malcontent ? " 

Greene's Friar Bacon, 1594. 
" Why how now, Sophos ? alliinioft .' still languishing in love," 
Wily BigutUd. 
. Mary gap, — i.e. Marry gee up ! — ^a vulgar way of eipress- 
ing snrprise at presumptuous holdoess, borrowed from the 
language of the stables. — 24. Being in His mulile-jubles sayes he is 
melancholy. — i.e. Depressed in spirits without any serious ca 
{Halliv(e!i's Dictionary.) Melancholy is considered t 
courtier'like a term for a barber's mouth ; it was the fashi 
with gentlemen o! our author's era to affect melancholy. 
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is humourously ridiculed by Ben Janson in his " Every l) 
in his Humour." Act i, Sc. l. 

Page 6Z| 1. 15. Pirii. — i.e. I am undoue. 

Page 63, 1, 1. Cowiii.— An old law term denoting fraudolent 
agreement, g, A doun af beards io stuffe two doxen of cushtvns. 
— A satire on the enormous beards occasionally worn b; men, 
covering the breast, and sometimes reaching to the waist, 
Shakespeare has copied this jest : ■■ Your beards deserve not 
so honourable a grave as to stuff a botcher's cushion." — 
" Coriolanua," Act 3, Sc. 3. 14. All my mislrcsu' lines ikal sku 
drUs ker clothes 0%, are made only 0/ muilachio sluffe. — This is an 
important illustration of Shakespeare's "Tempest," Act 4, Sc. 
I, whereStephano jests on (Aj/ifW upon which Prospero hangs 
(he apparel to tempt himself and friends, and which onecom- 
mentator has considered a lime tree. It was customary to 
make clothes-lines of hair, as they resisted the action of damp 
in a greater degree than fiax would do. 18. Thty that evt 
tkem. — ie. Own them. [Halliwell's Ditljonary.) 

" Ah, good young daughter, I may call thee so, 
For thou art like a daughter I did owe." 

Ckroa. Hist, of King Liir, 1S05. 

Pt^e 64, 1. II, Barlyhrcake. — A rural sport which cousiated 
in a certain number of players, ranged in two divisioas, pass- 
ing through a central space to the other extremity of the 
ground, without being caught by a couple of players stationed 
in the middle, and compelled to take their position, Wbeu 
all the players had thus taken their turn in the centre, the 
game ended. 

Page 66, 1. 21. Pteviikntsu.—SiWaiess. In Shakespeare's 
" Comedy of Errors," Act. 4, Sc. 1, Antiphalus of EphesUS 
calls Dromio of Syracuse a '' peevish sheep '' for mistaking 
his errand. 

Page 67, 1. 13. ApoUo wUl not reply.— Thia speech is printed 
by Blount in the same type as Apollo's oracle, as if part of it. 
I have given it to Sophronia, because it is evidently no part 
of Apollo's blank verse ; and [he followiug speech of Midas 
clearly points it out as the words of his daughter' 

Page 73, I, 9. A curst wije. — i.e. A shrew. 

Page 74. 1. a8. Beg kim for a /ooi.— Natural fools having 
properly were wards in Chancery, and it wascustomary with 
parsons who bad sufBcient interest to beg the guardianshipof 
them in the time of our author, to profit by their lodging with 
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ir withers are un wrung." 
%-j. Marry gup. — See note 

a where I would tnuh thlc to 
ting place, I would 
14. If thou shake tky hands, 
~ cheat 



ihein. Deuce has given a curious anecdote " 
North begg'd old Bladwell for a foole," and what came of it. 
30. Lit me huve in a device. - i.t. Permit ms to suggest a con- 
trivance to you. 31. If it fttdge. — I.J. If it succeeds we!I. 

Page 75, 1. 29. MiiBid up.. — The simile is nbfained from the 
mtais or houses where hawks were kept for safely in sickness, 
or when moullinR. 31. Reistisg. — Noisy, swaggering. 

Page 77, 1, ai. Fond speich. — Foolish discourse. 

Page 78, 1. 16. Cockriag. — -Petting, foolishly indulging. 

Pago 79, 1. 7. /// comi not about you.^i.e. If I do not over- 
rsach you' 18. You bill and wine, arriHg me on the withers, and 
ytt v/inch yourself. — Shakespeare has paraphrased this line 
mora poetically in "Hamlet:" — 

•■ Let the galled jade wince, 
26. Another gate's. — Another s' 

Page 80, 1. ij. Wert thou in plau 
togge.—i.c. If I had you in a mc 
pnnish you for your satirical jests. 
/ warrant thou canst not Itach any la ci_ 
4t dice, and is a pun upon the word used by the previous 
speaker. The speech implies that a steady hand was neces- 
sary for the false throw. 3i. Prmcacks. — A pert youth. 

Page Sz, li 10. My conceit may stumble on his slaicdnesss. — ij. 
My ^cy may be as grave as his own. 23. Cough me tfooU 
far his labour. — i.e. Only show him^lf a fool for his paias. 

Page 83, I. 15. Pap with a hatchet. — A proverbial saying, 
f indicative of the roughest mode of doing a necessary servic*. 
K Our author calls a pamphlet written by him in 15S+, '■ Pap 
f with a Hatchet," otherwise, "A sound box on the ear for the 
F Ideol Martin to hold his peace." zo. Crooked as a cammocke. 
— See note 10 vol i, p. 3a, 1. 24. 

Page 84, ], 9. Abeslor. — Asbestos. i». Her Icrripoope, — 
"Mr. Weber understands this word as alluding to the loqua- 
city with which women are charged ; I think the meaning 
iters is, 'who hath perfectly learned her lessoo, aud can 
repeat it by heart." [Note in ed. 1814.) 34. ConiWi-.— Con- 
sEme. 36. Pace.—Vaxse. 

Page 86. 1. 4. CoUops of thine own bowels.— In Shakespeare's 
"Henry VI." is the same idea, with very little variation of 

"Thou art a collop of my own flesh," 
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10, The sons mttst bee masters, the fathen gafirs.^MasUrr | 
the title applied to gentlemen— ja/(r that given to plm 
CQuntrymeo, 22, Wee must wearie our Itgges to purchase our 
children arines, — i.e. We must Coil to make them rank as 
gentlemen by purchasing the right to msb a coat of arms 
tromHerald'sCoUege, 26. A miciff.— A contemptuous lecin 
for no idle skulkinf; fellow, ag. Fed viith love upon saps.^Sope 
were sweet cakes used for soaking in wine, and the aJlusion 
is to the refinement of Livia. who will not accept of lova 
except in the most luxurious form. 

Page 88. I. 25. Have at the bagge with the dudgin hafte.—An 
allusion to the constant custom, from the fourteenth to the 
seventeenth century, of carrying the purse at the girdle, and 
the dagger thrust between the straps or cords by which it 
hung. Dudgeon-hafts were handles made of the root of the 
boi-tree. 27, Tantenit poach. — I imagine the allusion is to 3 
pouch or putse well Glled with coin, which, having a cross 
so constaotly on the reverse, might be known, as St. Anthony 
was, by his cross. This familiar mode of using the saint's 
name is preserved in the saying, " He follows him like a 
Mnlanicpig," the saint being always pictured with one of thess 
animals. 28. Old huddles. — See note to vol. 1. p. 132, 1. 16, 
29. A snaphaunce.—A. musket of Dutch invention, which 
derived its name from the troops who made use of it. These 
were at first a. set of marauders termed snap-haaas, or 
" ponltry-stealers," and their weapon was ao improvement on 
the matchlock musket, with some contrivances suggested by 
the wheel-lock. (Meyrick.) ji. A purse with a ring round it— 
The old fashion in contradistinction to (he spring-lock. The 
ring purse was drawn together by a silken or leathern thong, 
and afforded greater facilities to the hand of the dishonest. 
It was customary to inscribe the metal frame and ring ronnd 
therooutb of the purse with some moral sentence. There is a 
curious engraving of snch an one in the Journal of the British 
Archaeological Association, vol. i, p. 251, 

Page 89, 1. JO. Double coistrels. — Coistrels were vessels to 
hold driok carried by working men or travellers, slung at their 
sides by a thong which passed through loops. They contained 
a day's allowance of drink ; hence a ' double coistiel " is 
equivalent to " drunkard. " 14. You shall be nailed up for slips. — 
An image borrowed from the old custom of nailing false coins 
to the counter of a tradesman : u slip, according to Halliwell's 
DictiOHory, is ■' a counterfeit coin, consisting of brass washed 
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r -over with sliver." 16. Aslipstring. — Onewbohaseacaped the 
gallowB. 33. Hatrnters. — Troublesome ihoughta. Il is still a 
popnlar phrase in recommending hard mental labour, "try 
snd hammer ii out." 

Page 91, 1 25, Mew thy tongue — Equivalent to " shut yonr 
moDth." See nnle 10 p. 75, 1. 29. 

Page 92. 1. g. Briiahyou mas, Sfcranlus. — Meaning I drink 
to your master, Speraniua. 23. Lit us dost to the bush. — Let 
□9 go in a body to the lavern ; which was known by a bush 
bang at the door. 29. Left a print deeper in thy hand. — An 
allusion to the old puuisbment for felony of burning the hand 
with a brand. 

Page 93, 1. 3. Song. — Not printed in the old quarto edition. 

Page 94. 1. 13. The laving worme.—Thi& phrase is made use 
of by our author in " Campaspe," Act 5, Sc. 4 : "Two loving 
■wormes, Hepheslion, " 15, This greene nosigay. — The bush at 
the tavern door, 24. Pigsnie. — Pig's eye, a ridiculous lerm of 
endearment. 

Page 95, 1. 2. A dadkin. —A dutch coin of very low valoe. 
Snelling, in his work on silver coins, note, " The Holland dnit- 
kin, OT doitkin, of two penningens ; " its value was therefore 
about the eighth part of an English penny. Hoi in shed, in his 
Dtscriplian 0/ Ireland, p. 21, uses it in the same sense as our 
author, when be tells us of a mayor, who '■ at the conclusion 
of his office owed no man a. dothin." 2. Miching — Loitering. 
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Page Q7. 1, I. Are yoa thiri withyaut bears.' — An old collo- 
quial jest borrowed from the bear-garden, equivalent to saying. 
'■ Aba. isthat what you areabnut?" 10. ThelineofUfe—Vt- 
KHi mamC— Old terms in palmistry. The tine of life is the 
furrow in the skin of the hand passing from the root of the 
thumb to the centre of the palm, and lis length was supposed 
to denote tbeduraiionofiisowoer's life. The mount of Veo us 
is the fleshy base of the thumb. 13. A poiiltcr. — A poulterer; 
a yoaeg lutkey is still termed a lurhey poutl . 29. Pievishtusu, 
— See note to p. 66, 1. 12, 

Page 99, 1. 5. Taken tardie. — i.e. Caught idling. 6. Ooff- 
(aid ^Drunken, 25. Ca.il this mailer in a corn, 
meaning of Halfpenny is thai the liqnnc bath made him sick 
the DK^ning of the bowl and broom will now be cli 
(Note in edition of 1S14.) 

Page I02, I. 5, He letirn'i his leeri.—i.e. Got his know- 
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edge; Uirc is an Anglo-Saxon word, signifying to learc or lo 

Page 105, 1. 18. It is good coitxiell. — Dilke, is his editioD, 
a.s noted '' there is some error here in th- edition of 159I, 
which is faithfully copied in Mr. Blount's ; this speech is there 
made a com in nation of Ma^stius's." In the first ediiion of 
159411 is thus correctly given, by bracing the speeches of 
Mxstins and Serena, and giving anather speecli to the latter 
lady which does not appear at all in later editions : — 

Mxst. It is good counsel, faire sister, ifihenecessitteof love 
conldbe releeved by counsel l,yet this is our comfort.that these 
unnaturall beates have stretched themselves no further than 
thoughts : unhappie me. that they should stretch so. 

Sir. That which nature warranleth laws forbid, straunge it 
seeraetb in sense, that because thou art mine, therefore tbou 
must not be mine, 

Af«i(. So it IS, Serena, &c. 

Page 105, 1. 13. Ctorke up gold like hosty . — A ccocke is an 
earthen pot ; and the old money-pot for savings was made o( 
coarse earthenware, and broken when filled and the money 
was warned. The simile is obtained firom theresemblanceol 
such a pot to the one used for honey. 

Page 106, 1, 13. Ovsmach his ipeich.—i.i. Discover his folly 
by his conversation. 21. Without many woydi. — Blount reads, 
'■ without my words ;" but this is an evident error. 30. Fadges 
will.— i.e. Goes on well. 

Page 107, 1. 8. As vitll whiiled as wie.—" As drunk as our- 
selves ; a whittle is a knife ; and a drunksci person is said to 
becN(." (Noteioed. J814.) 

Page 108, 1, 8. Memphio and Slellio singing.— Theie is Boraa 
error here ; in the first edition there is this stage direction, but 
no song given ; only the note of act and scene after it, and the 
names of Memphio and Stellio ; but as they immediately after- 
ward order away Accius and Silena, whose entry is not noted. 
I believe that they should begin the scene by singing this song 
before the entry of the old men. 

Page 109, 1. 10. Lapwing likt. — See note to vol, i, p. log. i. 
19, 20, Slraine cvr'sie. — Abridge compliments. 22. Stands 
mi a/Dn,— Obliges me. 

Page 110, 1. 13. Hermake. Her mate. 24. Yov nuani kiuh 
vishly, — i.i. Wantonly. 31. Crabs she stampt. — Verjai 
made bj stamping or pounding the crab-apple. 
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Page 111. I. 9. CaitlnHt.—This stage direction is all that is 
given in the first edition, the song being there omitted. Blount 
gives the lines which interrupt Rixula to the " four pages ; " 
Dilkealtarait tothe "men ;" butastwoonlyaremen,aadtwo 
arepages, Ibave merely altered the numeration of Blonnt. 26. 
Phtp.pkip the sfanowes. — " Philip ac Phipvias afamiliar nama 
given to a sparrow, from its note being supposed to resemble 
I that sound." Dyce's Shdlon, vol, 3, p. iii. That author.in 
I Ids Eligy on Philip Spamvii. bis pet bird, has these lines :— 

" And whan I sayd Phyp, Pkyp, 
Then he wold lepe and skyp, 
And take me by the lip." 

' 9B. A rape the parral that holds tiuk, — Forthecry of the parrot, 
see note 10 p. 11, 1. 30 : to hold taik is to keep well to the 

Page 112, 1. z6. Mar!ie hir not. — I have restored this speech 
to Dromio on the authority of the first edition. In Blount it 
forms a new paragraph without a name prefixed, hence it has 
been run on to Halfpenny's speech in the reprint of 1814. 

Page 113, i, II. A cushion of whits brsansh. — Explained in 
ed. 1814 as " bread soaked in the liquor in which salt meat is 
boiled, or the liquor only," and the following passage quoted 
In illustration : — 
I " Same forty pound of lovely beef 

I Plac'd in a Meditterranean sea olbrtwis." 

The Spaiish Cutali. 
13. Powdrsd. — Salted. 15. A rackt. — A neck of mutton. 17. 
To hox.—To hamstring. 

Page 114, 1. 7, A avdding fresh a beating. — This is explained 
lin the edition of 1S14 as asynonymous term for breeding; usual 
1n Yorkshire, where it was the custom to say, a woman vras 
Kbiatitig with child." 12. Prist sa.'Uii— Glazed satin. 

Page 118, 1. 27. Bflwim,— Faggots of furae-wood. 

Page 121, 1. 27. / cry yoti mercy, I look you for a joynt stool, — 
Aiidiculousjescofdeprecation, also used by the fool in Shake- 
speare's ■' Lear,' Act 3, Sc. 6. aS. Htere's amrttHg for a con. 
iiut or a bakehouse.— Vlaneivihare servants or the lower classes 
met ; and where rough greetings were usual, and politeness 

1. 3. The bootes. — An allusion to an implement of 
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lorlure made like a. boot, which crushed the leg b; pres 
II. Much in my gascoincs, more in my round hose. — This i 
correct reading □[ the hrsi edition. Blount has corrupted it 
Into TBrnii hoitsi, and it so appears in the reprint of iSr^. G«s- 
eoiius were loose wide breeches ; the round hass Ened the leg 
closely. ^4. A /mill offigges.^k wicker basket. 

Page 123. 1. 9. Theri'i glieh for >o», lit mtt have my gird. — 
A gUck is a jest or joke ; to fird was to indulge In satirical 
perBOnaliiies. See note to vol. i, p. 117, 1. 17. 

Page ia4i I. :, So 'twiU calttn. — ^See note to vol. i, p. 123, 

1.27- 

Page iz6, 1. 25, Go> for afarlhing. — In the old editions it is 
abbreviated " goe for a que," or q ; the arithmetical mark for 
the cnin. 

Page 127, I. 7, AUcit, — A tenn coined to signify drunken- 
ness. 17. A buttU of idj',— A bundle of hay. 20, Why, he 
Htvtr ttskt for any, — I have restated this speech to Dromio on 
the authority of the hrst edition. In Blount's reprint it is 
given to Riscio, and the word /oi' omitted. 35. Oneihat would 
stand upon no ground. — i.i. Was too mettlesame w stand still. 
sg. / liHl him this gently. — Courteously, like a gentleman, not 
as a mere dealer. 

Page 128,1.5, /( was for tiring. — For dressing or decorating 
him. 18. Addices.-~ij. Adzes or axes. 27. Pose.— A. run- 
ning at iho nose caused by cold. 

Page iig, 1. 4. A statute marchani. — " A species of security, 
1 believe diifering from the mortgage, in that the estate which 
was pledged was retained by the creditor until the debt was 
liquidatedbyitsprofits." (Note in editionof 1814,) 25, Ther 
mill rid* them worse. — Altered in ed. of 1S14 to lee will, but all 
the old editions read as in our text. 

Page 130, 1. 12. JosI up there, bay Richard.— An imitation of 
the hackneyman's call to his horses. 

Page 131, 1. 14. In these sume yeares,—Eqaivz]eat to saying, 
■■if your age has given you wisdom." 19. A tialiirail.—A 
simpleton or idiot, such as Vicina's children really are. The 
word a occurs only in the first edition, and is not preserved by 
Blount or in the reprint of 1S14 ; but it is of great importance 
in this somewhat obscure speech. 

Page 132, 1. 2. Buiwaj'ing,— Discovering. 24. Into the leads 
/or a hobler. — I'.e, Into the gutter for a mark lo throw at. 

Page 133, 1. I, Brabih.—ldle talk. Parson Evans, in the 
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"Merry Wives of Windsor," declares Falslaff ^ven to 
( "•sweariaga and starings, pribbles and prabbles," 3. Tkelovi 
JtNot, — This appears lo have been a popular song for a wedding, 
and I incline to think it was introduced here by the fiddlers ; 
not beiog written by Lilly, it did not occur in the original 
MS., from which Blount printed the songs omitted in the 
qnarlos. I have printed the speech as it occnrs in the quarto 
first edition and Blount, but I think that the worri n'lg is a 
stage direction where this popular song should be iul rod need : 
and when it is finished Synis exclaims, " Good morrow, fair 
bride, and send your joy of your bridal." In Dilke's reprint 
he ends Synis' speech at the word "sing,'' and gives to 
Nasulus the " good morrow," etc., but without any authority 
ft>r the alteration, ii, Doubli sincksi. — The siocliings were 
iBTta^ ntihir slnckes in our author's era. The pun here alludes 

^10 potting both legs in the stocks as a punishment. 
Page 134, 1.4. ^nangtii.— Thiswasacoinof thelegitimato 
value of 6s. Sd., but sometimes passed for ten shillings, as the 
older coinage of England varied in value by the occasional 
debasement or lightness given to it by the mint masters. The 
fallowing speech of Bedunenus seems to attribute this value 
to it; "master maior" alludes to Memphio, who says in the 
next page he " stands to be maior." 10. Aadmarkc in isiws. — 
The word and only occurs in tbu first edition. Dilke, in a 
note, says, "1 cannot with anything like certainty explain 
this speech." It is either very corrupt, or some slang phrase 
00* inexplicable. 19, Sang. — As usual, the song is not given 
in the first edition, and the word iing, which ends the speech 
of Synis in Blount, as here reprinted, occupies a line by itself 
' '■ '' , stage direction lor the introduction of thesong 
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p. 133, 1 



my conjecture as to the previous speech of 
. . - 1-7- 

Page 133. i. 8. A huddU. — An embrace. 9. CrDiii^ing hnavis. 
— Fiddling knaves ; the old term for a tiddler was a cmwdir. 
10. Cauupyour fiddlii.^i.i. Shut them in their cases. 19. 
The rood's body —The rood v 
generally placed over the sere 
ing the Father exhibiting the crucified Sun, upon whose head 
the Holy Ghost descends in form of a dove ; the crucified 
Saviour alone was sometimes exhibited, and t>ore the same 
name ; the allusion in the text seems to be to such a rood. 
31. My scabbard. — A jocular allusion to bis fiddle-case. 




Paeeije.l.i. rAijiooJ.— The leathern case. 2. SlraigU. 

Narrow, too tight, 3. 'Twill bt thought thsy wtri the four waifti, 
and lit thim wri>is.~i.e. The town waits, or musicians, will 
be suspected, not us; and let them take the coaseqaeaces. 
II. Btixgbrillld. — I.e. Being generally talked about. 

Pago 137, 1. 13. Rusllc.^i.c. Force themselves. 

Page 13a, 1. 17, The michtr.—See note to p. 86, 1. 26. 26. 
It shall pass anger. — i.i. Go beyond it. 18. [mpudmt giglol. 
—A e'S'o' is a giddy, romping, or wanton girl. 

Page r^o. I. ri. Ltl us lot vary.^i.e. Come to variance, or 
quarrelling. 12. Chaxting parts. — This is the correct reading 
o£ ibe first edition ; Blount reads chiaring parts, clearly an 
error, perpetuated in theeditionof 18:4. 16. Cals us Imases Igi 
craft. — i t. Craftily, without appearing to do so ; by inaendo. 
21. As good coii/isst hiribting trust, as at home with my hose about 
my hcclis. — Hose is the old term for breeches ; to trusse th» \ose, 
was to fasten them to the doublet ; the boy therefore says it 
is as good to confess these as he is, than to be forced to do 
so at home after a whipping. The speech has been com- 
pletely misinterpreted in the edition of 1B14. 

Page 143. 1, ti. In a hammering. — i.e. In progress, ig. 
Good old KJtHnan.— Such is the reading of the first edition, 
which, by a curious error of the compositor, has been con- 
verted in Blount to " gold woman," and been corrected by 
Dilke into "good woman." 30. Mandrage, — Mandragora, to 
which many superstitious virtues were ascribed. 

Page 144, 1. 12. Swap. — Change one for another, 19. We 
fan. Molhir Bombie. — This exclamation appears in ed. I8r4, 
Fartwill. Mother BombU. far which there is no authority. 

Page 146, 1, 17, NoiifUjii.^The Latin deeds of our antbor's 
ecacommenced with this word, equivalent to the modern tnoio 
sdl men, S^. la Haliiwell's Life of Skakespiare some examples 
are given. Greene, in his Groat's worth of Wit. 1584, speaks 
of clerks '■ who leave the trade of Novirinl, whereto they 
were bum, and busy themselves with the endeavours of art." 

Page 147. 1, 6. fr«7i! lasse it.—i.e. Toss the can at the ale- 
house. 12. If you mace us. —i.e. If you trouble us by virtue of 
your power as mace-bearer. 16. Upstekings.—i i. Seeking 
after. 

Page 151, Prologue: 1 4. His dreame.—The idea of this 
whole play being considered as its author's dream, probably 
gave Shakespeare the notion for his '' Midsummer Night" 
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Dream." The concluding lines of the Prologue — 
If many faults escape in her discourse, 
Remember all is but a. poet's dreame"^ 
I is the same idea, in nearly ibe same words, as used by Shake- 
■peare lo deprecate criticism at the conclusiOD of his drama :— 
" If we shadows have offended, 
Think but this (and all is mended). 
That you have but slumber'd here 
While these visions did appear." 

Page 153, 1. 18. Ruadlc. — i.*. Rounded surface. 

Page 155, 1. 13. Exe\mi Skfpkerds, singing. — The " roun- 
delay " is omitted as usual in the early quartos ; and this and 
the following play not beiug among Blount's reprints, tb« songs 
are irrecoverably lost. 24. Dispiglit.—Eavy, 

Page igG, 1, 11. FiattfiiUy. — Timidly. 14. Sonni. — Sun. 

Page 157, 1. 2. As kawte. — As haughty. 3. Man'i heart. — 
Misprinted ManDr's heart in the original. 

Page 158, 1, 15, Sigiieriit.^RaXe. 

Page 159, 1, 15, rftejBJs/wMfif.— The questioner. 18. Somi 
BthiT ivAcfe.— Somewhere else. 

Page 160, 1. 3. No noyse for waking her. — This exclamation 
is a good example of the compressed phraseology sometimes 
adopted iu Lilly's era. which leave words nntpoken, that still 
require to be understood to make the phrase perfect ; thus the 
present sentence would be ic full, " Make no noise for fear of 
waking her." 

Page i6£, 1. 18. S/ie waping sounds.— Shs swoons weeping. 
35. They sing. — The song, in accordance with the custom of 
most early printers of plays, has been omitted. 

Page :62, 1. 17. Reginunl. — Government, 23 Empay. — 
Empire, dominion. 

Page 166, I. 17. Guerdon my desire, — Reward my hope. 

Page 167, 1. 30, Wtart my glove. — See note to vol, 1, p. 135, 
1.15. 

Page 168, 1, 81, fVtep curst liart away. — i.e. Cureherahrew. 
ishness by weeping. 

Page 169 I. I. A Tiixcn ma>tiaiist,-~K savage soldier; the 
vixen is a female fox, 13. Lay dowit.—An elision for lay it 
iouae. 23. Is mymiilressemankiiide ? — it. Become masculine. 
It was a term of reproach ; and a coarse female was termed ■' 
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"Oul manliiiydt wiich, hence with he." ^^^ 

WinUr's Tale, Act 2, Sc. 3. 

Page 17a, 1. 17. Misiid thee. — ('.(. Did amiss to Ibee. 

Page 173, 1. 28. Dtpurt. — Departare. Eame. — Yeame. 29. 
Wire not thii^tyss.- -The original readstvAtre mil; butthesense 
of the passage evidently is, " I should grieve at their departure 
were I not in greater hope of joy from thee," 

Page 174, 1. I, Our holly hearbe nicotian.— The holy herb ni- 
cotian was the tobacco pla.nt : so named from Jean Nicot. Lord 
of Villemaine, the French Ambassador to Portugal, who first 
bronght it into notice at the French Court about is6r. His 
name was given to the herb (its essentia! oil is still termed 
nicotine), which was entirety valued by him for its sarative 
virtues ; indeed, he and others appear to have thought, with 
Captain Bobadil, that it was "the most sovereign and precious 
weed that ever the earth tendered to the u«e of man," The 
" tabaeo of Trinidada " is termed Sana Sancta Indoruwi. in 
Gerard's Herbatl, 1597. 

Page 176, 1. 16. Levety is beaulie's Ti'ayting nmyde, — This is 
printed lenety by error in the first edition. 

Page 179, 1. 14, Of that condition. — On that condition. 

Page iSo, 1. 10. Golden Hayre. — Yellow hair was considered 
B great beauty in our author's era, and daring the Middle 
Ages. See note to vol. i, p. 124, 1. ag. 

Page iBi, 1, 3, Enter Melas and Ipkielis. — Iphicles' entry is 
not noted in the original. z8. The Arabian bird. — The phosnix. 
30, Thi mete-maydes glassi. — An allusion to the popular mode 
of representing the fabulous mermaiden as always employed 
arranging her baire with a comb by a hand glass or mirror. 
Lilly furnishes his siren with similar implements ia his 
'■ Love's Metamorphosis." (See p. 245 of this vol.) 

Page 183,1.4. Bursting fromthe earth: — Erroneously printed 
bniiing in the first edition. 17. Wonder not at it, good peoplt. 
^Gunophilus here addresses the audience, tg. To hire reomts . 
— Something has been omitted here ; to make sense of this 
speech it seems necessary to read. " to hire them as rooms." 
a6. Growse awry. — Misprinted away in the original edition. 

Page 185, 1. 26. Clipt within the ring.— This and the preli. 
minary jests are obtained from the coinage of the day. which 
varied in value by tbedebasement of the metal, or depreciation 
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gether debarred from currency if the clipping took away the 
oDter inscription, or encroached withia the ring which formed 
the bonndary of the letters, a?. Mii/t/ff/,— Insolent. 

Page iS6, 1. 19. Bvshy groves. — Woody groves. Ceres, in 
The Tempest," Act 4, 8c. i, spealts dI "my bosky acres." 
1. Be way cs mare. — He cares more for. 
Page 187, I, 5. Made a sdife.— The stale was the stalking- 
orse used as a cover to the marksman. Shakespeare fre- 
quently uses this simile : — 

■■ Poor 1 am but his slale " 

Canedy of Eriors. Act z, Sc, 1. 
" Had he none else ta make u stult but me." 

Henty VI.. Part 3, Act 3, Sc. 3. 
Page iSS, 1. ai. /« my regimeui — i.e Under my rule. 
Page 190, 1. 17- Pandora is the love uf Slesias — At Ihe con- 
clusion of Ibis speech the Shepherds evidently leave Stesias 
and Ganophilus. 

Page 191, I. 4. Basitislie. This was a species of dragon 
(according to the old fabulous natural history of the Middle 
Ages) who killed his sire, and dishonoured his dam. 

Page 193, 1. la. Language. — Languish, 28, Adamant. — It 
was believed during the Middle Ages that rocks of adamant 
were in the sea, so powerful in their attraction as to draw 
ships toward them, abstract the nails out of them, and destroy 
the vessel and all in it. 

Page 193, 1. 15. My leefcst lojie . — My dearest love. 2j. Mate 
BW not.— Deject me not. 

Page 197, I. 27. / mtatie smply.-^i.c. In a simple plain 
manner. 

Page 199, 1. 3, All is safe and whisl.—i.e. Safe and silent. 
14. He tayes about. — i.e. Strikes about him on all sides with 
bis sheephook, 
I Page 300, 1. 5 / cannot go no faster. — This use of the nega- 
I live in place of Ihe word atiy is now 
bui was unobjectionable in our author's 
diayne, Jacke. — A common iricke with apes. Ben Jon 
his Bartkolomiw Faire, speaks of " a juggler with a well-edu- 
cated ape to come ojier the rhaini far the King of England, and 
back again for tha Prince, and ait slill on his haunches forlhe 
Pope and the King of Spain." 19. By his Icnlwues. — Thefin- 
I ger« of both bands— a common form of small oath ; "by these 
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ten boncB, my lords," swears Peler, to the troth ol -_^ 

gallons againsi his master, in Shakespeare's " Henry VI," 
Pari 2, Act :, Sc. 3. 

Page 201, 1, 2. A /a «>r J. — Misprinted fttvue in the ariginal 
edition. 

Page ao2, I, 17. Shall I mi'if them ctacke .'—Levers' play, 
testing their love by pulliii); the fingers, repealing at each 
poll, he loves, or lovis not ; if the fingers do not respond by a 
crack at the joints. Ihe answer 13 unfavourable, the last at- 
tempt on the series Riving the final response ; it is another 
mode of di\ination, in its results resembling the palling of 
flowet-potals, an incident in Goethe's " Faust," where Mar- 
garet thas tests the love of the hero. 

Page' 203, I. zi. O abioiuU Pandora.— i.e. Perfect, Osrick 
in Shakespeare's " Hamlet." speaks of Laertes as " an abso- 
lute gentleman." 25, SdjyAr, — Stoic 30. A brmcking boy. — 
A boy just of age for breeching, which in oar author's era 
was not before twelve or fourteen years of age. 

Page 305, 1. '5- T^hs jocund trm that val'd lahen shi came 
nfare. — i.). Bowed their tops to her. See note to vol 1, p. 38, 
1.7. 

■' All the gallants on the stage rise, vaU IB Me. 
Kiss their hand, offer me their places." 

BcavmoM and Fletcher's Woman HaUr. 

Page lot, I. 17. Hediochcs.—i.e. Hedgehogs. tS. Let nu 
ill thv hand. — She i mi I ates divination by palniisfry. See note 
10 p- 97, I. 10. 

Page 209, I. 14, A haylkoriii- — 1 e. A haathotM. See also 
Stesias's speech at the foot of the following page, zo. Wbh, 
— This speeeh is wrongly given to Mercury in the original 
edition. 

Page 210, I. 35. Fallow he\ in thi Moone. — This transforma- 
tion of Stesias to the Man in the Moon, and Guuophilusto [be 
ihombnsh on his back, is an ingenious variation of a popu- 
lar fable, which, says Grimm, declared this man either to be 
Isaac carrying sticks for his own sacrifice; Cain, bearing the 
bundle of thorns unworthily sacrificed by him to the Deity ; 
or the unfortunate man who gathered sticks on the Sabbath- 
day, and was stoned by the Jaws, as related m the Book of 
Numbers, chap. xv. 32-36- Riison, in his Ancient Songs of 
England, has printed acnrious song upon this popular persoD- 
age, composed in the early part of the fbarieenlh ceotury. 
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Shakespeare has inlcoduced thi! characler in The Clown's 
masque at the end of his " Midsuramar Night's Dream ; " and 
Halliwell, in his (olio edition of the poet's works, has brought 
together a large mass of curious information on this fable. 

Page 215. 1- '7- B'S"' *V "" A"'' Jif" o/ Ihe eye-— There is 
IhesameideainBalthazar'BSOQg in the "Merchant of Venice," 
Act ^, 5c. 2, where, speaking of fancy or love, be says : — 
" It is engender'd in the eyes, 
With gaiing fed," 
Page at?, 1. 24. Pfufe-Mi/K.— Tbeold English name for the 
Anan mofitlaliim, or cuckoo- pi ni. 

Page ai8, 1. 10. A fond hobbie. — The babh? was ihe hawh 
especially devoted to the nee of young men, according to the 
old rules which assigned species to rank : by this rule the 
eagle is considered the bird fitted for an tmperor's use ; the 
simile points to the folly of an inferior allemnting to secure 
a superior. 

Page 21 g, I. 15. Immortal —t^aeTy, immoral. 17. Giglals. 
—Wantons. Seenotelop, 138,1.28. zo, ^rf«iNONfs,— Seenota 
to p. 192, 1. 28. 21. Filed spcichis. — Polished speeches. 

Page 322, 1. 15. H iMleth not. — It does not signify. 2S. 
Unacquatn ted. — tJ nesa mpl ed . 
Page 824. 1. 4. i.iue(y.— Exactly. 17. /!/(.— Suitable. 
Page 228, 1 10. Ramii, Nisa. iSv.— All the characters in the 
scene are given as a head-line in the original ; but only Ramis 
and Nisa enter, and exeunt, p. 229; then Mon tan us and Cell a; 
who go out p. 231 ; and then Niobe and Silveslris. On page 
233, Niohe, after her song (not printed in the original), evi- 
dently retires, and immediately afterwards Ramis and Monta. 
nu9 re-enter. The old edition has fewnntes of stage business. 
Page 232, 1. 10, O'iirsomB.^Ot her persons, Shakespeare's 
Hermia exclaims : — 

" How happy some, o'er other some can be ! " 

Midsummtr Nigkfs DriaM, Act 1, Sc. I. 
24. A sitiit eoHscnt. — i.c. A pleasant harmony. 30. The bast, 
— This jest on base, mean, and treble in music, has been used 
also in our author's "Galtathea." See note to vol. i,p. 275 
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Page 233, 1. g. The salamich. — The salamander. 14, Cfl«- 
EmI. — The song is omitted in the original edition. 

ge 234, 1. 5. All those that love Nkbe do (ite,— There is 
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KKnelhiog iocortect Bere ; we should probably read, ■ 

6rsl see wfaelber all those thai love, as I love Kiobe. do the 
like." 17- PoiUs. — Mottoes ; see no|e3 to vol. i. p. 135. I. 6, 
for specimens of ring-posies. 

Page 236, I. 24. Yo»r cojiditiom indied bnmg^l ia your oUi- 
gatluMs. — A. satirical allusioa to the wordiog of old bonds. 
which began wilb " The condition of thjg obligation." Ac. 

Page 242, 1. 18. BfofAii*.— Stnpid. 

Page 24], I. 2. The crow skull ut Siis footc i* titir lye, nad Uu 
black 0x1 tread on Iktir /oole.— Populai sayings for signsof ad- 
vanced years ; themoiksof thecrow's feetaie tbewrinUesat 
the corners of the eyes ; the other allusion occurs in our au- 
thor's " Sapho and Pbao," See note lo vo! i. p. 199, L 26. 

Page 244, 1, 12. Rimoocd, — Moved anew. 26. Imitrvaii,6-(. 
— Petulius evidently enters at this speech. 

Page 145, 1, 29. 0«t doltrill .'—Old fool '. The Urd known 
as the dottrell was popularly believed to be most easily 
caughi by the silliest devices. 

Page 246, 1. g. KUl by culling. ^-ij. Hugging. 24. Thai dii 
iiiiiare liifoliaiL. — Sic in otig., but it should be " that thou didst 
sweare to follow " 

Page a47, I. 3, Folloai nw at this doari. — This speech is ca- 
rious for its anachronism ; the scene takes place on the sea- 
thore ; but the references are evidently to the doors of entrance 
□r exit on the stage ; and time was allowed for some change of 
dress in the person who played Protea, by a departure from 
(he aadience before the next speech of Petulius. 

Page 249, 1. 29, Recovir their formes. — Fames in original ; an 

Page 256, I. 4. Pievishiieis. — Foolishness, 
Page 257, I. 22, Bitter Bvirthiiiarls. — Disagreeable contradic- 
lioos. 25. Skrewdiusi. — i.i. Shrewishne 




^/" 



